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with the woman‘: 
who knows 


= [| have four children who insist 


I taxi them everywhere so natu- I'm an interior decorator and >" I'm a housewife and Ford's 












rally it's Ford for me. | always if | were paid to “do” Ford in- easy handling appeals to me. | 

feel secure because of Ford's teriors | couldn't do a better job. can park it anywhere and that 

“Lifeguard” body. The fabrics are lovely —the colors great big trunk carries everything 
“right.”...The way | like them! but the kitchen stove! 
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>< I'm a schoolteacher and I've got to be there 
when the bell rings! Ford's easy starting, in any 
weather, is a blessing women appreciate! 
Ford's “King-sized” brakes are so easy-acting, 
too. | know | can always depend on them. 





FORD AND MONARCH DIVISION e FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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“Here’s How,” says Canadian Model Mother 


acing ‘ 
pte adh Ah ith obec 


“He always gets his man!” Self-appointed ‘“Cons- 
table” Tono of the “Mounties” reins up his 
spirited steed to give the ‘How’ salute to his 
favorite Indian princess, Mother’s delight at his 


Tono’s already an expert when it comes to mas- 
saging his gums after he has brushed his teeth 
with pleasant-tasting, refreshing Ipana. The 
helpful stimulation of Ipana Tooth Paste and 
massage helps gums to healthier firmness... 
promotes bright, sparkling teeth, 





chivalry is clearly evident in her fond, appreciative 
smile...a smile that has its foundation in daily, 
thoroughgoing care of her beautiful teeth... in 
regular use of Ipana and gum massage. 





In the classroom of today Canadian teachers are in- 
structing pupils in the importance of gum massage 


to good dental hygiene. A recent survey shows that 7 
out of 10 dentists recommend regular gum massage 
as an aid to stronger, healthier teeth. Remember, 


Ipana is especially made to be used with gum massage. 


Widely-travelled Susan Meek 
stresses the importance of a sparkling 
smile in bringing up son Tono 


LUE-EYED brunette Susan Meek, well- 

known Montreal fashion model, speaks 

four languages. “A winning smile,” says 

Susan, “is understood whether you're in 

Brazil, Mexico, the United States or 
Canada.” 

Sue devotes most of her time to running 
her lovely home in suburban Mount Royal 
for her radio-producer husband and four- 
year-old son, Tono, whose current ambition 
is to be a stalwart member of the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police. 

From her experience as a mother, fashion 
model and hostess, she is emphatic in stress- 
ing the importance of sound dental habits 
—of regular brushing of teeth with Ipana, 
followed by a little extra Ipana Tooth Paste 
massaged onto the gums. She knows that a 


radiant smile depends on sparkling teeth. 
And sparkling teeth call for well-exercised, 
firm, healthy gums. 





French is his favorite lesson. Living in bi-lingual Que- 
bec, the ability to speak French is a big asset. Another 
asset is the lesson that sound teeth and healthy gums 
are a most precious possession throughout childhood 
and adult life. Guins robbed of exercise by soft foods 
soon lose health and strength—then “pink tooth 
brush” may warn: “See your dentist”, 


Product of Bristol-Myers 
Made in Canada 


Firmer Gums—Brighter Teeth 
with 
Ipana and Massage 
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Sister, it can “BLITZ” you! 


Start now with LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC Cross-Canada Picture 


That’s what all those piles of papers really build up to: A Dominion-wide 
montage of housewives’ opinions. Our cameraman snapped the shot on the 
day Mary Jukes of Consumer Relations Department started the task of 
checking and sorting Chatelaine Councillors’ questionnaires on that burning 
subject of the moment: bow do Canadian women meet rising food costs? Some 
1,700 replies had rolled in (with more 2 kum, as the printers say); each 
carefully considered, each detailing the individual campaign that goes on 


Those distressing flakes and scales can put you in 
plenty wrong socially, and can raise hob with the 
health of your scalp and the looks of your hair. 


As.a precaution... 
Asa treatment ... 








If you have the slightest symptom, better start 
now with Listerine Antiseptic and massage. It’s easy. 
It’s delightful. And it treats dandruff germs as they 
Should be treated . . . with quick germ-killing action. 


Kills “Bottle Bacillus” 


Listerine Antiseptic kills millions of germs associ- 
ated with dandruff, including the “bottle bacillus” 
(Pityrosporum ovale). 


Almost at once flakes and scales begin to disap- 
pear. Your scalp feels healthier and your hair looks 
healthier. 


Listerine Antiseptic is the same antiseptic that 
has been famous for more than 60 years in the field 
of oral hygiene. 


In a series of tests, 76% of dandruff sufferers 
showed marked improvement or positive relief in 
the symptoms of dandruff after 4 weeks of twice-a- 
day Listerine Antiseptic treatment. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL ComPAny (Canada) Ltd, 
Toronto, Ontario 





LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC sw» MASSAGE 


MADE IN CANADA 


daily.in every Canadian home to balance hard money against hard facts, 
With the ready co-operation of Chatelaine readers from coast to coast, in 
cities, towns, rural communities, and covering various age and income groups, 
Chatelaine’s Consumer Council now constitutes a unique service to poll 
women’s opinions and to uncover experiences valuable to all. For the lively 
findings of this particular survey, turn to page 45. For more of the same 
on subjects of special concern to women citizens (and that means everything 
from “A” for atom to “Z” for Zucchini), watch each succeeding issue of 





Chatelaine. 
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Centuries of Suffering 


Some time during this month the 
Minister of Health and Welfare proposes 
to call a conference in Ottawa to discuss 
one of the most widespread yet least- 
understood diseases: arthritis. To 
inform our Chatelaine public of what is 
so far known on the subject, we present 
in this issue (page 26) a thoroughgoing 
review; to help Government and medical 
experts arrive as quickly as possible at 
the recommendation stage of their dis- 
cussion, we suggest a program covering 
treatment centres, education in home 
care, and research into cause and cure. 

D. M. LeBourdais, Toronto jour- 
nalist who spent four weeks unearthing 
the facts for Chatelaine, has himself 
been a sufferer. One of his interesting dis- 
coveries during the recent investigation 
was this portrait of an arthritic lady 
(note the hands), painted by the great 
Dutch artist, Frans Hals, in the early 
17th century. It belongs to the Frick 
Collection, New York City. 
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Never neglect a 
finger cut 


EDITORIAL 


Happy Birthday 
To Us 


HIS month Chatelaine’s staff is joining with 1,180 other 
men and women who earn their living with the Maclean- 
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Any finger cut can become 
infected. Never take a chance! 


Cleanse the cut properly. And 
then put on a BAND-a1p*— the 
Johnson & Johnson adhesive 
bandage that stays put... even 
on hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. Keep one box 
at home — one where you work. 


“BAND-AID is the registered trade mark of 
Johnson & Johnson Limited for its adhesive bandage: 





The quick, easy way to bandage 
a finger cut 


F BANDAID 


ADHESIVE BANDAGES 


q LIMITED 4 MONTREAL 
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Hunter Publishing Company, in very special birthday 
wishes. 

Sixty years ago our firm started life as an idea in the 
mind of a young Canadian newspaperman, when John Bayne 
Maclean heard two grocers lamenting over their troubles. 

There was no publication, they said, to help them run their 
grocery business successfully. They needed news about prices 
and supplies. They wanted other grocers’ points of view. 

Young Maclean, a commercial reporter for a Toronto daily, 
saw the need for a service and responded instantly. He quit 
his job and began to dig up stories and sell advertising for his 
new publication, The Canadian Grocer. 

Today Colonel John Bayne Maclean still drops into the 
offices of Canadian Grocer. He is keenly interested in the 
editorial principles of the 35 other publications now produced 
by Maclean-Hunter. He still feels he is, first of all, a good 
reporter. He is at his office every day, except when he is 
travelling to gather news and ideas. 


WHAT MAKES a company great? Character for one thing 
—a character which is built by its executives and by the minds 
of all who are associated with it. 

For three quarters of the firm’s 60 years, another man has 
worked beside Colonel Maclean in this job of character 
building. Horace T. Hunter came to the company almost 
straight from college. Today his is the second’ name in-the 
company’s title and he is our president. 

About them Colonel Maclean and Mr. Hunter have 
gathered men and women who represent, in their numbers, the 
population of a village. Scores have been here for over a 
quarter of a century. Scores have never worked any place 
else—and hope they will never have to. Some have left to 
take their place in the business life of Canada and other 
countries. To them the Company is known as “The School.” 


THE OPPORTUNITY for service is necessary to true great- 
ness, whether for‘a business concern-or for an indi@idual. 
Mr. Hunter put it this way at the Company’s last annual 
meeting: 

“The basic objective of the founder of this business was 
to supply men and women in simple, readable form, informa- 
tion and ideas that would bring to those who use them 
increased happiness and prosperity. It was a sound principle,” 
Mr. Hunter continued, ‘“‘and we have never departed from 
it. Individual subscribers, business corporations and the 
country generally have benefitted greatly from the fulfillment 
of this policy through our publications.” 

Maclean-Hunter has grown with Canada itself. Its record 
of publications is the story of Canada’s business and industrial 
development. As the need became apparent, a publication 
was established to serve that need. 

Today practically every phase of Canadian commerce, trade 
and industry knows the impact of Maclean-Hunter business 
newspapers. The majority of Canadians have had some 
contact with the magazines: Maclean’s, Chatelaine, Mayfair 
or Canadian Homes and Gardens, 


MUCH OF GREATNESS, too, lies in a sense of vision of 
what may be achieved, plus a shrewd analysis of how to make 
the dream come true. 

Our Company, the force behind this magazine of yours, 
started with an idea for service in the mind of a lad of 25. 
An ever-widening realization of how deep that service can be 
to the national life has grown with the years. 

At 60, the Maclean-Hunter Publishing Company has a fine 
tradition—with a beckoning vision of vital years for service 
to a swift-growing Canada. 

Chatelaine is proud to be part of the “Family.” 
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| in your Circle | 
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\Y/HY wait for other women to tell 

you? Discover Tampax for your- 
self and then pass on to your friends and 
acquaintances the good news about this 
internally-worn sanitary protection for 
monthly use . . . Good news that belts 
and pins are unnecessary! Good news 
that Tampax causes no wrinkles, bulges 
or ridges to break up the smooth lines of 
a sheer evening dress. 


Invented by a doctor, Tampaxis made 
of pure surgical cotton compressed in 
one-time-use applicators for quick and 
dainty insertion. It’s quick to change 
and easily disposable. When in place the 
user does not even feel it... And believe 
it or not, there’s no need to remove the 
Tampax during tub or shower bath—nor 
while swimming. _ No chafing; no 
odor—no sanitary deodorant needed. 


Buy Tampax at drug stores, notion 
counters. Three absorbency sizes: Reg- 


‘ular, Super, Junior. Month’s average 


supply slips into your purse. Economy 
box contains 4 times the quantity. Keep 
an ‘‘advance supply”’ ready in desk or 
bureau drawer. © Canadian Tampax 


Corporation Ltd., Brampton, Ontario. 





Accepted for Advertising , 
by the Journal of the American Medical Association 


CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Brampton, Ont. 
Please send me in plain wrapper a trial package of 


Tampax. ‘I enclose 10¢ to cover cost of mailing: « Size 
is checked below. 


( ) RecuLar ( ) super ( ) juNtoR 
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for MAXIMUM 
SHINGLE VALUE 


Continuing research, constant 
laboratory tests, careful in- 
spection and expert super- 
vision, 


Roofing felt developed and 
produced in B.P. mills, satu- 
rated and coated with... 


Specially selected asphalt, 
} ) I 
processed and reinforced by 
B.P. to develop new tough- 
f g 
ness and weather resistance. 


Granules from specially 
selected rock from B.P.’s own 
quarries — permanently col- 
oured with special pigments. 

Surface treatment to 


achieve maximum granule 
adhesion. 


BUILDING PRODUCTS 


MON "REAL TORONTO HAMILTON 
BCOFING «+ SIDING NSULATION 





RD DIVISION 














RU-BER-OID DIVISION 





ASPHALT 
SHINGLES 


You can be sure the colourful 


beauty and low-cost all-weather 
protection given your roof by 
B.P. Asphalt Shingles will endure. 


Through the years these shin- 
gles stand up to the worst the 
weather can do.. Fire-resistant, 
they have the toughness, 
durability and colour per- 
meet the 
demands of Canada’s cli- 


manence to 


\ mate—and areeconomical, 


For your selection, they 
are made in a wide range 
of attractive colours, 
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VULCANITE DIVISION 
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Coings-on Off Scotland 


IF AND WHEN you get round to 
seeing “The Brothers,” the new J. 
Arthur Rank-Sidney Fox 
from Britain, don’t go in the light- 


product ion 


hearted spirit of seeking pleasant relaxa- 
tion. It’s rugged stuff. Definitely not 
for children, or, for that matter, any 
movie-goers who like a light romantic 
tale all tied up with a happy ending. 
Even after the provincial censors get 
their inevitable 
picture will still be potent material, and 


SCISSOTS on it, this 


probably too strong for the stomach of 
the general public. 

The story concerns the life of primi- 
tive crofters who endure a hard exist- 
ence on an island off the Scottish 
coast. Whisky distilling is one of their 
more profitable, though illicit, sidelines. 
When Mary fresh from a 
convent on the mainland, comes to be a 
servant in the Macrae family, she finds 
them as cruel and unyielding as the 
rocks around. Their brutality shows up 


Law son, 


earlyeon when with horrible ingenuity 





Patricia Roc and Maxwell Reed (as 
Fergus) build up some tension in the 
sombre production, “The Brothers.” 


they put to death one of their own 
“informing.” 
Spite of this, Mary falls in love with 


people as punishment for 


the oxlike younger son, Fergus (played 
by Maxwell Reed), who gives her no 
Meantime, John, his 
gnarly older brother, starts on the prowl 
after Mary. 

Kept all in the family, or at least the 
household, this might have been per- 
missible, but the old feudin’ clan of 
MacFarishes moves onto the scene. 
Willy MacF. indicates dishonorable in- 
tentions toward Mary, and Fergus beats 
him up. That’s the signal for open war 
between the two families, with resultant 
casualties. And out of this development 
comes a bitter three-way struggle of 
love, jealousy, revenge between John, 
Fergus and Mary, speeding from one 


encouragement. 


crisis to another, to end in an unexpected 
and surprisingly dramatic climax. 
Patricia Roc takes on one of her most 
exacting roles as Mary, the pretty 
servant girl, and does a very able 
characterization. But whether you'll 
want to follow her through all this tur- 
moil of unleashed emotions and shocking 
behavior patterns is questionable, 


Thurber & Danny Kaye 


DYED-IN-THE-WOOL Thurber fans 
may not cotton to this prodigal Techni- 
color version of the famous short story, 
“The Secret Life of Walter Mitty.” For 
the henpecked little suburbanite of the 
daydreams is a changed man. Ori- 
ginally, you may remember, he did 
nothing more desperate than forget to 
buy puppy biscuit for his wife. Now 
a »achelor, he is embroiled in some 
pretty wild episodes. Not good Thurber, 
perhaps, but superb Danny Kaye. 
Danny’s architect of air castles is a 
proofreader om a pulp magazine. In his 
woolgathering he imagines himself vari- 
ously as a hardy sea captain, nervlesse 


surgeon, intrepid RAF pilot, dashing 
riverboat gambler, and tightlipped cow- 
puncher. If you’ve a funny bone, it’s 
bound to be tickled by his daft take-offs 
of stereotyped movie heroes. 

Tacked onto the antic daydreams is 
a plot which has Mitty, very much 
against his will, he!ping a beauteous gal 
recover some top-secret documents. His 
reluctant efforts confound his office, his 
fiancée, and his psychiatrist. But in 
proportion to the distance from Thurber 
is the poverty of the comedy when 
Danny dangles from a skyscraper win- 
dow or offers fight to an irate husband. 

The most acceptable departures from 
the original are the specialty numbers 
written for the comedian by Sylvia Fine, 
his wife. “Symphony for Unstrung 
Tongues” and “Anatole of Paris” will 
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leave you limp with laughter. Aiding 
and abetting the mummery are Virginia 
Mayo, Ann Rutherford, Boris Karloff 


| Puta The Dark Passage 


SINCE “The Thirty-Nine Steps” and 
“The Lady Vanishes,” exciting screen 


DOZENS OF NEW chases have been considered the special 

DESIGNS AND USES province of portly director Alfred 

Hitchcock. “The Dark Passage” with 

Humphrey Bogart and Lauren Bacail 

did not come under his megaphone, but 

it might well have. If you like suspense 
in big doses, here it is. 

To help make your hackles rise in 
horror, there are several unusual twists. 
For a goodly portion of the picture, 
Mr. Bogart plays peek-a-boo with the 
audience. He does his brooding out of 
range of the camera, visible only to his 
fellow players, until he supposedly 
undergoes a nose-bobbing operation and 
the familiar sneer emerges from the 
bandages. You didn’t see his face at 
the beginning, remember, so his appear- 
ance is “changed.”’ Deft, what? 

Even more off-track is the jouncing 
around that justice gives our boy, 
right up to the finish line. Although 
innocent, he has been convicted of his 
wife’s murder. Escaping from the 
penitentiary, he runs down the real 
murderer, who ungratefully jumps out 
of a window, leaving Mr. B. as legally 
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To brighten up 

















A place that’s bare, guilty as when he started. However, vou 
On nursery wall know he’s blameless and so does gal 
; Or kitchen chair friend Bacall. (Since this is written 
oo before the picture’s general release, we 
; pictures general reicase, we 
i wonder whether the censors will require 
his standing in the community to be 
: restored, to avoid the slur on due process 
f of law.) 
The long arm of coincidence works 
, overtime in the mecting of the fugitive 
S i eet es and the girl, and her connections with 
c In bathroom tile the friends of his past. But in a mystery 
t A “Decal”! this shouldn’t startle you. Nor should 
t the performances of the leading players 
f in tailor-made parts. , . 
™ . & 
1 They're so easy Keep your hair always smooth, chic . Oyely ES 
: Vos oor tas Deanna Durbin’s Latest | with wonderful HoLp-Bos bobby pins.“Whey’re invisible 
t wash and dry | wv NUDE | : ; ‘ , 
y A "Decal! in the hair, strong yet flexible, gentle as a lover's 
e . AS PLOTS GO, that of “Something in | , . 
i the Wind” won't: hin its ee to | embrace. Rounded-for-safety ends won’t catch hair, 
fi ie ered they are, there is any frenzy of enthusiasm. But it has because they slide in smoothly. And Hold-Bob 
Z yaiety ... Colour . .» Charm. plenty of tuneful songs, breezy comedy 
Choose a selection of *Decals and engaging young players to make pins stay in more securely, 
from the dozens of charming you glad you came. Supported by the 
ve new designs. Just dip them in irrepressible Donald O’Connor, Deanna feel better, look smarter. / 
water and slip them into place has hit her stride again after a dreary / 
1g —sparkle your home with succession of duds, // 
id colour. Look for the blue pack- One thing in its favor is that the story / 
*s age — at Paint, Hardware, makes Deanna’s bursts of song legi- * | 
Ts Chain and Department Stores. timate, as she plays a disc jockey. This HOCLD-BOB [| 
And be sure to ask your dealer , distaff record-spinner is kidnapped, but // 
ts how to remove old *Decals to not by an incensed radio listener, who a] 
ch make place for this year’s new might be justified in the act. Her BOBBY PINS | 
al j designs. snatcher is a high-handed young man 
lis who hopes to talk her out of her claim ofr prtecey 
iis | to his family’s estate. Tae = 
i ‘ * It’s all a case of mistaken identit _ ont 
in : s is n identity 
ie ‘ since it’s Mary’s aunt who is the real = 


mn claimant. But in the course of getting sepia 
a . this straightened out, the singer has an 
i : TRANSFERS up-hill-and-down-dale romance with her 
ts abductor. Words and music fly so fast 
ee ‘ = hapag ogy ee tige geen you haven't time to notice how thin 
e, mer genuine *DECAL Transfer the story is. John Dall is Deanna’s 
; RAN ; iS it’ » , i 
ng ‘ CANADA DECALCOMANIA CO. UMITED- TORONTO | YS-a-vis, but it’s her warbling and 


ill 


Made in Canada by Gaylerd Products of Canede, 
Lid., St. Hyacinthe, P.Q... . formerly known os TRACE MARK 
Donald’s clowning you'll fall for. » The Hump Hairpin Mig. Co. of Canada (1940) lid. — —sRRG. 1 CANADA 
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Are you sure of your loveliness — sure the deodorant you now use gives you complete 
protection 24 hours of every day? Be sure — switch today to safe, new Odorono Cream. 





New Odorono Cream 
safely stops perspiration 
and odor a full 24 hours 


Wonderful, new war-time discovery 
gives more effective protection than 
any deodorant known. 


New Odorono Cream not enly pro- 
tects your daintiness a full 24 hours, with 
the most effective perspiration-stopper 
known, but... 

It gives you the exclusive extra protec- 


lion of HALGENE ... the new wonder 
ingredient that checks perspiration odor. 


Just think! One application of new 
Odorono Cream in the morning 
keeps you dainty—all day and night. 

Does not irritate. So safe and 
gentle —can be used after shaving. 

Stays soft and smooth down to 


the last dab. Never gritty. Does not 
dry out in the jar. 

Greaseless, stainless, vanishing. 
Odorono leaves no sticky film. Pro 
tects dresses from perspiration stain 
and odor, 


More economical! Odorono gives 21 
more applications from a 39¢ jar than 
other leading brands. Savings on 19¢ 
and 65¢ sizes too. (Also Odorono Liquid 
and Odorono Ice.) 





‘asmion Shorts 


eee @ preview of trends 


VER so arch is the evening gown 

with a pulley arrangement. Draw- 

strings hoist the sides and reveal 

a crinolined petticoat with demure 
rows of eyelet embroidery. Reminds us 
of a lady-in-waiting flirting behind her 
fan. 


Plaids take a fling at night life. 
Bright wool formals with swirling skirts, 
snug bodices, and low-slung necklines. 
Bonnie as the banks of Dee. 


By day it’s plaids too. The big news 
is plaid-topped shoes. Debonairly lifted 
from a man-about-town’s spats. And 
matched with a plaid shoulder-strap 
bag. 


A sly idea to pick up the design of 
your shoe in the design of your bag. 
Latticework afoot and in hand. Bow 
on pump, matching bow on bag. Bliss- 
fully wedded accessories. 


Diminished leg visibility, they call 
it the cover-up act done by longer-and- 
longer hemlines. The impression must 
be perfect. And that’s one reason for 
stockings shading into darker, duskier 
tones. Like deep taupe with greys, 
browns, wines. Or smoke-dark grey with 
black and black-brown duets. And 
browny beiges for blues, greens, reds and 
browns. 


One smart touch makes your cos- 
tume. And what’s smarter than a belt 
purse? Detach the purse and carry it 
when you throw on your topper and 
sally forth. 


The box bag is important this fall. 
And in all its evening glory in gold kid. 
Dramatized further by black lace gloves. 


Create a flurry with red-leather-lined 
gloves. Lining folds down and cuffs 
your hand. A brick staccato note in 
keeping with the weather. 


Revel in a nipped-in waistline. In 
New York they’re talking about a little 
waist corset imported from Paris that 
trims away the inches. These French 
think of everything. 


If you remember that junior is a 
size, not an age, you'll have money ir. 
the bank. You can emerge sophisticated 
from the junior department and save 
expensive alterations. If you haven’t 
lost your girlish figure, you deserve to be 
rewarded, 


Play the dandy with ribbons under 
the collar of your long-jacketed, long- 
skirted suit. And an antique watch fob 
on your featured pocket. All authentic 
Regency. 


You'll turn up your shirtwaist collar 
and wind it round and round with a 
red and white polka-dot ribbon. Fun. 
And pink chiffon with a pale blue 
shirtwaiat is oh, so feminine. More fun. 





Our Cover Dress 


On our cover you see the close-up 
and here, the full-length grace 
of a frock created by Alfandri 
exclusively for Chatelaine. This 
brilliant Canadian designer’s 
interpretation of the new slim 
silhouette is done in imported 
lamé, the all-over scroll in silver 
against tapestry rose. Note skil- 
ful manipulation of the skirt's 
hobble drape. Palest pink suede 


gloves set off a_rhinestone- 
studded bracelet (Kent-Fair- 
weather). 


Shirtwaists are news. If they have 
a tucked bosom. If they’re supported 
by a freely flaring skirt. If they’re 
embellished by a precious bar pin. 


They call it hot-house cotton because 
it’s out-of-season. In stripes and plaids 
and checks it pairs up with fall velvet- 
eens as naturally as apple pie and ice 
cream. We’re all for extending its lease 
on life. 


Such versatility as that back-flaring 
greatcoat has! We've seen it in wool 
and in fur. Now it debuts in quilted 
velveteen. Ready to go anywhere any 
time. 
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A HAIR 


FOR YOU 


“You, too, can have 
lovelier hair—to- 
night—in your own 
home,” says Miss 
-.Audrey Arnold, 
- Torontomodel.“Be- 
2 cause my hair must 
=-...° be always smart, 
* glamorous, ready for 
fashion show or camera, I keep it 
well-groomed with the aid of 
“Goody” Curlers and Wave Clips.” 
Well-groomed hair can be 
yours always—with the aid of 
“Goody” Curlers and Wave 
Clips. Yes—you can create 
pooner hair styles yourself at 
ome with amazingly profes- 
sional-looking results. Try 
“Goody’s” 3 simple steps to a 
smart hair-do tonight—see for 
yourself how much more attrac- 
tive your hair will be. 


3 Simple Steps To a 


Smart Home Hair-do 


~ « Dampen and comb hair 
smooth. 





For Waves—Insert comb in 


a 
hair and draw forward 
B Q, sour an inch to form 
> ridge. Clamp ridge with 


wave clip. Repeat for as 
many waves as desired. 


For Curls—Clamp ends of 
> hair with curler and roll 
s 3.0 or under as desired 

tightly to head. Lock 
curler, Let hair dry. 


J, 


Result—A flattering hair-do that looks 
professio: 


ALUMINUM 
HAIR CURLERS 
WAVE CLIPS 


At drug, 5c and 10c stores and notion 
counte: bere. 








ab 
Sopp Fst Combs, a 
"Welgroom”’ Combs for men and women. 


fon 


from a fashion model 
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You can take your wools and crepes 
hooded or not. But you've twice the 
fun if you choose the hood. Because you 
can convert it at will into a flattering 
cowl collar, 


Having done her share for literature, 
“Joan of Lorraine” is now inspiring 
fashions. Specifically, a tunic blouse 
with contrasting undersleeves, like a 
coat of mail. A fleur-de-lis and monk’s 
cord belt complete the story. 


You haven't heard the last of the 
flying saucers. They’ve turned into 
spectacular disc sailors that soar tri- 
umphantly off the forehead. Or maybe 
that’s what they were all the time. 


Next thing we'll be collecting printed 
fabrics as well as wearing them, because 
the newest ones are actually collectors’ 
items. Like richly hued sea forms 
reproduced from actual color plates in 
ichthyology books . . . famous sailing 
ships of the 1514 to 1681 A.D. vintage 
... pages from the dictionary and 
Versailles statuary. The colors make 
your mouth water. 


Air-minded, you'll say, when you 
see the trimmings on fall hats. Burned 
ostrich takes off from berets and bi- 
cornes. That creature isn’t burying his 
head in the sand this year. 


Question. What's the fall contour 
called? Answer: The penguin silhouette. 
With its sloping shoulders, full hips and 
tapered skirts, you can see why. 


It’s the coiffe hat. It’s out of a 
Dutch master. It has a cloche brim 
and a high puffed crown. It’s as modern 
as modern art. 


Bib necklaces put up a good front. 
Like a bib of pink pearls on a grey or 
black basic, belted in wine. Wind a pink 
ombre scarf around your hat, and are 
you ever sleek! 


When you wrap 30 inches of pearls 
high around your swanlike throat, don’t 
forget to match ’em with a tiny pearl 
strand twisted around your hair bun— 
especially if it’s a back-slanting psyche 
knot. 


Everyone’s clapping a little helmet 
on the head to race around town in. 
But you can be different. You can strew 
yours with little gold pins. 


The side issue is of prime import- 
ance. This isn’t double-talk. It’s a 
cutaway suit that buttons on the slant. 


Your fur may flare magnificently 
behind you. Or it may wrap your figure 
in the new barrel silhouette. But it’s 
inches longer than it’s been for years. 
And has an exciting profile collar brush- 
ing your cheeks. 


Never a season that black’s not 
momentous. Merits particular favor 
now that contours are so radical. Never 
another hue could take so graciously to 
the looped-up skirt, the corselet midriff, 
the dipping shoulders. 


Seeing is believing. That black and 
brown make beautiful music together, 
Black Persian trimming brown sealskin. 
Black satin yoked to brown crepe. 
Brown-striped wool accessorizing black. 


%% 
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Look. 





' says JANET LEIGH, co-starring with 
. Van Johnson in “ROMANCE OF ROSY RIDGE,” . 
a Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Picture 


“For skin that’s fresh-lovely, silken-soft ... try 
my clean, clean cleansing ... with Woodbury Cold 
Cream! Smooth it on... and quick, your skin 
glows beauty-clean...radiantly fresh.” Right! 
Woodbury’s different . . . contains rich oils that 
make this cream really deep-cleansing . . . to free 
skin of clinging powder, rouge. Girls, for that 
“Always-Fresh” look...it’s Woodbury Cold Cream! 


Janet’s glamour hits a high! “Woodbury is my 
fresh-up magic! I cleanse... and this rich cream 
smooths my studio-dry skin... brings back fresh 
sparkle!” Yes, four special softening ingredients 
in Woodbury — wonderfully smoothing to skin! 
For daytime and date-time loveliness, girls... try 
Woodbury Cold Cream. To cleanse...to soften 
...to keep your skin Woodbury-wonderful! 





(Made in Canada) 


WoopsuRyY DRY SKIN, First, cleanse with WOODBURY’ COLD CREAM. Soften 
CREAMS with WOODBURY Special DRY SKIN CREAM —rich in lanolin’s 
FOR beautifying benefits. Skin looks dewy-fresh, younger! 
PROBLEM OILY SKIN. Cleanse with WOODBURY Liquefying CLEANSING 
SKINS CREAM. it melts—takes off surface oils, grime, for clearer skin! 
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Brighten your home 


with G LA S S 


No other material adds so much charm, beauty and 
sparkle to the home as glass. Glass gives spaciousness 
even to small rooms, and lets light pour in. Pilkington 
Glass, Limited are distributors of Pilkington Plate 
Glass, Pilkington Window Glass, Insulux Glass Biocks, 
“Vitrolite”’, British Plate Glass Mirrors and glass for 
every building purpose. 









For a thriving window garden with plate 


Insulux glass blocks mean privacy but let 4 
i i glass windows and shelves. 


ight in. 





Enjoy generous windows in the breakfast 
or dining room looking out onthe garden. 





Chance Brothers Broad Reeded Glass 
add decorative touch to cupboard doors 






Your photographic darkroom should have 


: é ilk ch vith 
Ce Oe ee ee glass shelves, glass or “Vitrolite”’ walls. 


easy-to-clean, sanitary “Vitrolite.” 





Windows of British plate glass provide an abundance 
of light and make a room more livable. 


. 









Halifax, Montreal, Kingston, Torento, 
Hemilton, $1. Catharines, Winn'peg, 
Calgary, Edmonton, Vancevver 


The mark of distinction 








OAR APSE RISTO 


Brief Encounter 





Katharine Marston, country editor, 
supervises a job-printing order. 


4 New Career at 44! 


By Jock Carroll 


AYBE you don’t hold much with 

this idea the scientists have of 

bombing the clouds to make our 

own weather. But Katharine 

Marston is one woman who should. 
Today, as owner of the Elora (Ontario) 
Express, she’s Canada’s top weekly 
newspaper editor in her field, recognized 
and honored as such by her fellow 
weekly newspapermen across the coun- 
try. Five years ago, suddenly widowed 
and left with four small children on a 
farm, she faced a sky too black to show 
any glimmer of hope. And she bombed 
that sky so full of holes that she not 
only brought her growing family into the 
clear day of a good life, but somewhere 
along the way became tagged as a 
leading Canadian citizen and a master 
in the job she tackled, with no previous 
cxperience, at the age of 44. 

Anywhere in rural Canada, any day 
of the week, you could reach out and 
touch a farm family such as the Mar- 
stons were. Hard-working and, in spite 
of depression-ridden years that had piled 
up debt and mortgage, confident of 
better times ahead. The three boys 
seven to ten, and the little girl of five 
years, were already beginning to pull 
their weight in the endless round of work 
and satisfaction that go with life in the 
country. 

Errol Marston was a graduate of 
Ontario Agricultural College and 
Katharine had completed three years 
toward a degree through McGill Uni- 


versity extension courses (as a sideline 


to keeping house for her father and 
three brothers on their Elora farm) 
when they married. 

She had always wanted to write. But 
with an experimental turkey-raising 
project under way, the babies tumbling 
along in the early years of her marriage, 
and the general farm activities of later 
years, there was little place or time for 
a typewriter in her life. Then Errol 
—still suffering from World War I 
disability—died one tragic day es he 
finished his evening chores. Household 
effects went to the highest bidder. Sale 
of the farm just covered debts. Katha- 
rine moved her family to a stone house 
in the nearby town of Elora, and in the 
dark weeks that followed, while she 
nursed the children through scarlet fever 
and herself suffered severely from con- 
tinuous migraine, faced the future. She 
must work. She wanted to stay in the 
place she’d been born in, where she knew 
and understood the people, and her 
children had roots well down in the 
warm community life of the district. 
And perhaps she could write. 


SO SHE TOOK the precious insurance 
nest-egg which must somehow hatch a 
decent living for five sturdy, hungry 
people, and bought the Elora Express. 
“It looked casy,” she says. “I thought 
I’d just sit in the office and write. Well 
—TI was in for a rude shock. In short 
order I learned that I knew nothing 
about advertising, nothing about hand- 
ling employees, nothing about press 
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Mrs. Mary A. Hicks, 
Sackville, N.B., says 


SWEET 
PICKLES 
ARE ALWAYS 
POPULAR! 


Who can refuse a crisp, crunchy 
sweet pickle, especially when they 
are home-made? Who hasn’t delved 
into the jar to spear their favourite 
pickled onion or bit of cucumber? 
Try out Mrs. Hicks’ recipe for sweet 
pickles — they are not difficult to 
make and they keep indefinitely — 
if you can keep the family from 
eating them all up! 


MRS. HICKS’ SWEET PICKLES 
1 doz. cucumbers 2 ats. vinegar 
l head cavlifower 1 = dry mustard 
2 Ibs. whole silver 1 thsp. turmeric 
skin onions 1 cup flour 
Ve cup salt 3 cups white sugar 


Wash the vegetables. Cut the cucumbers 
into small chunks, break the cauliflower 
into small flowerettes and skin the onions. 
Sprinkle with salt and let stand over- 
night. In the morning drain and rinse. 
Combine the mustard, turmeric, flour and 
sugar and blend in the vinegar. Cook, 
stirring constantly until thickened. Pouf 
over the vegetables and if necessary, add 
enough vinegar to cover. Simmer for 4% 
hour. Bottle hot. 


Here’s a favourite recipe with many 
Canadian housewives— 


RIPE CUCUMBER PICKLES 


1 qt. ripe cucumbers 2 green onions 
1 qt. celery 3 pts. vinegar 
1 e. onions salt to taste 

3 Ibs. suger 


Chop the vegetables. Boil the above until 
the vegetables are tender. Then mix 1 
tbsp. mustard, 1 tsp. turmeric and ™%& 
cup flour with enough cold vinegar to 
form a paste. Add this paste to the boil- 
ing mixture and cook until thick. 


FREE RECIPE BOOK 


Write to Reckitt & Colman (Canada) 
Limited, Station T, Montreal, for your 
copy of our new, beautifully illustrated, 
recipe book, “‘Culinary Art’’. It contains 
many helpful hints and novel recipes. 


MUSTARD 
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problems — in fact, almost nothing.” 

What she also learned was that she 
could learn all these things. The returns 
from five years of grilling—but stimu- 
lating—labor while she learned have fed 
and clothed and schooled “‘those nice, 
responsible Marston children,” as the 
neighbors know them. They have also 
doubled her paper’s circulation and 
quintupled that financial mainstay of 
the weekly paper—job printing work. 

And as an incidental by-product, have 
earned for the editor the past two years 
in succession the John Eedy Trophy for 
the best editorial page in Canada for 
papers of comparable size; and second 
place (1946) in the Hugh Savage Shield 
Competition for the best all-round 
weekly newspaper in Canada. 

How did she do it? 

She began by “cleaning up” the front 
page of her paper which had heretofore 
been spotted with advertisements under 
pressure of those seeking preferred posi- 
tion. She threw out four pages of “ boiler 
plate’—the canned copy that comes 
from big news services—and the ready- 
to-wear smooth stuff that pours out 
from Public Relations sources to so 
many small papers. Plugging the holes 
this left was quite a problem, She began 
by filling her pages with news of the 
things that happened to the people 
around her, and the bigger things in 
the world beyond that affected them. 
Especially in editorials. Some of those 
editorials have been reprinted in as 
many as 53 different papers, a lot of 
them big metropolitan dailies. 

But Katharine Marston remains quite 
modest about her recognition as an 
editorial writer. “‘You see,” she says, 
smiling, “‘most editors are men. And 
a man is just naturally as lazy as a 
spotted dog.” 

Her prize-winning editorials are writ- 
ten at home on Sunday evenings, after 
the children are in bed. She has one 
hard and fast rule that, other than this 
important chore, week ends belong to 
her family. Monday to Saturday she 
is chief reporter of the Express, most 
evenings taken up with town council and 
school board meetings, fraternal dinners, 
hockey and basketball games, etc. Every 
organization, publicity-wise, tries to 
corral the editor. She lends a helping 
hand in bond drives, Red Cross work, 
health surveys, rehabilitation problems, 
everything of service to the community. 
And in her “spare” time she tracks down 
new printing accounts and local and 
national advertising, and oversees the 
setting up, printing and circulation of 
her paper. In moments of help shortage 
she has even operated the linotype 
machine. 

Perhaps her feeling for the small town 
is best expressed in a recent editorial 
which was reprinted in Toronto’s Globe 
and Mail. Concluding a tribute to Old 
Boys at Reunion time she writes—after 
welcoming home those who left their 
community and made good in the 
cities... 

“But Canada is dotted with the ruins 
of villages which were planned to become 
cities, and all the things which were 
there originally to attract are still there. 
But no boys and girls to keep them 
going—to become men and women and 
grandfathers and grandmothers in the 
town where they were born—to become 
the foundation rock on which Old Boys’ 
Reunions are built. We count too 
seldom the debt of gratitude which we 
owe to our small-town builders.” » 





Chatelaine, October, 1947 — 9 


é 
i 


ur HOU SC r 


A BRIGHT NEW : 
OUTLOOK { 


een teeta, 
1p 






THERE’S 


(dick Comfort 


IN A CUP OF 
TENDER LEAF TEA 





\/ 


y 


Work or worry got you down ? Your best move 
is out to the kitchen. Make yourself some Tender 
Leaf Tea. Friendly, heartwarming, it's comfort 
in a cup in a hurry. Flavor ? Wonderful! This tea 
is famous for flavor. At your grocer’s, in convenient 
size packages... and in “filter-type” tea balls. 
(No specks; every cup crystal clear.) 


NOW AT YOUR 
GROCER’S IN IMPROVED 
NEW PACKAGES 
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IT’S HARD TO TELL the age of anyone 
whose skin is so beautiful. For isn’t 
it true that it’s the appearance of your 
skin that “dates” you? 

No matter how lovely your skin is 
today, take the advice of many beauty 
experts and make every effort to see 
that your skin retains the natural 
moisture which gives it that peach- 
bloom glow of youth. 

Protect the natural moisture of your 
skin by guarding against the things 
which dry out the skin: Neglect of 





Oth Cbcl7v2 —A wonderful make-up base 
that vanishes smoothly into the skin, leaving com- 
plexion satiny and daintily scented. Let it act as you 
sleep! This fine, lightly-textured skin cream contains 
“‘cholesterol.”’ Helps keep skin soft and supple, 
neutralizes any excess acid accumulations 

in outer pore openings, guards vital 

skin moisture, 85c, 






TRY either of these fine creams for only 15¢ each! Check the type you want, 
write your name and address in margin and enclose 15¢ for each jar ordered: 


[_] Phillips’ Skin Cream 
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. Mr ye< scented cleansing cream that tissues off easily, 




















ORESS BY CHAPMAN 


proper skin care and too much expo- 
sure to winter’s blustery winds and 
summer’s hot, drying sun. 

Choose Your Creams Carefully. Not 
necessarily the most expensive but 
creams that will do something for your 
skin. Try the two creams that bear 
the proud name of Chas. H. Phillips. 


Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Skin 
Cream. Contains “cholesterol”... 
a special ingredient that protects 
against loss of natural skin moisture. 
Also soothing, softening oils that assist 
in keeping skin smooth and supple. 

Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Cleans- 
ing Cream. Especially prepared to re- 
move make-up, surface dirt and accu- 
mulations frem outer pore openings. 


Both creams contain genuine 
Puiuips’ MiLk OF MAGNESIA. 


Phillips 


Cticttit —A light, daintily- 
Liquefies as you smooth it on your skin. Leaves 


your complexion looking dewy-fresh and 
sparklingly clean. 85c. 


L_] Phillips’ Cleansing Cream 


Mail to Cept. A-107, Chas. H. Phillips Chemical Co. Division, Windsor, Ontario 


By Helen Catheart 


“While a female sovereign bas many 
disadvantages in comparison with a king, 
vet, if she is married and her husband 
understands and does bis duty, ber posi- 
tion bas many compensating advantages 
and in the long run will be found even to 
be stronger... But this requires that 
the busband should entirely sink bis own 
individual existence in that of his 
whe esc 


HESE words were written just over 
a hundred years ago, by Albert, 
Prince Consort to Queen Victoria. 
Today they inevitably challenge our 
interest, echoes of the past sound- 
ing fresh overtones as the Westminster 
bells ring for the approaching union of 
Princess Elizabeth and Lieutenant 
Philip Mountbatten. 

All the world loves a wedding, and 
the world and his wife surely smile on 
this one—but authorities on constitu- 
tional law gravely point out that the 
bridegroom will hold no constitutional 
status. “‘Will he ever become King of 
England?” a young friend asked me 
recently, and the answer is an emphatic 
negative. Alone as husband to the 
princess, he has no special rights or even 
precedence. 

At first sight this may seem a difficult 
ruling for handsome, sailorly Philip, 
destined as he is to share many royal 
burdens and responsibilities. Yet Prince 
Albert was Queen Victoria’s husband 
for 17 years without enjoying any 
precedence at Court except by courtesy. 
We must remember that his very title 
of Prince Consort, now so familiar, was 
unknown in British practice until 
awarded him by letters patent in 1857. 

Even then it was granted less as an 
honor than to regularize his position in 
the courts of Europe. The Queen had 
been upset by an occasion or two when 
ambassadors snubbed him! 

Perhaps the simple truth is~ that 
royalty had formerly found little need of 
such a partnership title. In a thousand 
years of English history there had 
hitherto been only four Queens Regnant 
—that is, women ruling in their own 
right—and of these only three were 
married, none of them happily. There 
was headstrong Mary Tudor who mar- 
ried her cousin, fanatical, arrogant 
Philip of Spain, and was deserted by 
him 14 months later. Faced with this 
example it is scarcely surprising that her 
sister and successor, the great Elizabeth, 
remained a spinster. 


THEN THERE were Mary and Anne, 
the daughters of James II]. Mary was 
only 15 when she was betrothed to 
William of Orange, Anne barely 18 when 
she married the “eligible” but dissolute 
Prince George of Denmark. These were 
the days of loveless marriages of state. 
Mary wept “all the afternoon and all 
the following day” on being told of her 
betrothal. As a married princess interred 









































Out of uniform for a weekend: Lieut. 
Philip Mountbatten, the handsome young 
sailor who will marry Princess Elizabeth 
on November 20 in Westminster Abbey. 


amid the stagnation of The Hague she 
nearly ate out her heart with boredom. 
Nevertheless, the match turned out well. 
William was tolerant and energetic; he 
proved his powers in ruling the Dutch 
and eventually it came about that he 
was actually invited to hold the throne 
of England in joint rulership with Mary. 

James II, who made the mistake of 
believing in the absolute power of kings, 
fled the country. William landed in 
Devonshire with a large army, almost 
as if he were an invader—with. the 
strange difference that the people de- 
serted the King’s forces and welcomed 
his son-in-law with open arms. William 
represented democracy against tyranny, 
wide wisdom against narrow bigotry. 
Thus William and Mary were duly 
elected Britain’s first democratic con- 
stitutional monarchs, and Anne _ suc- 
ceeded them in the same modern spirit. 
During her reign Prince George of 
Denmark remained a lazy feckless 
shadow in the background. In almost 
as many years Anne bore 17 children, 
all of whom died in infancy. 

These instances, it can be seen, are 
scarcely precedents for our own day. 
Yet when the shape of things rolls 
nearer, royal marriages in turn take 
modern form. A notable “if” of history 
came when Princess Charlotte married 
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Prince Leopold of Saxe-Coburg in 1816, 
after a romantic love affair. She was 
George IV’s daughter, and _heiress- 
presumptive to the Crown, precisely as 
Princess Elizabeth is in our day. Had 
she lived, the great Victorian reign 
would never have been, and history 
books might tell a different story. But 
here again the parallels falter. Char- 
lotte died in childbirth the following 
year. The Crown passed to George IV’s 
brother and ultimately to Victoria. 

And young Prince Leopold? He was 
only 27 when his wife died. Offered the 
throne of Greece he declined, but he 
ultimately accepted the throne of Bel- 
gium, took a second wife and so founded 
another royal house. Not that he 
vanishes altogether from British history. 
As“ Uncle Leopold”’ he figures again and 
again, as mentor and chief henchman 
of Dan Cupid, in the charming love 
affair of Queen Victoria. 


THIS BRINGS US nearly to modern 
times, and to astory which I know to 
be very dear to Princess Elizabeth 
herself. Once more there are “ifs” and 
“alternatives” to provoke the imagina- 
tion as one reads through old diaries 
and letters. Two brothers courted 
Victoria. They were Leopold’s nephews, 
princes of Saxe-Coburg, and she might 
have chosen Ernst, the wanderer, rather 
than Albert. They first came to old 
Kensington Palace in their teens and the 
place rang with laughter and music. 
“Very very merry and gay and happy,” 
Victoria confided to her diary, “like 
young people ought to be.” Then they 
came to England a second time when 
Victoria was on the throne, and her 
ministers had firmly indicated that the 
time was ripe to choose a husband. In 
Windsor Forest, Albert and Ernst rode 
on either side of the Queen. When 


Prince Albert, 
consort of Victoria. 


Albert danced with her, Ernst stood 
looking on. When Ernst and Victoria 
sang duets, Albert thoughtfully turned 
the music. 

With the advantage as the elder 
brother, Ernst perhaps felt certain of 
becoming consort. But it was Albert 
for whom the Queen at last sent. He 
went up to her private room and sat 
on the edge of a large settee. The 
situation was full of awkwardnesses. 
‘Cousin,” said the Queen, “it would 


make me too happy if you would consent 
to what I wish .. .” 

Albert made no record of his reply or 
of his emotions, but there is still a letter 
written on his engagement day: 

“Dearest, greatly beloved—How 
is it that I have deserved so much 
love, so much affection? I cannot 
get used to the reality of all I see 
and hear, and have to believe that 
Heaven has sent me an angel .. . 
Oh, that I may succeed in making 
you very, very happy, as happy as 
you deserve to be. In body and 
soul ever your slave, your loyal, 
Albert.” 

As to the little woman who was to 
rule Britain for so long, she told her 
diary, “I love him more than I can say, 
and I shall do everything in my power 
to render the sacrifice he has made (for 
sacrifice, in my opinion, it is) as small 
as I can.” To Uncle Leopold she wrote 
rapturously, Albert was perfect, her 
dearest angel, she was bewildered by her 
happiness. 

Almost at once, however, the gulf 
opened between youthful love and the 
age-old traditions of the throne. Albert 
wished to choose his own gentlemen-in- 
waiting and discovered that these had 
to be the choice of the Queen. He desired 
a long honeymoon at Windsor, but 
found established custom against him. 
“You have not at all understood . . .” 
the Queen wrote, in one of those inevi- 
table notes of hers. ‘‘Two or three days 
is even a long time to be absent. | 
must come out after the second day for, 
as I must be surrounded by my Court, 
I cannot be kept alone . . .” And there 
is a curious letter from Albert to his 
grandmother in Gotha. “In less than 
three hours I shall stand before the altar 
with my dear bride. In these solemn 
moments I must ask your blessing . . .’. 


Ancestor of both Elizabeth and Philip, 
Victoria’s husband applied his serious, 
methodical mind to laying down rules 
for the duties of a sovereiqn’s consort. 
George of Denmark, Queen Anne's 
husband, was content with background. 


Prince George, 
consort of Anne. 


So far, so good. We are on the solemn 
ground of Victorian behavior and tra- 
dition. But suddenly the Prince adds 
a footnote. “God help me!” 

Needless to say, it was long before 
the prying eyes of the world ever saw 
this. Nor did the world know of that 
trivial—but how significant !—incident 
the next morning when Victoria found 
her husband shaving. “May I watch?” 
she begged. She had never seen a man 
shaving before. # Continued on page 82 
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PARIS-BORN COLOR 


It’s the exciting new lip-look . . . clear, bright and lustrous...» 


in smooth, smooth ‘Sub-Deb’ Lipstick. ‘Vibrant’ is 






one of eleven flattering Coty lipstick 
shades. And, to keep you picture-perfect, 
it is color-matched in ‘Air-Spun’ Face Powder 


and ‘Sub-Tint’ Cream-Powder Base. $1.25. 














"SUB-DEB ‘LIPSTICK 
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Fluff on—silky-smooth Cashmere 
Bouquet Talcum. Dries moisture .. . protects 

against chafing . . . wraps you in Cashmere 
Bouquet’s heavenly fragrance. 






“Dear Editor” 


Our Indian Women 


Dear Editor: May I have a little 
space in your paper to comment on 
the article in your August magazine, 
“Strange Women in Our Midst.” Hav- 
ing been a staff member in one of our 
Indian residential schools, I read it with 
much interest. As I finished it, my 
comment was, “Alas, only too true!” I 
must admit my attitude toward the 
Indian changed greatly during the time 
I lived among them. I would now 
consider any of them definitely my 
equal. The attitude of some of the staff 
members toward them is disgraceful. I 
taught public school for many years 
before taking up this work, and I| can 
truthfully say that in some subjects 
such as art, clay modelling, fancy work 
—they excel the whites in most cases. 

Some of the girls from our school have 
gone to do housework or take maids’ 
positions in a fairly large institution and 
have done exceedingly well; so well in 
fact that each summer the matron of 
the latter applies for more. Many of our 
boys have obtained positions in the 
mines. Our pupils do not go on to high 
school, as many do, because it is too 
far away. 

Of course some of them are very lazy 
and indolent, but could we not say that 
of the whites also?—(Miss) Elsie E. I. 
Hodd, Ontario. 


Complaints: Fashion Dept. 


Dear Editor: . . Do you think 
it would be possible to have artists 
drawing fashions make just a few five 
feet or five feet three inches, my own 
height, and just a little on the dumpy 
side—so we will know how we would 
look? Or else add a footnote, “This is 
not for women under five feet-six with 
thickened hips.” You know there are 
mature figures that cannot be reduced 
by either diet or exercise. Couldn’t we 
have a drawing of a normal woman, 
instead of a ravishing creature with a 
long neck, curved like a swan? Honestly 
if we stood around in some of those poses, 
the artist would be the first one to 
caricature us! 

Looking at March issue, page 62, 
there are three nice patterns, but all 
three faces are under 30, and no bust- 
line on any of them. Now how about 
those for people with 36-38 bust and 
faces of 40? Mrs. E. L., Vancouver. 


But on the same page 62, March 
issue, there’s a helpful note: “If you find 
the new styles difficult, Number 1887 will 
give you a slenderizing trick in its left- 
side closing, which buttons diagonally from 
away over left shoulder, veering almost to 
centre rounded front.” Chatelaine has 
always endeavored to relate fashion news 
to practical uses for different figures. 


Dear Editor: I bought two expensive 
hats in 1947, and they are right out of 
the 1948 style picture, according to 
present fashion reports! Is it not time 
we women rebelled against these expen- 
sive designer whims? Recently I read a 
suggestion that these new long skirts and 
big hats be left to the designers and their 


A correspondence depart- 
ment for readers who feel 
impelled to take pen in hand 


few devoted followers—and a separate 
distinctive line be developed for “‘use- 
ful” women. Perhaps present hemlines 
can be thriftily lengthened an inch or 
so—though you would be surprised how 
many women will not even attempt that 
for themselves. But really long skirts 
and big hats are just absurd for present- 
day living!—(Mrs.) E. V. H., Windsor, 
Ont. 


Rural Standard of Living 


Dear Editor: Your editorial, “Angry 
Women vs. High Food Prices”... 
(Chatelaine, July) is a wonderfully 
plain-spoken article... 

I lived on a farm for 20 years and 
most of our relatives are still on farms. 
May I say “the standard of living on 
farms is still pitifully low.” How many 
farm breakfasts include fruit juice and 
the bacon and toast and varieties of jam 
or marmalade that make up the average 
breakfast for a city dweller? 

All too many farmers’ wives are forced 
to rush in from helping with barn chores; 
make a hurried pot of tea or coffee, 
probably toast, most likely porridge 
or other cereal, and let it go at that... 

I find that those who have drifted 
away from the farm to city life look 
with horror now on the average plain 
“stodgy” farm table, but it is when we 
hear people who should know better say 
bitterly that the “lousy old farmer is 
certainly reaping a profit’’ that our 
blood boils.—(Mrs.) H. S., Ontario, 


Women’s Effort Against War 


Dear Editor: I have before me Isabel 
LeBourdais’ article, “‘1 Have Two Sons” 
in the July Chatelaine. It is a well- 
written piece of work, voicing accurately 
most mothers’ feeling with regard to war. 

It offers no solution. It makes us 
aware of the waste and pain and sorrow, 
but offers no way out. 

I suggest four avenues along which 
women can work to rid the world of war: 

(a) They can seek to improve eco- 
nomic conditions by rooting out profit 
as the primary motive in the economic 
setups of the world, and by substituting 
for profit, people’s needs. This can be 
done at home and abroad by encourag- 
ing democratic socialism. 

(b) They can work toward world 
government and gradual disarmament 
by rooting out nationalism and substi- 
tuting the idea of world citizenship. 
This does not in the least involve 
disloyalty or imply lack of love for one’s 
country. They can work to this end 
through the United Nations Society and 
through the Fellowship of Reconcilia- 
tion, both international organizations. 

(c) They can work through the 
education of their children by taking 
an active part in Home and School 
Associations, by insisting that their chil- 
dren will be taught as world citizens. 

(d) They can urge that a representa- 
tive deputation of Canadian women 
should go to interview Mr. Stalin, to 
assure him of our respect and admira- 
tion for him and for his people, and 
to deplore his lack of co-operation at 
this time, in such urgent economic 
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Proper Skin Care 
Is So Important 
for Your Baby 


Carelessness invites irritations 
such as chafing, chapping, 
diaper rash, buttocks scald and 
impetigo. That's why it’s so im- 
portant to use Cuticura Anti- 
septic Baby Oil every day, after 
baby’s bath and following every 
diaper change. It lubricates 
baby’s skin—keeps it smooth 
and properly moist—as well as 
helps safeguard against harmful 
germs. Cuticura Antiseptic Baby 
Oil, delicately fragrant, is not 
only effectively antiseptic, it is 
also the purest, gentlest and 
most delightful of baby oils. For 
a happier, healthier baby, buy 
Cuticura Antiseptic Baby Oil at 
your drug or baby store today. 


Cuticura 


antiseptic 


BABY OIL 


Made in Canada by the 
makers of Cuticura 
Soap, Ointment and Talcum 








projects as the rehabilitation of Europe, 
and in such educational schemes of 
mutual benefit as Unesco. — (Mrs.) 
Marion H. Catto, Toronto. 


Dear Editor: The article by Isabel 
LeBourdais . . . moving though it is, 
seems to me merely, and dangerously, 
sentimental. The author draws an 
appealing picture of family affection and 
the sadness of loss, but—she stops there. 
War is terrible; we love our children 
—these things have been said again and 
again, but the question is, what can we 
do about it? There are things that can 
be done, and in the face of the need 
to do them we cannot afford to overflow 
in undirected emotion. “Is any victory 
worth the price?” she asks. That 
implies, ““Give up any claim rather than 
fight.” Some’20 years ago we thought 
that was good advice, but after seeing 
what aggression can do to the helpless, 
we realize it is not quite so simple as 
that. ‘“‘ Make your claims reasonable and 
secure them by peaceful means” is 
today’s demand. 

Education, psychology and _ politics 
are our avenues of advance. Can we 
possibly advance fast enough? At least 
we can try. It is better to try than to 
sit down and weep. Politics comes first; 
there must be real democracy and 
justice. Then education can be revised, 
so that people will grow up with reason- 
able, satisfying goals, and enough under- 
standing of themselves to work toward 
their goals, not to spend their energies 
in envy, hate and pretense. Psychology 
is needed in education. It is needed 
also by today’s parents, to give them a 
saner view of sex and the needs of 
children, so that unnecessary frustra- 
tions may be reduced, and the neces- 
sary ones cheerfully borne. When the 
individual is at peace within himself, we 
can at last hope for world peace.— 


Adeline Haddow, Hamilton, Ont. 


Dear Editor: The article, “I Have 
Two Sons” . . . has re-echoed my own 
thoughts concerning my small son. The 
author must have some further ideas 
concerning the solution of the problem; 
they would be most helpful to all 
mothers. 

One course of action is to have our 


| children correspond with children of 








| the hooks and burlap. 


other countries; thus establishing a firm 
base for understanding, which would be 


| of help to the world in the future. 


We must practice the rule of “Love 
Your Enemies” ourselves, for by our 
example do our children learn.—Opal 
Johnstone, Saskatchewan. 


Dear Editor: Re “Open to Sugges- 
tions” on page 12, July Chatelaine- 
I think these young ladies would enjoy 
hooking mats, the old-fashioned kind 
made of strips of old material—prefer- 
ably woollen—on a piece of burlap. 
Wooden frames can be bought in depart- 
ment stores (or can be homemade), also 
A yard of the 
latter would do for a small mat, to begin 
with. 

A lot of fun can be had making 
original designs, cutting pieces of card- 
beard and outlining on the burlap with 
blue pencil. 

A group of persons can work at one 
rug. There is very little expense—none 
after the initial cost of frames, etc., as 
everybody has old woollen or other 
suitable material—E. M. W., Nova 
Scotia. # 
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When baby’s peevish because of 


“Childhood Constipation” 






4 f) 
“ iy 


HEN your baby’s happy 

smile disappears . .. when 
he’s fussy and peevish because 
of ‘Childhood Constipation”... 
why not be wise and do this: 


and children.” 


Give him Castoria. It works 
thoroughly and effectively. Yet 
it’s so gentle, it won’t upset his 
sensitive digestive system. 


Why it’s right for children 


Unlike adult laxatives —- which 
may be too harsh —— Castoria is 
specially made for children. It 
contains no harsh drugs, and will 
not cause griping or discomfort. 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 


Re 


iA 





“h’s the laxative made especially for infants 


And Castoria has such a pleas- 
ing taste that children really love 
it. They take it gladly, without 
any struggle. 


Get Castoria at your neigh- 
borhood drugstore today. Be 
sure to ask for the laxative made 
especially for children. 
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Mrs. W. Reid, Edmonton: 
“My Shampoo— must 
bring out highlights, 
without needing a 
special rinse.” 


HALO DID IT! 












































“I used just a small amount of Halo... 
and my hair regained all its own shining 
natural highlights! Never before have I 
found a shampoo that cleansed both my 
hair and scalp as perfectly as Halo! After 
Halo, my hair gleams—is smoothly lus- 
trous...shining with matura/loveliness!” 


Miss 8. Barrowman, Montreal: 
“My Shampoo—must 
: thoroughly cleanse 
3222 my hair and scalp.” 
S 
—— 


5 Bax. 









HALO DID IT! 


“I was amazed at how quickly and easily 
Halo Shampoo cleansed my hair and 
scalp. Halo didn’t leave any dulling soap 
film on my hair. And after my Halo 
shampoo my hair really stayed clean for 
ever so much longer!” 





S Mrs. Mary Graham, Toronto: 

4, “My Shampoo—must 

; leave my hair easy 
fo manage.” 





HALO DID IT! 







“T was certainly amazed at the way Halo 
quickly worked into a rich, fragrant 
lather that washed my hair and scalp 
thoroughly. After my Halo shampoo, I 
was delighted with the lustre of my hair 
... the smoothness that made it so much 
easier to curl and otherwise manage!” 
























also 15¢, 29¢, 49c 


HALO SHAMPOO 


NORMAL, OILY OR DRY HAIR — LOVELIER IMMEDIATELY! 


: YHING DULLS HAIR 


9 out of 10 women in home tests prove 


HALO GLORIFIES IT: 


THE HALO HOME TEST 


985 Canadian woman—of all ages 
and types of hair—tested Halo 
at home: First, they noted the 
thing they wanted most from a 
shampoo. Second, they shampooed 
their hair with Halo following 
directions on the box. Then they 
examined their hair to see whether 
Halo satisfied their strict require- 
ment—9 out of every 10 women ree 
ported “HALO DID IT!” 


You, too, can have these 
Halo hair and scalp 
improvements immediately! 


Hair softer, easier to manage. 
Lovely lustre, highlights. 

Hair daintily perfumed. 

Hair and scalp free of dirt, dandruff. 
No lemon or vinegar rinses needed. 


No dulling soap film to hide 
natural loveliness. 


Safety for gray, white, bleached or 
“waterfast" dyed hair. 


SAVE 
on family size 


89% 


+ + + + + 


€ 



















































By ADELE WHITE 
Health and Beauty Editor 


CTOBER is a time to stop—and 
look where you’re going. It’s a time 
to find out whether you're slipping 
into the “If only I had,” or “If 
only I were,” type of wishful 
thinking. It’s a time to snap out of the 
wait-and-mope school of thought. It’s 
a time to get out of your rut, with a new 
face, new figure and brand-new interest. 
October is the ideal month for good 
resolutions—after the holiday season. 


“Oh for a Figure Like Jane’s”’ 


You bave got a figure like Jane’s so 
far as bone structure goes. The differ- 
ence between you and Jane may be that 
you’ve put more on yours. 

You'll probably find yourself in your 
most shape-conscious mood when you 
shop for a trim basic dress—and find 
that the pounds are inching up on you. 
The year before last you wore a size 
14; last year you barely squeezed into 
a 16; this year you’ve graduated to a 
full-fledged 18. For one lucid moment 
you vision the years ahead; a size more 
each year will eventually add up to 
frightening proportions. You go home 
with your mouth set in determined lines. 
You’re going to get rid of those bulges 
or else! Then, somehow the mental 
picture of the future vou fades out- 
your will power may start slipping a 
notch or two every meal. You start 
alibiing “I'll begin dieting tomorrow.” 
But tomorrow never comes. 

How about some procrastination con- 
trol? Ask yourself the simple question: 
which do I want most, a good old tuck-in 
which will last only a few moments, or 
a good young figure which will last a 
lifetime? And here’s a word of cheer— 
once you've learned to ignore forbidden 
foods, it won’t be such a stern struggle 
to diet. You'll set up new habits, cease 
to crave calorie-crammed dishes. 


“If Only I Had Better Skin!’’ 


Then you may add, “But all this talk 
about skin care is highly overrated.” If 
that’s the case, then hundreds of scien- 
tists are working in vain—trying to give 
you the means to a better skin. If you 
seriously doubt the benefits of cleansing 


Het Out of That Rut 





preparations, face creams, lotions and 
new tricks in make-up, just think how 
the average woman of 40 looked a 
generation ago—then compare her with 
a middle-aged woman today. Fifty 
years ago her skin would probably be 
a network of fine lines and wrinkles—or 
the texture of old leather. Nowadays, 
a woman who takes care of her com- 
plexion has one at least 10 years younger 
than her actual birthdays. Why? Be- 
cause cleansing preparations clean out 
pores, keep them from enlarging; rich 
creams substitute for the natural oils 
which tend to dry up; lotions stimulate 
blood supply and keep skin well nour- 
ished—also chase off impurities from 
under the skin. Skilful use of new ideas 
in make-up can give you a pretty face 
right up to golden anniversary day. 


‘Dare I Change my Hair-do?”’ 


You may have worn the same style 
for several years; it’s easy to manage 
and is becoming—or was when you first 
chose it. Time for a change? To jolt 
yourself out of resistance to a new idea, 
try a different hair-do every day for a 
week. If you’ve always worn it short, 
let it grow shoulder length so you have 
a variety of styles to choose from. Take 
scalp-conditioning treatments to make 
your hair healthy and glossy. 

How about hats? Do you feel foolish 
in anything less conservative than a neat 
little felt number, pour le sport, or 
perhaps a beanie? They’re fine for 
shopping trips, but for parties—aw, 
come on, try something daring! Throw 
your hat (last year’s number) over the 
windmill and step out in the smartest, 
perkiest bit of headgear you can find. 


“If Only I Could Wear It!”’ 

Whether it’s the new length in dresses 
or an intriguing new shade, how do you 
know you can’t wear it? Skirt lengths 
are just a matter of getting used to; 
as for new colors—perhaps years ago 
your husband or best friend told you 
that a certain shade made you look 
sallow, or that blue was vour color—it 
“did something” for your eyes. So 
you’ve been partial to blue ever since, 
regardless cf the fact that your per- 
sonality has matured and blue is no 
longer so suitable. Remember, you can 
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A RELIABLE 
remedy for the treat- 
mentof minor injuries, 
for the relief of sore- 
ness and _ irritation. 
“Vaseline” Petroleum 
Jelly soothes and com- 
forts the irritated area, 
guards it against in- 
fection, promotes 
rapid healing. 


Keep this family 
friend always handy in 
bathroom and kitchen. 
Jars 15¢, 20¢ and 30¢. 
—tubes 20¢, 25¢ and 
30¢. The ‘‘Vaseline” 
trade mark is your guar- 
antee of the genuine, 
Ask your druggist also 
abous other “Vase- 


line” brand 


Vaseline 


PETROLEUM JELLY 


MOTHERS! Have you 
tried the NEw 


Vaseline 


TRADE MARK 


BABY OIL? 
Ask your druggist 





wear practicatly any color if you choose 
the right shade of powder base. 

And another thing! Have you noticed 
how a basic black dress is almost a 
feminine uniform for autumn? Why not 
be different—give black the go-by this 
season; choose grey, beige, brown or 
henna, Black will be fun to come home 
to after you’ve been blatantly unfaithful 
to it for a while. 


“If Only I Were Talented!” 


Unless you have a few hobbies to give 
a variety of interest, the same routine, 
day after day, year after year, is apt 
to become pretty menotonous. Even if 
you're not a born artist or musician, get 
yourself some water colors and try 
landscape painting. Or learn to play the 
piano well enough to amuse yourself. 
Study a new language; make politics 
your outside interest; collect stamps or 
china dogs; do some modelling. It 
docsn’t matter what hobbies you choose 
so long as they get your mind out of 
its routine channels—provide you with 
a sense of accomplishment and the thrill 
of creating. Doctors actually recom- 
mend hobbies for health—as an antidote 
to nerves and tension, 


“I Wish More People Liked Me!”’ 


Most of us know the depressing 
feeling (usually hits on a blue Monday) 
that nobody loves us, or even likes us 
much! Even old friends seem cool. 

The idea that you’re losing your 
friends is probably sheer imagination, 
due to feeling a bit under par, but just 
in case there might be some truth in it, 
the best recipe for keeping old friends 
is to make new ones. Then, instead of 
being a comfortable old-shoe type, you 
become more interesting, more stimu- 
lating and can ante up fresh ideas, 

It’s a good plan to get out of a too 
tight little circle of friends—the same 
couple you play bridge with every 
Saturday night; the same girl friends you 
mect for lunch each week; the same 
group that reads the same books and 
magazines, and has pretty much the 
same thoughts. It’s well to go farther 
aticld at times—talk to people who have 
a quite different way of life. Perhaps 
you believe it’s a sign of true loyalty 
to stick to old friends and make no effort 
to acquire new ones. It’s more apt to be 
shyness-—a feeling of insecurity that the 
new people you meet won’t understand 
and appreciate you as your trusted and 
true friends do. You'll have to make 
more effort to put yourself across—but 
don’t you agree that’s all to the good? 


“If Only I Had More Fun!” 

Zest for living doesn’t just park on 
your doorstep like a stray kitten. It’s 
born from a sound sense of values and 
nourished by a first-rate sense of humor 
—the kind of humor that can make you 
laugh at the petty mishaps and irri- 
tations of everyday life while they are 
bappening—not three days later. 

As we grow older we are all apt to 
become “sot in our ways.” We haven't 
the same patience with new ideas, 
We've seen so many fads start off in a 
rush of enthusiasm and then dwindle 
and die out that we become cynical— 
make fun of people who get all steamed 
up over new fashions, beliefs or reforms. 
We're inclined to shrug them off with 
the thought that there is nothing new 
under the sun—it’s all been tried before. 

If you want to have fun you've got 
to have enthusiasm, new ideas, 

It’s better to be wrong a few times 
than be world-weary all the time. 


«| 
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Happy! Therese Josephine Dufort, in after-ceremony embrace with her adoring husband, 
Kenneth James Collyer. Vows pledged at Church of St. Augustine of Canterbury, Montreal. 


Gach to the Other / 


SHE’S ANOTHER WOODBURY MARRYING DEB 


Bridegroom beams ... “I'm a lucky man!” 
Ken met Ais Woodbury deb at Lake George— 
and soon fell fathoms deep-in-love! Therese’s 
skin is so sweet ’n’ smooth, so Woodbury! 





Precious! The sparkling glow that makes 
Woodbury debs lovely —lovable! “And it’s 
easy, with Woodbury’s true beauty care,” 
saysTherese. Woodbury’s made for skin alone! 





“Soft-skin secret-my Woodbury Facial 
Cocktail,” smiles Therese. “I smooth on 
Woodbury—rinse—and, oh, thé satiny feel of 
my skin!” Because Woodbury is extra-mild! 


FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH 





Sensitive skin loves the smoothing mildness 
of Woodbury, made with rich beauty-cream 
ingredient! Girls, follow the debs’ beauty 
care... follow in their “marrying” footsteps! 


(Made in Canada) 
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Take a piece of \\ allace Sterling in your 

hand... turn it slowly around and you 

will see sculpture in silver. . Third 

Dimension Beauty” created by desins 

fully formed on the back and sides as wel] 

as on the front. This quality of “Third 

Dimension Beauty”, the achievement of 

more than a century of fine silvercraft- 

OE AAsa ing, is exclusive with Wallace Sterling. 
: Above is the stunning STRADIVARI 

VAT VA ° 
pattern... below, the exquisite ROSE 


POINT. Both are made in Canada. 


WALDACE 
STERLIN 


WALLACE SILVERSMITHS 


Toronto, . anada 
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The 
Brillia 
Match 


PART ONE 


By Mildred P. Hall 


ARCH DUSK had deepened to dark in the 
quiet room, but Crystal had not turned on the 
lamp beside the chair. The lighted city 
stretched below and away, the evening noises 
muted by the distance to her tenth-floor window. 

She sat hunched on the arm of the chair, staring 

out of the window. Warren’s picture in its morocco 
case was still loosely held on her lap, against her 
knee. It was too dark to see the features clearly 
any more—only the outline of that intensely fair 
head, beautifully shaped, with a slightly forward 

@ thrust, intelligence, force in every plane of it. 

= She wasn’t really seeing the picture. She was 

Bsceing Warren as he had left her one spring night 
over a year ago. The way he had stood with his 
head back, anger blazing in his eyes—‘I hope to 
heaven I never see you again!” 

She was always seeing him that way, awake or 
@sleeping, with some part of her mind. 

She moved a little on the chair arm, rousing the 
ruby fire in Warren’s ring, making a cool stir in the 
heavy silver links at throat and wrist. Warren’s, too. 

Oh, turn the knife—turn the knife. Get used to 
mt. You were bound to, some time. Not in one 

year, apparently—maybe in four or six or eight. 

Perhaps tonight, seeing him for the first time in 

any months, she could make the ending seem 

inal to her. It never had seemed final, even after 
heir divorce. 

There had been so many quarrels in the last 
M@year of their marriage. So many “good-by forevers” 

but always they had been drawn back together 

gain. “‘Crys, darling—I’m sorry. I was rotten.” 

Passionate apology. “I was hateful, too. I didn’t 

mean any of it. Warren—I love you so. Oh, why 
M@lo we do it?” 


She was startled into complete natural- 
ness. No woman stood beside him. He 
was alone! A wild hope leaped in her. 


Illustrated by William Rose 
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the hospital walls. Chance had sent him to one of 
Warren’s now famous classes in psychology at the 


Presenting Chatelaine’s two-part novelettes university uptown, The rest was entirely her coing, 5 ‘ 
It was, partly, seeing him one day standing at a + 

drugstore counter, consuming one ol those cream- : : 

“The Brilliant Match” — the story of cheese-and-nut specials~-15 cents with coffee—that i : 

did it. The relationship of the size of the sandwich ie ; 
to the length of the body it was supposed to fuel 3 

a marriage that had everything, yet crashed, and of Crystal was too much for Crystal’s logical mind. It was : 

also too much for the terrific and unfulfilled capacity ; | 

for mothering that had found temporary outlet 2 

who sat among the ruins of her love — alone, except during her war nursing. E 





‘Do you have time for a cigarette?” she asked him 
now, pulling the lamp chain over her head without 
for that tall, strange figure of Tex leaving the chair arm. 

He came into the lighted room, put the papers on 
the table, and offered her a cigarette from a beaten 
lingering in the shadows near by. pack, 
“| shouldn’t keep you.” She bent to the light he 

held. ‘You have plenty of your own work to do.” 
She straightened, carefully kept her eyes from 

straying either to the clock or to Warren’s picture. 
“I’m beginning to feel a little guilty about giving 
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She had never found the answer to that one. She 
could never, not with the finest sifting of every 
memory, ‘figure out just when it had all started. 
Why, with all their love, all their richness of shared 
work, shared goals—they had come to hate each 
other. 

Or rather, he had come to hate her. She had 
fought back at him, when they fought—but only 
with hurt, with desperation and with pride. 

A voice from the dark behind her said, “You 
weren't thinking of jumping, were you?” 

It wasn’t Warren, of course—he wouldn’t be here 
for another hour. Still, the sound of the masculine 
voice made her twist around sharply. : 

She made out the gleam of glasses, the almost 
comical length of leg of the boy standing there. A 
sheaf of white papers dangled from one hand. 

“Hardly, Tex.” She made a wry face at the copper- 
screened window. “I’d look like a riced potato if I 
went through that. Why?” 

“Two went out of the hotel around the corner 
within a week of each other. Do you want me to 
hang around while you look this over?” He rattled 
the typewritten sheets, still standing where he was, 
the foyer archway clearing his black hair by a scant 
inch. 

She wanted somebody around—anybody. She 
didn’t want to be alone, for fear the next hour might 
drag itself into an eternity. 

“T don’t even want to think about it tonight,” she 
said. “But thanks for getting it typed.” 

She smiled at him, a mechanical reflex, but with 
the warm, bright look of long habit. Her mouth, 
Warren had always told her, was her best feature. 
Vivid against the olive skin, it was beautifully and 
finely shaped, especially when she smiled. 

Once she got it going, the smile was real enough. 
She liked this boy. He was still deadpan, still wary 
—but he’d loosen up in time. He’d meet some girl 
at the university, one of these days— 

She became aware of his eyes fixed on the picture 
in her lap. She set it up on the dark-gleaming wood 
of the big library table. Her shoulders lifted and 
dropped in frank acknowledgment. 

Tex knew all about the breakup between her and 
Warren. He’d been working for her nearly two 
years. He did typing for her at night, to add to the 
veteran-student’s allowance. 

He was probably thinking—as everyone else was 
—that with the divorce a year old, it was time she 
got over Warren. Not that she ever knew for sure 
what went on behind that guarded black stare. 

She hadn’t known even when she had been his 
nurse in the army hospital in Italy, in ’44. The 
unique relationship of nurse to patient, at once 
jntimate and impersonal, had ceased to exist beyond 


She glanced at him with raised eyebrows and 
a quiet smile. “I think I can still manage to 
keep one jump ahead of most of these kids.” 
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you so much of this work. It’s hard on your eyes, 
Tex—on top of your schoolwork. You covld get 
along without it if you’d go and live in the dorm,” 

“Thanks— nothing doing.” He folded himself inio 
a chair. “I'll never sleep in a barracks or a dormitory 
again as long as | live, if I can help it. You’re going 
to lose that left earring.” 

She screwed it on tighter, talking over her bent 
arm. “But you’re missing a lot of fun—living the 
way you do in that crummy rooming house.” 

It’s crooked, now.” He 
earring. 

“Oh, bother—” She lifted her hands once more— 
graceful hands, Good at so many things—too many. 
Accomplishments. Piano, typewriter, chess board, 
sketch board. And for what? 

“You need fun, at your age,” she insisted. ‘‘ People 
People, not 


was still eyeing the 


around you accomplishments, 
People, not a publisher’s contract for a sequel to 
“Battle Fatigue Dr. Crystal 
T hor. 


“1 don’t want collegiate fun. I’m too old for that 
now. When | do want fun”—his black eyes met hers 


Twenty Cases,” by 


deliberately—‘it isn’t the kind you can have in a 
dormitory with a dozen other guys around.” 

She had to laugh. Crazy kids. “All right, wolf. 
Go it alone. But remember, these girls you’re meeting 
at school haven’t “spent four years in the army 
grabbing at love-tonight-for-tomorrow-we-die. They 
want courtship with all the trimmings. 

“They’re little kids. 1 wouldn’t touch one of them. 
And I know they don’t want to have much to do 
with me. Nothing permanent, anyway.” He wasn’t 
bitter, just final in his decision to accept that fact. 
“They’re never sure of a guy who spent six months 
in a neuropsychiatric ward.” 

“Oh, come, now!” She was, for the moment, his 
nurse again. ‘‘No rubbing salt in the old wound. You 
know perfectly well that any flesh and blood was 
entitled to a bout of hysteria after the dose your 
outfit took. It’s just the mind’s way of saving itself 


” 


by temporary anaesthesia.” 
“1 know,” he said with quiet emphasis. 
they?” 
“If they don’t, then they must have b 
well. Look at a man like Mooney—tough as they 


=& 
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come. He was What they called a ‘seasoned veteran.’ 
He cried like a baby for two months afterward.” 

“He still does, whenever he has a drink. I see him 
once in a while, along with a couple of others who 
were in the same boat. He’s still devoted to you. 
Says if you ever want anybody killed, let him know.” 

“Thanks,” she said blandly. “That’s sweet of him.” 

The hint of a smile touched the boy’s mouth, 
deepened the corners. “‘He says if he could do y 
typing, he’d type his fingers down to the knuckles. 
He also says I’m a low son of—guy. Low, that is, 
for taking pay for it.” 

He was still holding back on the snfile, but it 
broke out when she murmured, “Get that tongue of 
yours up out of the gutter. You’re in academic 
circles, now. You’re a Senior, Junior.” 

To her surprise he was suddenly touchy about the 
age question, “I’m 27, legally—and I’m a hundred, 
compared to these kids rushing around to frat dances.” 

“I’m sorry.”” She hadn’t meant to be patronizing. 
“To me, you were all kids, suffering from temporary 
nightmares. I can’t seem to remember that you 
grow up.” * Continued on page 70 
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The inverted flower silhou- 
etie in black nylon mar- 
quisetie. Web-fine lace 
edges the tiered skirt and 
the willow-waisted bodice 
is strapless and boned. 


Hair is swirled over to one 
side and twisted either 
into one single coil or sev- 
eral loose rolls. Earrings 
and matching pin are in 
teardrop design of rhine- 
stones and aquamarines. 










Jap mink in a fabulous wrap has 

Gowns, wrap and jewelry in co-operation four-inch-deep scallops edging its 
with Kent-Fairweather, Toronto ] 1 hi 

calyx sleeves which measure 36 

inches in circumference at the wrist. 


Memories of the 1920's—a hair. 
do featuring centre parting and 
two large coils brought forward 
over the ears. Hair ornament, 
drop earrings and bracelet are 
brilliants set in wrought silver. 
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5 By EVELYN KELLY and ADELE WHITE 

. Fashion Editor Beauty Editor 

' RSVP. this season means fall dress 

a 

: in the old-fashioned sense. Keynotes to the new formality 
3 in frocks are delicacy of design, elegance of detail, 

: fluid lines created in rich fabrics such as have not 


been seen for many long years on this continent. You'll 
love the bare-shouldered look, dramatized by the discreet 
air of really long gloves, swathed up above the elbow — 
the exquisite touch of a jeweled clasp and fine-wrought 
earrings. You'll choose your hair-do to complement 
the feminine grace of tapered, oval shoulders and draped 
hipline. This year you'll “try on” your hair style as carefully 
as you try on your gowns — you'll wear it sleekly smooth 
and head-hugging with large coil curls and the gleam of 
jewels to match your bracelets and earrings. You'll 


be the distinctively individual portrait of a very lovely lady 


ORMAL FASHIONS all over this continent are Saas 
flowering into extravagant winter-season bloom. Suede moiré, in palest 
There’s an exciting new look that just can’t be aqua, has matching 
denied. Exciting because the greatly increased mitts which fasten to the 
yardage, the muted colors straight out of Godey’s boned bodice. A double 
Lady’s Book, create a nostalgic feeling, take you peplum is pleated to 
back to the days when it was fashionable to look flare over a shadow- 
fragile, ethereal and completely beautiful. Designers slim skirt, and a huge 
have deliberately created this effect because, funda- blush rose is caught ing 
mentally, it’s still every woman’s wish to be beautiful its folds at left si 
in the traditional feminine way. 

Perhaps you wear a formal infrequently . . . per- 
haps only on New Year’s Eve ... or perhaps you’re a 
night butterfly who’s collecting a variety of formals 
for the gay season just ahead. 

Either way, when you get all dressed up for an 
occasion ... you aim at perfection from your shining 
locks to your dancing toes. 

Two definite silhouettes are given you: the portrait 
contours of a boned, fitted bodice, full sweeping skirt 
over one or several chiffon-light petticoats; or the 
swathed pencil line that you’ll wear over a firm,waist- 
whittling foundation garment. 

If you choose black, sophisticated and everlastingly 
useful, it will be in nylon marquisette, rich taffeta or 
watered moire. If you’re searching for a pastel, it will 
be as delicate as a painter’s landscape. If it’s rich 
depth you want, you'll consider the tapestry tones— 
glowing golds, the purples, magentas, reds, browns or 
rich greens. 

And once again you'll carry a dainty, luxurious 
evening bag. Of seed pearls or allover beading—a 
pouch shape with a wrist band. You'll be up to your 
elbows and over in gloves.. Your jewellery will be 
filigree-fine, set with semiprecious stones, exquisite 
and expensive-looking. 

You'll try out all the new hair styles until you find 
one that’s yours. You'll sit in front of your dressing 
table and study the shape of your face—the contour ot 
your head from all angles because these will be the 
clues as to the exact style Continued on page 50 


The last word in charming simplicity is this hair 
style brushed smoothly back from the forehead and 
up from the ears. The ends are turned under and 
hair is fastened at the back with a large velvet bow. 
Bracelet, earrings and necklace are a matching set. 
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His specialty, he said, was a forcing game... 


and after he kissed her Linda had to agree. 


But who could win a tennis tournament 


against such background music as the Sextet from Lucia? 


INE, Miss Pribleton. At four, then, with Mr. 

Lentini. Cello.” The girl at the desk replaced 

the telephone and started to make a notation in 

the appointment book. She paused, her wide 

grey-green eyes rapt. A high C was coming from 
studio F, 

It was a clear high C, a confident full-throated tone, 
vibrating with aggressive masculinity. Linda held her 
breath until it died away. Then she sighed. It was 
hard to keep her mind on her work when Gregory was 
taking his lesson. His voice had such power and 
expression. A true dramatic tenor, papa had said, 
watching her. A fine voice... maybe even the 
Metropolitan. Linda had acted as though she didn’t 
know what was on his mind. A tiny thrill ran down her 
spine. Mrs. Gregory Korchek ... London... 
Paris... Milan. . 

The door to studio F opened. Linda’s dark head 
bent over the appointment book. Miss Kiesler of the 
Kiesler Conservatory must appear businesslike to 
students. 

“*Linda, I am sorry.” 

She looked up. Gregory’s strong face, lightly 
jowled, appeared a little apprehensive. He was a big 
man with the barrel chest of a singer. Linda had a 
premonition. ‘The beach party?” 

He nodded, “I won't be able to go. Papa Kiesler 
says I must go with him to a concert after dinner, 
There is a tenor whose technique he wishes me to 
study.” 

“Oh, Gregory ... again?” Linda couldn’t keep 
the disappointment out of her voice, “Must you?” 

He shrugged, frowning slightly. “It is for the 
career, | am sure you understand,” 

“Yes, of course.” Linda tried on a brave smile for 
size, From what she had seen, the wife of an opera 
singer had many occasions to smile bravely, and she 
wanted to see how it felt, Not too good. 

He seemed pleased and leaned forward intimately, 
His voice was low, “Linda,” 

“Yes?” This was better. His eyes were glowing. 
Her breath came a little faster. 

“Those potato dumplings you make, Wonderful! 
Could you have them tonight, perhaps?” 

Linda nodded mutely, Her feelings as she watched 
his broad back going out the door were mixed, Music 
and food, papa was fond of saying, were the only 
important things in life. For papa, perhaps. Maybe 
for Gregory. But for herself, Linda was beginning 
to get disturbed. Maybe not for Linda. Maybe she 
needed something different. She was getting a little 
weary of being taken for granted, 


LINDA’S EYELIDS bounced. The space in the 
doorway, recently vacated by Gregory's back, was 
now filled again, A tall young man with dark un- 
combed hair had materialized with a startling sudden- 
ness. Linda discarded the puff of smoke theory and 
assumed he must have taken the steps in one prodigi- 
ous leap. He was wearing white flannel trousers, 
rubber-soled shoes, a polo shirt, and a red and white 
striped jacket. Obviously one of the strange tribe 
which frequented the huge tennis club whose grand- 
stands and courts backed up to the rear windows of 


Hope dawned again in his eyes. 
“You're an ‘angel,” he mut- 
tered. “An angel with freckles.” 





the Conservatory. Their queer gibberishlike cries 
had disturbed many a lesson. She was glad to see that 
in one of them at least there had been born a craving 
for higher, better things. That he was scowling she 
put down to a natural dissatisfaction with himself 
for all the wasted hours he had spent. She smiled 
graciously. “ May I help you?” 

His scowl, if anything, grew even blacker. The dark 
eyes under the level brows were moody. “I’m looking 
for a banshee.” 

““A Mr. Banshee? I’m afraid we don’t—” 

“Not a mister one, a wailing one. A mewling, 
screeching, bleating banshee whose vibrating tonsils 
I intend to still forever.” 

Linda’s voice grew cool. “‘Are you referring to the 
singing of one of our students?” 

“Well, it’s either that, or you’d better get those 


cats out of the back studios before they kill each: 


other.” 

“Oh?” Her brows lifted. “‘I’ll have you know that 
the only studio which faces toward your tennis courts 
is studio F. For the past hour studio F has been 
occupied by one of the finest tenor voices it will ever 
be your privilege to hear,” 

“A disembodied voice, eh? I don’t doubt it, from 
that weird shrieking.” 

“Mr. Korchek was practicing a Wagnerian role.” 

The tall young man’s voice was positive. “Well, 
Mr. Korchek will have to stop, For the duration of the 
tournament, anyhow. I can’t stand it.” 

Linda’s chin went up, “I can assure you that the 
Kiesler Conservatory is not going to modify its teach- 
ing methods to satisfy the whimsical demands of a 
group of addled morons who have nothing better to do 
all day than play pat-a-cake with little white balls.” 

“Hmm . . . temper.” The young man looked down 
at her thoughtfully. Then he smiled. He had sort of 
a nice smile, It seemed to shift his irregular features 
into the right places. ‘You have three little freckles 
right on the tip of your nose,” 

Linda flushed. “Never mind my freckles.” 

“I don’t. They’re cute, You know, I’ve just realized 
that I’ve been treating you very unfairly.” 

**You don’t have to apologize,” 

“I want to.” He sat down on her desk and leaned 
forward confidentially, “1 don't mind telling you why 
I barged in like this. The tournament is this week. If I 
win it, I’m on top . . . get expense money to all the 
big tournaments . . , my suits get shiny from rubbing 
elbows with millionaires, If I lose, I’m just another 
guy with a job in an office, And it’s all up to your 
studio,” 

**T don’t see—” 

“T have the strokes, but my concentration is poor. 
While your Mr. Korchek was singing, I double-faulted 
four times in a row. It was only a practice game on 
the centre court, but his yodelling seemed to unravel 
my nerves and send them fluttering loosely in the 
breeze . , . it’s amazing how he gets that file-on-steel 
effect. If your studio F isn’t silenced for the tourna- 
ment, I’m licked.” 

“Would that be so bad?” 

He smiled grimly. “I want to win. Who stands in 
my way gets torn limb from limb. But I apologize to 
you. I should have been gnashing my teeth at your 
employers. Who is the manager of this gargling 
menagerie?” * 

“Linda Kiesler.” 

““A female? My problem is solved. I will sweeten 
her with honeyed words and turn on the famed David 
Dobbs charm. You can consider studio F practically 
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sealed up as of now. Where can I find this cnaggle- 
toothed descendant of Neanderthal woman?” 

“Right here.” 

His swallow seemed a rather difficult manoeuvre for 
his Adam’s apple to execute. “ You’re Linda Kiesler?” 

She rodded. “Snaggle-teeth and all . . . waiting 
for the honeyed words.” 

He looked pained. “Don’t rub it in. You are 
viewing the remains cf what was once championship 
material. I’m sunk.” 

Linda softened. This eccentric young man who 
seemed to take his ridiculous tennis so seriously 
stirred a warm feeling inside her—she assumed it was 
the normal sympathy one felt toward most cases of 
arrested development. “Well, I wouldn’t wart to 
do anything on my own responsibility, but papa 
owns the place. You might see him. He’s busy 
teaching now, but you could come over after hours 
sometime. We live upstairs.” 

Hope dawned again in his eyes. “‘You’re an angel,” 
he muttered. “An angel with freckles.” He bent 
suddenly and kissed the tip of her nose. Then he was 
gone. 

Linda, dazed, blinked at the trees and blue sky 
through the doorway. She was just too stunned to 
be mad. 


THERE WAS a satisfied gleam in Gregory’s eyes as 
he sipped his coffee and watched Linda clear the table. 
Linda wished she knew whether it was for her or the 
potato dumplings. Irrationally, she wondered why 
Gregory had never kissed her on the tip of the nose. 
Maybe he didn’t like freckles. Maybe he liked his 
women to be slinky and sleek like that Olga something 
who played the harp. Papa didn’t think so. Papa 
was sure he was in love with Linda. 

The bell rang. Linda went down to the front door. 
David Dobbs was standing there dressed in quiet grey 
gabardine. Except for the quizzical grin, he looked 
almost civilized enough to be taken for a normal 
second violin. Linda’s voice was formal. ‘Good 
evening, Mr. Dobbs.” 

“Good evening.” His voice matched hers in 
dignity. “I must apologize for my impetuous action 
this afternoon. I assure you it won’t be repeated. You 
just looked so sweet and kissable, I—” He stopped, 
frowning. “There you go.” 

“Go where?” 

“Looking that way,” he murmured. 

Linda gasped, She had been kissed again, right on 
the tip of her nose. She stepped back. “You're 
crazy!” 

He looked surprised, then crestfallen. “I did it 
again, didn’t I?” He shook his head. “‘That’s the 
trouble with me. I told you . . . poor concentration. 
I get distracted and go haywire. Let’s see, what did I 
come for?” 

**To see my father.”’ Linda’s indignation had flushed 
her cheeks. ‘‘ But if you think I’m going to introduce 
you to him after—after—” 

“Please, Miss Kiesler.” His voice rebuked her. 
**Let us not condemn the weaknesses of our fellows. 
After all, the incident was as much your fault as mine. 
You could have prevented it,” 

Linda blinked, “‘ How?” 

“Any number of ways, Painting your teeth black, 
for example. After all, if you insist on going around 
looking so absolutely beautiful—” 

“Who is it, Linda?” It was her father’s voice. 

“A man, papa. A Mr. Dobbs.” Linda was finding it 
hard to maintain her anger. It was difficv'!t to resent 
being called beautiful. 

Her father’s voice was reproving. “Explain to him 
that we are not open in the evenings and come back 
upstairs. You have a guest, you know.” 

Linda bit her lip. Papa’s assumption that her life 
revolved around Gregory Korchek irritated her. 
Besides, Gregory never bothered to tell her she was 
beautiful. He thought it was sufficient to allow her 
to admire him. What they both needed was a jolt. 
“It isn’t business, papa. It’s a friend of mine. He’s 
taking me to the beach party tonight.” 

“He is what?” ‘Two pairs of surprised eyebrows 
appeared at the head of the staircase. 

Linda slipped her arm into that of the young man at 
her side. Her whisper was urgent. “Don’t let me 
down .. . please!” + Continued on page 51 
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Elizabeth Taylor, now 15, 
has been called “the most 
beautiful woman in Holly- 
wood.” She owns a me- 
nagerie of animal pets— 
two horses, assorted dogs, 
cats, turtles and a chip- 
munk. Elizabeth is starring 
in two new pictures, “Cyn- 
thia,” “Life With Father.” 


Football is more fun than act- 
ing, in the opinion of Claude 
Jarman, Jr., but schoolwork 
certainly cuts into a fellow's 
time! As below, where Jane 
Powell helps him with a prob- 
lem. Claude was the great 
discovery of “The Yearling.” 





One of the latest movie finds in 
moppets is Dean Stockwell. He 
comes by his acting talent nat- 
urally as both parents are 
theatre folk. You'll see him in 
“Romance of Rosy Ridge.” 


ollywood Kids 





You could drop in at Twentieth Century Fox “little red 
schoolhouse” any day now and observe this scene— 
with teacher going up and down the rows, and Roddy 
McDowell whispering to Barbara Whiting. Peggy Ann 
Garner is the gal with the coronet of braids. Even when 
juveniles go on location school (on wheels) follows them. 





Freckled-faced, saw - toothed 
Butch Jenkins collects bottle 
. tops, fish hooks, pieces of string 
—all the paraphernalia which 
jams the pockets of regular 
guys. He also has a fine stamp 
collection. Butch is now busy 
starring in “Summer Holiday.” 
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Here’s the low-down on our very young movie 


starlets! They live, work, play, just like other 


youngsters of their age—surrounded by school- 


books, faced with exams and, in spite of fabulous 


salaries, having to make ends meet on modest weekly allowances 


By Grace Fisehler 


Have a 


OOR kid . . . can’t lead a normal life like other 
children . . .””. You’ve often heard this remark 
when Hollywood’s youngest stars are being 
discussed. But like so many misconceptions 
about the film colony, it no longer holds true. 

When Shirley Temple was the idol of the nation, 
these well-intentioned critics had a leg to stand on. 
Shirley, who was always accompanied by a bodyguard, 
travelled with the retinue of a queen, lived in a 
mansion, had her clothes specially designed for her and 
wouldn’t dare go to a public school dance because of 
the riot her presence would incite. She had no personal 
life. But Margaret O’Brien, Peggy Ann Garner, 
Butch Jenkins and the other young actors of today 
have a great deal in common with their juvenile fans. 
This healthier state of affairs has to do with several 
factors, probably the most important of which is the 
more mature industry's own attitude toward its young 
actors, who are regarded as average children. 

Typical movie mothers—who used to be the bane 
of the studios’ existence as well as their own offspring’s 
—also scem to have disappeared, at least where the 
more important of the current crop are concerned. 
A review of the best known kids of the cinema will 
show that they were not shoved into the limelight by 
an ambitious mamma. Most of them “arrived” by 
sheer accident or their own sweet will. 

Margaret O’Brien, the child wonder, is a case in 
point. You might call Margarct a self-made woman. 
From birth she toured the country with her mother, 
who had resumed her career as professional dancer, 
partnered with sister Marissa, after the death of 
Mr. O’Brien four months before Margaret was born. 
When the youngster was about five, the three found 
themselves in Hollywood, and things not going too 
well. One morning Auntie mentioned that famed 
photographer Paul Hesse was looking for a child 
model. Margaret, who had already been doing 
imitations and putting on acts for her own amusement, 
begged to be taken to his studio. There they found 
50 other little girls waiting for an interview. Auntie 
wanted to leave; not Margaret. Hours later, when 
Hesse finally set eyes on her, the rest were dismissed. 

During the sitting, Margaret heard the photog- 
rapher tell Auntie that she should be in movies, should 
register with the Screen Children’s Guild. This was 
Margaret’s cue. Her persistence resulted in a couple 
of small bits, and then her memorable role in “ Journey 


foal Lile Too 


for Margaret.” It was during the filming of this 
picture that Margaret persuaded her mother to change 
her name from Angela Maxine to that of the little girl 
she was portraying. After that she gave a series of 
skilled performances in various box-office successes. 

It is generally conceded by veteran actors and top 
directors that Margaret is not only exceptionally 
talented in general—at nine she was in the Sixth 
Grade for some subjects—but that she is one of the 
greatest natural actresses of all time. “‘Had she been 
born in another age,” said Lionel Barrymore after his 
first scene with her, “‘she would have been burned for 
a witch,” 

To Margaret, acting is an exciting game. “Let's 
play movie stars” is her most frequent suggestion 
to playmates. Her favorite role is personal maid to 
the “star.” On days off she dresses up and mimics 
period characters or roles played by grownups in 
pictures she has seen. She loves movies, sees all she 
can. But not her own. “I already know the story,” 
she reasons. 


BUTCH JENKINS, the saw-toothed, freckle-faced 
little boy, has a different history. Butch, whose real 
name is Jack Bronson Jenkins, is in the movies because 
he happened to be playing on the beach at Santa 
Monica one day in 1943, when Director Clarence 
Brown was sunning himself and wondering where he 
could find an ai!-round American boy to play Mickey 
Rooney’s little brother in “The Human Comedy.” 
His eyes happened to rest on five-year-old Butch, 
grinning at his St. Bernard dog whcm he had just 
clipped to resemble his conception of a French poodle. 
It didn’t take Brown long to meet the boy’s mother, 
Actress Doris Dudley, and clinch the deal. 

Butch hardly knew what was happening, certainly 
didn’t care whether he made good or not. But the 
public did. And it loved him in “National Velvet,” 
“Our Vines Have Tender Grapes,” and other pictures 
too, It’s hard to tell how Butch feels about it all, 
although he did enjoy making the picture, “My 
Brother Who Talks to Horses.” Butch, you see, claims 
he really can talk to horses. 

Butch is not an actor; he's an intelligent boy who 
takes direction easily. He’s also a headache to the 
assistant director who must keep track of his where- 
abouts. Butch never sees his own pictures, if he 
canhelpit. They’re Continued on page 40 
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Peggy Ann Garner is typical bobby-sox— 
adores Crosby cnd Sinatra, uses most of 
her $5 spending allowance on records. 
She started out as a junior Powers model, 
migrated to Hollywood, became successful 
because her mother wouldn't let her 
change her type! Her new picture is the 
popular animal story, “Bob, Son of Battle.” 





Playtime between takes — for Margaret 
O'Brien and her stand-in. They're peeling 
the film from used flash bulbs, for no other 
purpose than fun. And if that gets dull, 
they can always engage in Margaret's 
favorite game—"'Let’s play movie stars!” 
Her forthcoming pictures are “Tenth Ave- 
nue Angel” and “The Unfinished Dance.” 
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By D. M. LeBourdais 


| RANDMA called it rheumatism, or rheumatics. It 
is known to millions of other sufferers by various 

names, some of them bordering on the profane. 

Doctors in Canada and the United States now 

prefer to call it arthritis, which means inflamma- 
tion of the joints; but this name has, in its turn, come 
to take in too much territory. Rheumatic fever, gout, 
sciatica, and other similar ailments are sometimes 
included with it. But the disease that deforms men’s 
and women’s hands and feet, stiffens and twists their 
spines, and swells their ankles, elbows, knees and 
other joints—sometimes completely crippling them— 
that is arthritis. 

During the past session of parliament a doctor- 
member declared that in Canada 600,000 persons 
were suffering from this disease. He may have been 
right; but since no survey has ever been made to 
find out, any estimate is little better than a guess. If it 
had been a disease affecting cattle or pigs, the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture would know the number involved 
down to the last quadruped. 

But there does not seem to be any official agency 
equally interested in what happens to men and 
women. If there is, its interest is purely passive. 
Nevertheless, judging by the number of persons one 
meets who complain of arthritis, it is more than likely 
that the doctor-legislator’s claim is not far out. And 
that adds up to an immense amount of suffering. 

In the United States, about a year ago, a campaign 
was launched to raise $2,500,000 for an arthritis 
research centre; and at a meeting in connection with 
the campaign it was said that arthritis is “‘one of the 
!-ading and one of the least known and most neglected 
u the chronic diseases”; and Dr. Willard Squires, of 
tne INew York Hospital, called it the “stepchild of 
medicine” because no physician likes to care for 
arthritic patients. 

At the same meeting, Dr. Thomas Parran, of the 
United States Public Health Service, stated that 
3,000,000 persons in that country were suffering from 
arthritis, and another 4,000,000 from other forms 
of rheumatoid diseases. This, he said, was more than 
the number afflicted with cancer, heart disease, 
tuberculosis and diabetes combined. There is no 
reason to believe that the proportion of arthritics in 
Canada is any less. 

According to most authorities, more women than 
men are afflicted with arthritis. Many women suffer 
from it during the menopause. One authority puts 
the ratio at three to two, but others do not think 
the difference so great. Strangely enough, pregnant 
women do not, as a rule, get rheumatoid arthritis 
(described below); and if one with this type of 
arthritis becomes pregnant, her arthritis generally 
clears up, but it may return after childbirth. 


It is not a “fad,” not a modern disease, likely to die 
out in a few years. Because in its chronic stages it 
attacks the bones themselves, it has written its record 
down the ages. The earliest peoples whose skeletal 
remains have come to us suffered from it. Not only 
that, but the earliest animals whose fossilized remains 
have been found—the giant dinosaurs—also had 
arthritis. 

Generally speaking, no one knows what causes it. 
Certain types of arthritis, however, are due to defi- 
nitcly known causes, such as gonorrheal or tubercular 
infection. These can generally be cleared up if taken 
in time by competent doctors, and will not be consid- 
ered here. But in the great majority of cases no cause 
has been found; and it is hard to cure a disease when 
the cause remains a mystery. 

Perhaps before going on, mention should be made 
of rheumatic fever, sometimes mistaken for arthritis. 
It afflicts chiefly young people, slightly more girls than 
boys, in their teen-ages and early adulthood, although 
both younger and older persons are sometimes 
attacked. It often begins with indefinite soreness in 
muscles and joints, with slight fever and general 
lack of well-being. Sometimes these indications are 
so slight that they are ignored, and in such cases great 
harm may be done, because the chief danger with 
rheumatic fever is that it may lead to a serious heart 
condition. The safe course when rheumatic fever is 
suspected is to call the doctor immediately. 


Arthritis is divided by most doctors into two 
general groups: rheumatoid arthritis and osteo- 
arthritis. The former is the more common, and gives 
the most trouble. It frequently attacks the tall, lean 
person; while its running mate more often attacks 
heavier people. Both afflict persons of all ages above 
adulthood, but rheumatoid usually strikes a bit 
earlier in life than osteo, although a person may have 
both kinds at the same time. Only a doctor can tell 
the difference in most cases, and therefore it doesn’t 
make much difference to the sufferer. Under either 
name, arthritis is not pleasant to have, while in many 
cases it is extremely serious. 

Rheumatoid arthritis is an inflammation of the 
cartilage surrounding the ends of the bones, where 
they come together at the joints and enveloping 
tissues. It is described as an inflammatory process, 
while osteo is described as a degenerative process. In 
neither case does it usually develop as a full-blown 
malady; nearly always the victim has had some 
advance warnings—although usually neglected. Off 
and on for some years there may have been pains or 
stiffness in neck or shoulders. On the other hand, the 
first intimation may come with the swelling of the 
tissues or soreness about the joints of the fingers. 


Sometimes, especially with rheumatoid arthritis, 
the onset may come with a sudden flare-up and an 
attack on the larger joints. Generally when the latter 
are involved, knees particularly, the sac or capsule 
which contains the lubricating liquid—called synovial 
fluid—becomes distended with an excess of fluid, 
giving the joint a puffy appearance. 

In most cases of rheumatoid arthritis the patient 
markedly loses weight; and sometimes there is a low 
fever. Aside from pain, the amount of which varies 
with the degree of inflammation, and with different 
people, the sufferer feels below par. And well he 
might, for he is ill with a serious disease which, while 
it manifests in swollen joints, affects the whole 
system, often including the mental outlook. 

In addition to the differences indicated above—and 
there are others which it would complicate mattefs 
to discuss here—osteo sufferers, especially women 
beyond middle age, often develop little bony out- 
growths, or nodes, at the terminal joints of the 
fingers, which besides tending to become unsightly, 
often interfere more or less with the use of the hands, 
as in sewing or other occupations requiring nimble 
fingers. 

Not to complete the list, but to mention some of the 
terms commonly used to denote certain special types, 
it might be explained that when, as sometimes 
happens, a child develops chronic rheumatoid arthritis 
it is called Still’s disease; when adolescent males from 
15 to 25—rarely girls—are attacked by a form of 
arthritis chiefly involving the spine and sacro-iliac 
joints and often the hips, without some of the more 
characteristic rheumatoid manifestations, it is called 
spondylitis. When, however, the muscles and other 
fleshy parts are swollen and inflamed without involve- 
ment of the joints, the trouble is usually what doctors 
call fibrositis. It does not tend to become chronic, and 
usually clears up, with or without treatment. 


More than half of those who get arthritis recover, 
just as people do from any of a number of other 
diseases that are, as the doctors say, self-limiting. The 
natural recuperative powers of the body are enough to 
do the trick. But this ability of the body to cure itself 
helps to promote the sale of endless nostrums, while 
many doctors get credit for cures they had little or 
nothing to do with. 

Every person the poor arthritic meets has a new 
remedy to suggest. Sometimes a certain remedy will 
be touted by éveryone at the same time. Such a one 
made the rounds about a year ago. The story was 
that some sufferer had gone to a world-famous clinic— 
mentioned by name, of course—and was given the 
following prescription: Squeeze the juice of three 
grapefruit, three oranges and three lemons into 
a jar; add the grated skins; then, after allowing to 
stand overnight, add three (or was it only one?) 
ounces of cream of tartar and three ounces of Epsom 


It isn't a fad, a “modern disease’—it’s old as the dinosaurs’ skeletons; and in Canada there are 
some half-million sufferers, the majority of them women. Nobody has yet discovered cause or cure, 

















salts. Take three ounces of this mixture every morn- 
ing. For a while the stores enjoyed a run on cream of 
tartar, usually not in such great demand; and for a 
time hope sang in the hearts of the arthritics. For 
surely the great authorities of the clinic would not 
mislead! Of course, the usual percentage improved, 
since they would have improved anyway; and possibly 
the laxative did some good, for arthritics are inclined 
to be constipated. But the tough cases remained 
as tough as ever; and many were cast down because 
of disappointed hope. 

I don’t know what the next nostrum will be; but 
that another will shortly come speeding along the 
grapevine which seems to link all arthritics, no one 
who has watched the game can doubt. Who concocts 
these successive remedies no one can tell. Doubtless, 
in some cases, mistaken enthusiasm is responsible, 
arising out of the hope that springs eternal in the 
human breast. But if ever a sure cure is discovered for 
arthritis, many a quack will have to go back to work! 


Is there no hope for those whose recuperative 
powers are unable to cope with the disease? Must 
they go through successive stages of deformity until 
they become chronic cripples? Is there no remedy, no 
drug known to medical science that can be relied 
upon? 

Aspirin or sodium salicylate is widely used to 
provide relief from pain or discomfort; but—with 
one possible exception referred to below—there is no 
specific remedy or drug that will cure arthritis. 
Nevertheless, by trial and error, while knowing 
nothing about the cause or causes of arthritis, and 
véry little about why the arthritic’s joints behave 
as‘ they do, the medical profession has worked out 
treatments which, if followed faithfully, and if taken 
in,time, will greatly assist nature to bring about a cure, 
or at least to prevent further deterioration. 

First and foremost, the basis of all treatment is rest. 
While the attack is acute, the patient should remain 
in‘ bed, especially if weight-bearing joints, such as feet, 
ankles, knees or hips are involved. The patient should 
rest mentally as well. Autherities are agreed that the 
mental condition of arthritics is important. Quite 
often patients date their attacks from some period 
of mental stress or worry. 

Since some muscle wastage is always associated with 
arthritis, suitably devised exercises, to keep the joints 
as flexible as possible without putting weight on them, 
are prescribed. Exercises are also used to correct 
posture defects, common with arthritics. With exer- 
cise should go massage, in order to promote circulation, 
improve muscle tone and assist in the absorption of 
waste material. 

Next to rest in importance is heat, both to reduce 
pain and to complement the action of massage in 
promoting circulation and the elimination of waste 
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material. Heat may be applied by hot-water bottle, 
electric pad or lamp, by infra-red and ultra short- 
wave, and by the application of hot wax. 

In many cases some form of occupational therapy 
is employed to prevent muscles from shrinking and 
joints from becoming rigid. 


What of diet? The necessity for following a special 
dietary has been so generally believed, both by many 
orthodox medical men and a whole host of others, 
that this phase of the subject cannot be overlooked. 
But I find that opinion is divided, although diet as a 
curative agency is much less depended upon than 
formerly. There are some who still contend that 
arthritics can be cured by certain diets, but most 
orthodox authorities hold that while arthritics require 
plenty of good, nourishing food on a well-balanced 
diet, no dieting will cure arthritis, This is not to say 
that certain diets may not improve the general health 
of some patients, and thus contribute toward the 
eventual overcoming of the disease; but improper 
diet is not necessarily the cause of arthritis, nor is 
correction of diet the way to cure it. 

How about having one’s teeth out? Is arthritis due 
to infected teeth or tonsils? Perhaps the most persist- 
ent theory regarding arthritis is that it is due to focal 
infection, resulting from infected teeth, tonsils, 
sinuses, bacterial flora in the intestinal tract, or from 
other sources, 

One author, who wrote in 1943, states emphatically: 
“There is no general agreement as to the part that 
infection plays in chronic arthritis. But infection is 
regarded by the author as the most important cause.” 
And again, “Most of us do agree that rheumatoid 
arthritis is caused by infection,” But from my own 
reading (I have just read six books on the subject and 
many articles), I can’t agree that “most of us do 
agree” that either rheumatoid or osteo is due to 
infection, although some authors seem to straddle the 
fence. Nevertheless, most authorities agree that where 
foci of infection are suspected in teeth, tonsils or 
elsewhere, they should be cleared up in order to 
improve the general health, and consequently to aid 
recovery; but such authorities are far from agreeing 
that such foci of infection are the cause of infection. 

Therefore, those who have a mouthful of “‘dead” 
teeth from which gums containing pus have begun to 
recede, or those whose tonsils are enlarged and from 
time to time become inflamed, would do well to have 
their mouths cleaned up on general principles. Modern 
dentistry can provide dentures that are much more 
satisfactory in the end than bad natural teeth. 

How about climate? Here again there are many 
beliefs, but few scientifically checked facts. Neverthe- 
less, it would seem that arthritis is more prevalent in 
the colder, northern climates, yet the Eskimos are 
free from it. On the other hand, it is reported as being 
as prevalent in the hot inland distriets of Australia 
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as in the more moist coastal regions. One thing can 
be said, however: most arthritics believe they are 
affected by changes in the weather. 

I have mentioned above that there may be one 
exception to my statement that there is no drug 
that will cure arthritis. I refer to gold salts. The 
gold treatment, which consists of the injection of cer- 
tain dosages of gold salts weekly over varying periods, 
originated in Europe almost 20 years ago, and has 
been used in the United States and Canada during the 
past decade, particularly for rheumatoid arthritis. 

Reports have been published by various specialists 
covering the treatment of considerable numbers of 
cases. One of these some years ago in Great Britain 
involved 1,200 cases of whom it was claimed that 
approximately 80% were apparently cured or greatly 
improved, Other reports, while not supporting such a 
high percentage of recoveries, nevertheless are 
confirmatory. 


The gold treatment has, however, a decided 
disadvantage so far as its general availability is 
concerned in that, with respect to more than 50% 
of cases treated, it results in toxic reactions that in 
many cases are serious, and sometimes fatal. 

Dr. Otto Steinbrocker, Chief of the Arthritie Clinic 
of Bellevue Hospital, New York, writing for physi- 
cians (‘Arthritis in Modern Practice’’), has this to 
say: “The greatest drawback of gold therapy is its 
frequent toxic effects, seen in up to 50% of those treated 
by some observers, Death has occurred in about one 
per cent of some series. These complications and 
hazards must influence every decision as to the use 
of gold salts. Only those who are prepared to conduct 
the close clinical and laboratory observations required 
should undertake this method of treatment.” 

Dr. Steinbrocker wrote with an eye to the type 
of doctor who might read his book, and he was careful 
not to encourage the careless and incompetent medical 
practitioner to attempt something that might end in 
disaster. “Nevertheless,” he admits, “gold therapy 
at present remains the most promising remedy for 
rheumatoid arthritis.” In the hands of careful 
specialists it has forged steadily ahead. 

In December, 1943 (The Canadian Medical 
Association Journal), Dr. Wallace Graham and 
Dr. A. A, Fletcher, of the Department of Medicine, 
University of Toronto, and the Medical Service, 
Toronto General Hospital, published results of the 
first 100 cases treated by gold therapy in Toronte 
General Hospital. 

Owing to unfavorable reactions, five received only a 
few doses of gold and were not included in the final 
results, Of the remaining 95 cases, 67% “‘underwent 
remission or were very much improved; another 
20% showed moderate improvement.” 

In discussing the toxic effects, the authors said that 
‘it is unfortunate that # Continued on page 48 


What is needed is an aroused public opinion plus the leadership of government health services 


. plus funds for all-out research. Only then can we wage a total war against The Great Crippler. 
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HE TELEPHONE rang. Bert and 

Marian sat motionless. From*the next 

room came the sound of heavy objects 

dropped hastily. (Those would be 

Betsy’s books, thought Bert), the 
flapping noise of ancient loafers, and then a 
clear young voice said, “Hello?” and “This 
is she.” The sound was of little bells, musi- 
cally sweet. 

Bert groaned. “Why's she have to talk 
like that?” he muttered. 

The question was rhetorical, but Marian’s 
orderly mind refused to permit question 
marks to dangle. 

“It’s a boy calling,” she whispered. 

As if that was any explanation, thought 
Bert crossly. Or was it? 

Betsy’s voice had by now reached what 
Bert characterized as the treacle stage. He 
rattled his newspaper in a violent effort to 
erect a protective barrage between himself 
and the obnoxious sound. 

He glanced at Marian. 
She looked positively smug. 
Good lord, a mother cer- 
tainly just eats up this sort 
of thing! He glared at her. 

“Does every boy in town 
have to call Betsy tonight?” 
he demanded. “Isn't she 
supposed to be studying?” 

“Darling,” soothed 
Marian, “it’sonly the fourth 
— well, then — fifth, if 
you've kept count. Betsy,” 


she added unnecessarily, “is very popular.” 
“But why’s she have to be so—so darn 
coy?” Bert’s voice was outraged. “‘She’s 


nothing but a kid, but just listen to that!” 

Betsy’s voice trickled into her parents’ 
ears, honey-smooth. 

““Qoooo—how utterly divine! You did? 
Ummmmm, you're just wonderful, Robbie! 
I mean—you just utterly are!” 

“Yah!” snarled Bert. “I can’t take any 
more! Boys, boys, boys! Calling up, coming 
here, sitting around ...” He wheeled upon 
his placid wife. 

“And what you're thinking of, Marian, I 
can’t imagine. You—you encourage her!” 

“Now, Bert!” Marian ruffled his hair 
placatingly. “You mustn’t be so unreason- 
able. Betsy’s nearly 16—she’s growing up. 
Of course she has boys hanging around. 
Heavens, you don’t want her to be an old 
maid, do you?” She gave him a searching 
look. 

“Bert Seaton, I do believe—I do believe 
you’re jealous!” 

“ Jealous!’ Bert snorted the word back at 
her. And added with lofty dignity: “That is 
ridiculous.” 

Feeling that his last remark might be 
interpreted as more of a positive comment 
than a rebuttal, Bert picked up his hat 
hastily. 

“Going out for a walk,” he announced 
gruffly. “Get your leash, Pepper!” 

Released from his nothing-else-to-do 
slumbers, the black cocker rushed for his 
passport to prowling, silk ears waving wil 
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ito Lean On ~~ 


His little girl was suddenly a bewildering young woman — 


someone who no longer needed him. At least that was what 


Bert thought until that frantic phone call at midnight 


as his joyous yelps proclaimed he was going 
places. 


DOWN THE street they went, the eager 
dog straining ahead. But Bert walked slowly, 
his usual jaunty stride fettered by feelings of 
doubt and despondency. 

Maybe Marian was right, he admitted 


® unwillingly. Maybe I am jealous. The way 


Betsy acts over these fool boys! Because, by 
George, just a little while ago it was me she 
was making much of! But what do I mean in 
her life now? Nothing—practically nothing! 
Just someone who pays the bills . . . 

No, that wasn’t quite fair, he conceded. 
Of course Betsy loves me. Only—it isn’t 
like the good old days when I had only to 
hold out my hand and my little girl was 
clinging to it, ready to go with Daddy— 
anywhere—any time. 

And Marian. That was another grievance. 
Instead of a widening breach between Betsy 
and her mother, by George, this boy business 
was actually drawing them closer! 

It used to be a circle, the three of us, 
thought Bert, perplexed and sad, but in 


* some way and for some reason I don’t com- 


prchend, I’m being eliminated. 

Pepper darted forward, following some 
exciting new scent, and Bert perforce did some 
lively stepping. 

“Why, hello, Mr. Seaton!” He looked up to 
see cheery little Mrs. Neale smiling at him 
over her fence. 

“TI declare, I thought it was young Billy 
Turner, the way you were walking—but 
come to think of it, I don’t believe any of 
those kids could go at that pace! I always 
like to watch you walking, Mr. Seaton. You 
were in World War I, weren’t you?” 

After a few minutes a soothed Bert walked 
on, head high, shoulders baek. Nice little 
woman, Mrs. Neale. She was right, by 
George! Military training did tell. He began 
to whistle “Tipperary” and for a moment 
doubts and perplexities fell away. He was 
Lieut. Bertram Seaton, a man of authority. 

Dan Whiting came down his path to join 
Bert. The two men fell in step with the 
comfortable familiarity of established habit. 
Pepper, the annoyingly militant where the 
canine male was concerned, wagged an 
ecstatic caudle greeting, the old softie, in 
response to the gentle whines of Lady, the 
} piece of tan silk leading Dan. 

“*How’s family?” Dan asked. 

“Fine, fine.” Impelled by a need for 
masculine support, Bert enquired: “Say, 
Dan, are you overrun with boys at your 


* house—Margie’s friends, | mean?” 


“And I know what you mean,” sighed 
Dan. “Burns you up, doesn’t it? As the 
young fry say, ‘It sends me’—out for a walk.” 
Dan’s chuckle paid tribute to his joke, then he 
sobered again. ‘“‘Me—lI guess I’m. sort of 
housebroke, Bert. Y’see, | went through all 
this with Carolyn.” 

“Yes, I suppose,” granted Bert dubiously. 
Did a man ever get used to this sort of 
thing? But—well, hang it all, Dan, Betsy— 
Margie—they’re just kids—they’re not even 
16.” 

Dan looked at him pityingly. “Yeah,” he 
answered heavily. “Sixteen. That’s when 
Carrie started having dates. And at 18 she 
was married. And now she’s 19—and the 
mother of twins.” 

Bert gazed at him horror-stricken. Sixteen 
—19—three years! Mother of twins! But 
not my Betsy! He wanted to shout: “I 
won't have it!” But Dan had had it. Bert 
shut his mouth—hard. 

Dan was talking on, stuffing his pipe. 

«|. . no harm in these boys, really a nice 
bunch of kids, if you ask me. A nuisance, of 
course, but good kids.” 

He paused, then added carefully: “Sorry to 
see that boy of Jim Hickson’s starting to run 
with the young crowd, though. He’s too old 
for ’em and too wise—or maybe I| mean, too 
foolish.” 

Bert asked, mildly curious: “Hickson’s 
boy—Doug, isn’t it? Thought he was off at 
college somewhere.” 

“Was is right. Got kicked out. Girl 
trouble. Waitress, I believe. Bad mess as I 
heard it. Drinks like a fish, too.” Dan’s 
eyebrows touched bumpers. “I told Margie 
not to have anything to do with him.” His 
shoulders sagged a little. “Don’t know if 
that'll do much good, but I had to try, 
anyway.” 

Yes, thought Bert sadly, as he dragged his 
feet up his front steps, Tipperary forgotten, 
we have to try, we fathers. We have to try 
to keep our daughters young and clean and— 
untouched, as long as possible—with little 
bells in their voices... 


BETSY WAS at the telephone. Again? Or 
yet? As Bert hung up his hat, he caught 
sight of his daughter, her bluejeaned legs 
flung at fantastic angles over the arms of her 
chair, her head tilted protectively over the 
instrument. The light from the lamp at her 
side mined the gold in that soft hair, on the 
tips of those unbelievably long lashes, 
brushed with tender shadows the young un- 
touched face. Bert sighed. Yes, Betsy was 
beautiful. + Continued on page 62 








“Oh, Daddy,” Betsy shook a pitying head at her ignorant forebear. 
“Skip’s the most sensational dream dust that Fairdale High’s ever known. 
I mean — he just utterly is!” Bert gazed at her in fond exasperation. 
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The Girl With the 
Future Features 


By Robert Thomas Allen 


N A CERTAIN fine morning a telephone inter- 
rupted the funereal silence of Gallery A of the 
Provincial Museum, setting up a delicate tremor 
in the bleached sterna and assorted joints of a 
number of class aves, birds. It was answered by 

a young biologist with horn-rimmed glasses, a push- 
broom hair-do and a harassed look. 

A deep barristerial voice asked, “Am I speaking 
to Kenneth Badinock McDowell?” 

“You are.” 

“You are a very fortunate young man. It is my 
pleasant duty to inform you’ that you have become 
the owner of the Norman-Badinock Insulation Com- 
pany, in accordance with the last will and testament 
of your late Aunt Appelonia Badinock.” 

There was a pause.’ Kenneth Badinock McDowell, 
known to his associates as K. B., stared at the books 
in his case. 

“__who expressed her belief,” the voice went on, 
“that your present occupation had caused you to 
lead an unnaturally cloistered life, and her hope that 
such a bequest might precipitate you into the world 
of affairs.” 

“Thank you,” said K. B. 

The voice said that K. B. would be contacted in 
due time regarding the legal details. 

K. B. put down the receiver and thoughtfully ran 
his pencil over the pectination on the middle claw 
of a great white egret. His relations with his Aunt 
Appelonia, although amicable, had been of a distant 
and formal sort, expressed in semiannual visits during 
which she sat him on a horsehair sofa, gave him two 
arrowroots and a glass of milk, and asked him if he 
was “still monkeying around with those bones.” The 
thought of such a bequest had never occurred to him, 
and he wondered just what he should do about it. 

He got up; picked up his brief case, padded it out 


with three copies of the Ornithologist’s Year Book,’ 


told his chief that he would be gone for a short time, 
and sét out to see what was cooking. 

At -the Norman-Badinock office, asking for the 
general manager, he was relayed to the general 
manager’s secretary. 

The general manager’s secretary glanced at K. B., 
then at her typewriter, then quickly back at K. B. 
After all, glasses or no glasses, he was a startling 
hunk of nian. The general manager’s secretary, on 
the ether hand, was a startling hunk of woman. She 
was a butter blonde, of form and coloring to make 
strong men gnash their teeth. 

K. B. swallowed hard and stared. 


“GOOD MORNING,” the young lady said, in a 
voice with just the right amount of huskiness. She 
got up and came over to a low railing. K. B. had 
the same sensation he’d experienced once while 
leaning over a cliff gathering eggs from the nest of 
a double-crested cormorant, pbalacrocorax auritus. 


“I'd like to see the general manager, if I may.” 

“Have you an appointment?” 

“T’m afraid not.” 

“Mr. Stockley is usually very busy at this time, 
but I'll ask if he’ll see you.” 

“Thank you.” 

Mr. Stockley wasn’t in his office. “If you wouldn’t 
mind waiting—-?” the young lady said. 

K. B. didn’t mind. He sat down on a bench. 
The girl’s eyes, which were brown, just to be different, 
roved curiously over K. B. They were astonished, 
but not unkindly. She went on with her work. 

K. B. watched her, absently zipping and unzipping 
his brief case, and thought that maybe his Aunt 
Appelonia had something. 

The girl looked up from her typewriter. “Would 
you mind stopping?” she asked. 

K. B. looked startled. “Stopping what?” 

“Zipping that thing. It gets on my nerves. Why 
don’t you practice relaxing? Letting your whole 
body go blah? 


” 


“ 


How do you do it?” 

“You start with your toes and work up to your 
hair. You let one thing go at a time.” 

“T’ll try it,” said K. B. “I wasn’t aware of what 
I was doing. I’m sorry.” 

The girl flashed him a forgiving smile. K. B. 
tried relaxing. It was difficult while looking at Mr. 
Stockley’s s« cretary. 

Two men appeared, walking shoulder-to-shoulder 
along the aisle. One was a big man, with closely 
shaven and talcumed jowls and hair the color of 
quicksilver. The other was about K. B.’s age, but 
there the resemblance ended. The young man was 
crisply tailored, wore a sharp white collar, and 
bristled with confidence. 

The young man swerved from the older man like 
a Spitfire peeling off formation, and headed into the 
main office. Without throttling down, he looked over 
at the young lady, smiled and called, “Have to go 
right out again, Betty. Be away from the office all 
day. Pick you up at your house around eight-thirty.” 

K. B., to his surprise, found himself hoping that 
the young man had a minor accident around eight. 

The man with the quicksilver hair continued 
toward K. B. The girl signalled with a rose-tipped 
finger. 

“Mr. Stockley. This gentleman is waiting to see 
you.” 

K. B. was on his feet. Mr. Stockley took a graceful 
side step, and caught K. B. by the elbow. It gave 
K. B. a peculiar feeling of being flattered and fluffed 
off at the same time. 

“Sorry, old man. Have to keep an appointment in 
15 minutes. Drop me a line, will you? What was 
it about?” 

“Well, I—” K. B. scught the right words to say 
that he owned the joint. 

“Make it tomorrow, will you, old man?” 

“Yes, I—” 


“Thanks, old man.” 


K. B. stood alone with his brief case. He sat down 
again. He glanced at the girl. She crooked a finger 
at him. He went over to her desk. 

“Are you new at this job?” She motioned toward 
his brief case. 

“Yes. Very.” 

The girl’s eyes went rather dewy as she surveyed 
him again. He looked as if somebody should plaster 
his hair down, give him a lunch and two car tickets 
and send him off to school. 

“Your appearance isn’t very good.” 

“Tt isn’t?” 

“Just look at that tie dangling out of your coat. 





And your collar! It sprawls. And that horrible 
haircut!” 
— K. B. rana hand over his head. ‘“‘What’s wrong 
> with my haircut? It’s very cool.” 
= “Itmay be cool, but it makes you look irresponsible. 
= You don’t inspire confidence.” 
“1 don’t?” 
* “You should be brisk. And smile. Like Mr. Daw- 
* son, the salesman you saw with Mr.,.Stockley. He 
| just won the N-B sales contest. Have you ever 
taken. a course in public speaking?” 

“No.” c 

**Salesmanship?” 


“No.” ‘ 

“Tsk! Tsk! It would teach you to dominate a 
conversation, get the frogs out of your voice.” 

K. B. looked unhappy. 

“Look, you’re a nice guy,” the girl said. “I'll 
give you a tip. Mr. Stockley is a crank on salesman- 
ship. When he sees someone making a botch of a 
presentation, no matter what it’s about, he goes into 
reverse.” 

She took a book from a desk drawer and handed 
it to K. B. 

“This is the Norman-Badinock salesman’s manuai. 
It explains the ‘Stop, look Continued on page 34 
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“Okay,” Betty said. “I’m your pros- 
pect. You're trying to sell me some- 
thing,” and she made herself look 
as grim as a lovely young blonde can. 


Illustrated by Jack Keay. 
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The Maid of the Myth 


By Gladys Strum, M.P. 


Is it true that girl always marries boy and lives in comfort ever 


after? That woman’s proper place is in man’s home? That 


women workers have no duties toward dependents? 


Our lone 


female member of Parliament analyzes these whiskery theories 


which still dictate policies in business, industry and government 


T IS only yesterday that grandma was hauled out 

of the bowels of a bomber to get photographed 

beside the monster that her young grandson, or 

someone else’s, was destined to fly over Europe. 

Grandma was agile and bright and small; she could 
climb into the most awkward places and rivet and 
weld with the best of them. 

‘Rosie the Riveter” became the theme song of the 
slack and kerchief battalion—the new corps that went 
on day, night and broken shifts without a murmur, 
many of them with cheers, indeed, for they were 
permitted a new status. Women were workers. They 
were good workers. In some fields they excelled, 
especially in those where delicate precision work called 
for the light touch and finger movements. 

Where is Rosie today? What is grandma told when 
she wants to turn an honest day’s work into an honest 
penny? Well, grandma’s 65. She doesn’t want to live 
with Willy who is one of those lucky people Hon. 
Douglas Abbott referred to when he revealed that half 


If we based the rate of pay on the ground of 
family needs, and zelated it to promotion, 
the man with the biggest family would auto- 
matically become top executive, wouldn‘t he? 


the Canadian families escaped the income tax this 
year. Willy’s job pays less than $1,500 a year. He has 
a wife and is expecting to add another twig to the 
family tree this fall. Grandma doesn’t like to go 
charring. Her knees complain. Her pride refuses. 
Isn’t she one of the war heroines? Not now. She’s 
just too old, and at the same time, too young. Too old 
to work in a shop for ladies—too young for the 
pension. Poor granny! 

Joan is one of my pen pals. She took a course in 
radio, at her own expense on the urging of the Govern- 
ment, and served in Nova Scotia. Now the Govern- 
ment of Canada says that the term of employment was 
just “‘till the boys come home.” On her efficiency 
report sheet, filled in by a government inspector, she 
has a whole series of “‘excellents” for such require- 
ments as meteorology, technical ability, teletype, 
punctuality, etc.—and at the bottom the following 


comments appear: “Willingly assists with technical 
work and correspondence. Demonstrates interest in 
work and is constantly improving technical and 
operating knowledge and ability.” 

Now they’ve decided that radio, whether in com- 
munications or in TCA, is for men only. So, her train- 
ing, skill, efficiency, and her democracy are all for 
naught. In the case of this skilled and conscientious 
worker, dismissal was purely on the grounds of sex. 
She was unlucky in having been born female, because 
previously operators were dismissed only when they 
did not give satisfactory service—or for misconduct, or 
when positions which they were holding were abolished, 
or when staffs had to be reduced (on a seniority 
basis). ““What regulation of the Civil Service Act 
discriminates against the single woman?” Joan 
demands in a letter to me. 


WHAT, IN the name of freedom, does all this mean? 
“Women are citizens.”” Yes or No. Yes, says Hon. 
Paul Martin, who as Minister of Justice last year 
brought in a citizenship bill. 

Women are citizens. Women are workers. Women 
have a right to serve and save their country—until it is 
saved. Then once we are saved, women are the step- 
children of the government service and the professions. 
They can be disowned and denied at will. 

“No Women Employed in This Branch of Service.” 
“No Married Women in Any of the Departments of 
Government.” ‘‘No Women Over 35 Need Apply.” 
What an example for the Federal Government to set 
for industry and employers generally! 

During the war, through the skill and diligence ot 
her workers, Canada became the third industrial 
nation on this planet. The new “Go Home and Don’t 
Bother Me” sign is a threat to Canada’s production. 
We need only remember our capacity to absorb every 
available worker into production during the war years 


Even when a man has millions, everyone ap- 
plauds his determination to stay on at the job 
and make more. “How noble,” we say. “His 
money has net spoiled him.” Double standard! 


Signs like this are a threat to Canada’s pro- 
duction. Such attitudes are based on fear— 
fear that there won’t be enough jobs to go 
around — an indication of our immaturity. 


to ask ourselves, Why this attitude? Primarily it is 
based on fear. Fear of unemployment. If there aren’t 
enough jobs to go around, certainly women are not 
going to be allowed to compete with men on an equal 
basis in the struggle for survival. So, we hang out the 
‘No Women” sign which saves a lot of argument. This 
fear of unemployment is the measure of our im- 
maturity, and a symptom of our lack of faith in our 
own ability to put our economic house in order. 
Government policy is also a denial of the United 
Nations Charter, which in the first paragraph starts 


If woman's place is in a man’s house, then 
surely she should be given equal oppor- 
tunity with men to shop around for a partner; 
allowed to look them over and pick with care. 


out to “reaffirm faith in fundamental human rights, in 
the dignity and worth of the human person, in the 
equal rights of men and women and of nations large 
and small ... and to promote social progress and better 
standards of life in larger freedom.” 

Canadian statesmen helped to frame the Charter 
and are among its most ardent supporters. Let us then 
examine our classic contradiction between the framers 
of the Charter in San Francisco and our Government's 
employment policy, remembering, of course, our 
related contradictions having to do with woman’s 
right to learn and earn in the profession of her choice. 


THIS IS the age of healthy scepticism, of scientific 
analysis and supporting evidence. By this process 
man has separated the myth from the fact. He no 
longer believes that night air is bad for him or that 
to kill a spider will bring rain. However, a few rem- 
nants of mythology still cling to man, even modern 
scientific man. Here are a few samples: 

(a) All men marry and raise families. 

(b) Women do not keep up homes or have de- 
pendents. 

(c) Sooner or later—presumably sooner—girl will 
marry boy, and by paying boy more, girl will 
be looked after. 

(d) Woman’s place is in man’s home. 

Let us look into these Continued on page 68 





that’s GOOD 


to the Bottom of the Bowl 


Think of the finest vegetables you’ve ever seen 
—in garden, field or store: luscious tomatoes, 
sweet golden corn, tender limas, young peas, 
crisp celery ... Now picture these wonderful 
vegetables and a host of others—fifteen in all 
—mingled in a good beef stock, according to 
Campbell’s own homelike recipe. 


Is it any wonder that this hearty, homey 
vegetable soup gets the call more and more— 
that spoons are kept busy every time it’s 
served? Women everywhere say Campbell’s 
Vegetable Soup is “‘almost a meal in itself’ — 
keep it on hand for husky appetites. Do you? 


Gambia, NEGETABLE SOUP 


Made by Campbell’s in Canada 
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Start the 


the V-8 way | 


Enjoy the juices of these 
8 garden-fresh vegetables 


N every glass of V-8* you get the bracing, 
zesty goodness of juices from a whole 
garden of fresh vegetables, 


V-8's inspired combination of flavors makes 
it the perfect start for every meal. It’s especi- 
ally delightful for breakfast. 


Enjoy a big glassful of V-8 with a sand- 
wich for lunch and as a late snack, too! 
Get a tin from your grocer. See how V-8’s 
other foods 


inimitable flavor makes all 


taste better! 


*V-8 is a trade-mark 
owned in Canada by 
Standard Brands Limited 
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The Girl With the 
Future Features 
Continued from page 34 


and listen’ method of salesmanship. 
It’s just a way of saying you stop to 
well, it’s all in the book. It’s Mr. 
Stockley’s baby. Why don’t you take 
it home and memorize it? Then you 
can try it out on him tomorrow.” 

K. B. was thinking: is this girl right? 
Am I really such an unmitigated ass? 
Do I scare people away? Can I inspire 
confidence dominate a conversation? 
It might be a good idea to find out. 

After all, K. B. had been buried for 
quite a while with birds. Stuffed birds, 
at that. 

“This is awfully good of you, Miss 

“Landon,” the young lady said. 
‘Betty Landon.” 

“How do you do? My name iS 
Kenneth McDowell, usually called K. B. 

“What does the ‘B’ stand for?” 

“ Badinock.”’ 

“Well!” Betty said. “Well, well.” 
She seemed to be collecting her wits. 
Quite a coincidence! ‘“‘That’s a nice 
name.” 

“Thank you. You have a nice name, 
too.” 

“Let’s get out of this groove, kK. B., 
Betty said. 


” 


” 


THAT NIGHT 
K. B. memorized the 
“Stop, look and 
listen” method. It 
was masterful in its 
simplicity. The 
magic phrase was 
a pocket edition of 
three long chapters 
explaining in turn 
why it was the 
essence of good sales- 
manship to STOP 
to smile, LOOK the 
situation over, LIS- 
TEN to the custom- 
er’s side of the story. 

K. B. learned that 
Norman - Badinock 
blown-granite wool 
insulation made 
homes 10 degrees 
cooler in summer, 
saved fuel bills in 
winter. Because it 
was years ahead of 
its times, it was, the book said, the 
insulation with the future features. 

Next day, fully primed, K. B. 
appeared at Betty’s desk. 

““Are you ready to command Mr, 
Stockley’s attention? To dominate the 
conversation?” Betty asked. 

“Til try, if he’ll see me.” 

Mr. Stockley was in his office this 
time. But he was up to his neck in an 
important problem. 

“He wants to know what you want,” 
Betty said, her hand over the mouth- 
piece. “What do you want, K. B.?” 

The telephone made barking seunds. 
Betty said, “Oh. All right, Mr. Stock- 
ley.”” She hung up. “‘ He’s coming out.” 

Mr. Stockley emerged from the door. 

“Sorry, old man,” he said. “Up to 
my neck with something. What did 
you want to see me about?” 

“Well, I—” 

“Make it tomorrow, will you, old 
man?” 

“Yes—I—” 


“Thanks, old man.” 


PROBLEM 


By MARGERY COPITHORNE 


* 


My father loved the country, 
My mother liked the town; 
So I walk in the meadows 
In an urban gown. 


And when within the suburb 
I would be most at ease, 

I find my country cotton 
Clinging to my knees. 


I said I'd teach my children 
This or that to be, his Harris tweeds. 
To waste no time commuting 
As I do — wearily. 


But high and clear above me 
Airy laughter rings 

My children’s generation 

All have wings! 


K. B. was alone again with Betty 
He said, “Miss Landon, would you 
could you—may 1?—” 

“Stop stuttering, K. B. Now start 
all over again, in a firm clear voice.” 

K. B. cleared his throat. “Would 
you have lunch with me?” he roared, 
and clutched his neck in panic. 

Several members of the staff looked 
up with a start. Betty blushed. 

“Pipe down,” she murmured, “ Meet 
me at the front door at a quarter to 
twelve.” 

It was a nice lunch. They smiled at 
one another over their lettuce-and- 
tomato salads before getting down to 
busine SS. 

“IT must have missed something 
important in that book,” K. B. said 
over his deep apple pie. “Mr. Stockley 
still looks right through me. In fact 
he nearly walks right through me.” 

Betty took her lips from her coffee. 
They were lovely lips, and K. B. noted 
them in considerable detail. He felt 
himself getting giddy again. 

“Oh, well, it takes time to develop a 
high-powered sales personality. Don’t 
be discouraged.” 

“If I could just practice on somebody 
besides Mr. Stockley. Somebody like 
you.” 

“We might be able to arrange it after 
lunch. We could go to the park.” 

““Would you, 
Betty? You could 
probably give me 
the necessary point- 
ers I need,” 

“Anything I can 
do. to help, K. a” 

K. B. was very 
fond of the park, 
but he had never 
appreciated it quite 
so much as today, 
with Betty at his 
side. He looked up 
at the sweeping elms 
and ivy-clad build- 
ings and felt a great, 
deep peace beneath 


He saw a robin and 
murmured, ‘*Ah! 
Migratorious.” 

They chatted 
comfortably as they 
sought a secluded 
spot. K. B. ex- 
plained that the 
instinct to migrate was a little-under- 
stood phenomenon. They discussed at 
length how much more pleasant it was 
to walk on grass than on pavement. 
They decided they preferred big dogs 
to little ones. Betty revealed that a 
certain Miss Terrance in the credit 
department had secretly married a chap 
named Hawton in the shipping depart- 
ment. She told him that Mr. Butler 
in type D was a stinker. 

It was all very enjoyable, except 
that K. B. felt vaguely uneasy every 
time he thought of the deceptive part 
he was playing. He wanted to tell 
Betty the truth, but he had a stronger 
inclination to have her think of him 
as a man capable of dealing with 
general managers, and the opportunity 
would be lost if he just walked in and 
inherited the general manager and all. 


WHEN THEY had chosen a bench 
Betty sat down and said, “Okay. I am 
your prospect, I am hard-boiled. You 
are trying to sell me something.” 
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Woman in a Tooke shirt. . . 
interpreted by Sergio Calderon, artist Mexican 
and modern. Triumphantly man-tailored for freedom in 
action, in sharp white or colour, patterned or plain. 
ease washable. Dauntless for wear. 


At better shops across Canada. 
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AS SIMPLE AS THIS — 


rs 





Brew your favorite brand of coffee through a Lox-in glass filter . . 


and lady ..you’re serving coffee at its best. * Lox-in is an 


‘ 
exclusive innovation . . patented by Silex . . it is the only glass filter 


with replacement guaranteed for life against breakage .. it locks in .. it 
can't bobble or fall out . . and it not only fits Silex perfectly but most other 
glass coffee makers as well. * Buy and use it today .. preferably in a 


Silex .. for Silex Makes Better Coffee . . « « Price 75¢. 


FREE... ovr brochure ‘‘Heod Chef Recipes’’ brings you newest hors- 
d'oeuvvre and sandwich secrets of famous restovronts ... also tested 
recipe for making the world's freshest, most delicious coffee . . . just write 


The Silex Company Limited, St. Johns ,P.Q, 


4 


She made herself look as grim as a 
lovely young blonde can look in the 
shadow of an elm. 

K. B. squared his shoulders. His tie 
flopped out. He bent his head and in 
an undertone rehearsed his lines. 

“Look here, young man,” Betty 
said. “I haven’t got all day to listen 
to you whispering into your shirt 
buttons. Frankly, I don’t like you.” 

“Why?” asked K. B. 

‘““Er—your neck’s too long. 
don’t like your haircut.” 

“Betty, I wish you'd stop talking 
about my haircut. I’m developing a 
positive neurosis about it.” 

“Sorry, K. B. Now let’s see you go 
into your ‘Stop, look and_ listen’ 
routine.” 

K. B. stopped to smile. 

Betty covered her eyes. “You look 
as if you’d just stolen a formula for 
the death ray,” she said 

K. B. looked the situation over. It 
looked pretty good. He couldn’t get 
past the point. He sat down beside 
Betty. 

“Betty,” he said. 
lovely.” 

““Now, now, K. B. 
minds on things.” 

“T find it very difficult to keep my 
mind on anything.” 

“For goodness’ sake! Stop it! You 
make me go sort of ridiculous inside 
when you look at me like that. You 
forget I’m engaged.” She bit her lip, 
“Somehow I forgot, too,” she added. 
looking confused. 

“But, after all, 
Mr. Dawson has 
the ‘Stop, look and 
listen’ system down 
toa science,” K. B, 


And I 


“You are very 


Let’s keep our 


could be happy any- 
where.” 

“It’s not only 
that,”’” Betty 
frowned at her toes. 
“Tl be frank with 
you, K. B., I’m a 
girl with ambition 
] want my husband 
to be a success. I 
want him to buy 
me a new _ house 
with an oil furnace, send our four boys 
through college and take me south 
every winter. And to tell you the truth, 
K. B., you’re nice in a park on a fine 
day, but you’re just not the successful 
type.” 

The sky was still blue, but somehow, 
to K. B., it seemed to have become 
overclouded. They were silent during 
the walk back to the office. K. B. left 
Betty at the entrance to the building. 

Next morning when K. B. headed 
for Betty’s desk, he saw at a glance 
that there was something wrong with 
the picture. No lustrous golden head 
bent over Betty’s typewriter, but an 
iron grey one. Instead of Betty’s lovely, 
long indecent legs protruding from 
under her typewriter stand, a strictly 
functional pair, like those of a running- 
kicking half, were planted solidly on 
the floor. 

A strange middle-aged female looked 
up and examined K. B. with obvious 
disapproval. 

“Is Miss Landon around?” K,. B. 
enquired, 

“Miss Landon is busy with the 
Norman - Badinock staff conference. 
She'll be there for a couple of days. 


By HAROLD APPLEBAUM 
protested. ‘‘He * 


Be as frantic with the autumn 
As ecstatic with the spring. 
Be wild at golden change, 
Cry out for everything! 


Run quickly to the helpless trees, 
Protect them from the blast 

Tie every leaf to sturdy branch 
No — Beauty cannot last! 


I’m Miss Flint. Is there anything | 
can do for you?” 

“I'd like to see Mr. Stockley,” said 
K. B., then added, irrelevantly, “Wher 
could I find Miss Landon?” 

“Just who is it you wish to see?” 
Miss Flint asked, as if she scented 
something. “Mr. Stockley or Miss 
Landon?” 

“Well, I came to see Mr. Stockley.” 

“Have you an appointment?” 

“Not exactly.” 

“Mr. Stockley is getting ready for 
the conference. What is your name?” 

“McDowell.” 

“in. 

Miss Flint looked at him more 
intently. She handed him an envelope 
that lay on her desk. “Miss Landon 
left this for you.” 

While K. B. studied the envelope, 
vaguely apprehensive, she got Mr. 
Stockley on the phone. Mr. Stockley 
evidently said something funny, for 
Miss Flint tittered. She sobered quickly. 

“Mr. Stockley will be right out.” 

Mr. Stockley emerged from his office 
with considerable muzzle velocity. He 
hovered over K. B., telescoping a 
stop-look-and-listen into a matter of 
seconds. 

“Sorry, old man. Conference coming 
up in a few minutes. Drop me a line, 
will you? What was it about?” 

“Well, I—” 

“Make it tomorrow, will you?” 

“Yes, I—” 

“Thanks, old man.” 

K. B. was left 
with Miss Flint. Her 


| i Wad 1 eyes were on the 
ll Unt | ad Hess envelope that was 


in his hand. He 
flushed slightly and 
started for the door. 

At the head of the 
stairs, beside a show- 
case, K. B. tore open 
the envelope. He 
read: 

“K. B. Please 
don’t try to see me 
I find you 
confuse me about 


again. 


certain things. En- 
joved our lunch to- 
gether, and wish you 


’ 


Success, Setty.’ 

K. B. put the letter in his pocket and 
for a long time stood there staring 
vacantly out the window in the stairwell. 
Then his gaze wandered to some photo- 
graphs on the wall behind the showcase. 
There was a picture of Mr. Stockley, 
and those of several other N-B execu- 
tives. Right in the middle was Aunt 
Appelonia. 

She looked out of the frame sternly 
at K. B. He felt that she was about 
to come out with one of her blunt 
pieces of advice. He gave a start. He 
had to see Betty again. He had to get 
a good look into her eyes. He owed it 
to his Aunt Appelonia. The sales con- 
ference! He could see Betty again and 
corner Mr. Stockley at the same time. 

The switchboard girl told him that 
the conference room was on the next 
floor above. When K. B. arrived, the 
conference was in full swing, He 
opened the door and slipped quietly 
into the room. 

Mr. Stockley sat at a long table at 
the head of the room flanked by the 
executives whose pictures were in the 
hall, facing the rest of the staff. Dawson 
was telling how he had won the “Stop, 
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Ray: 


FOR EACH SANDWICH toast a slice of bread (crust- 
trimmed) on one side. Spread untoasted side with 
Miracle Whip or Kraft Mayonnaise, cover with a slice 
of peeled tomato, then a slice of Kraft Canadian. Top 
with two strips of partially broiled bacon. Place 
' sandwiches under low broiler heat or in a moderate 
N “T= ~=6oven, 350° until cheese is melted and bacon is crisp. 
It's de-licious! 
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Now, when you shop for mellow, 
golden cheese, you can be sure of 
what you're getting! 

Kraft Canadian with the famous 
medium-mellow cheddar flavour and 
dependable cooking quality is back 
in food stores 

At last you can say: “Good-bye 


substitutes!” Just take the half- M i = that s 
ne ‘- o » rS 5 ¢ ve > 
pound package or two-pound loaf More good news is that genuin 


marked Kraft Canadian. And ask to sharp-flavoured Old English is back, 
too. And there’s now plenty of the 
famous cheese food, Velveeta, with 
the rich yet mildcheddar flavour so 
many people love. Always look for 
the cheddar varieties made by Kraft 
and get real quality every time. 


KRAFT FOODS LIMITED 


see that famous name on the wrapper 
; when you buy a cut or sandwich- 
; size slices from a five-pound loaf, 










CHEESES ARE MADE BY 


THE WORLD’S FAVOURITE KR Al FT 





THIS FAMOUS CHEESE FOOD IS PLENTIFUL NOW IN 


1%4 AND 2-LB, SIZES 


“How grand! 
Ci ele acral 
eae CL ie 


we 
i 


Sharp oid ENGLISH Is BACK, TOO 
We ee ee 
AND THE 2-LB. AND 5-LB. LOAF 
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“THEY WOULDN'T BELIEVE 


SEND ME YOUR IDEA - EVERYBODY 
GETS A PRIZE. FIRST PRIZE 100.9 


“A super-sandwich- 
maker’’—that’s what I 
was called when the 
bridge-clubbers met the 
other night! So, of course, 


I explained that all a girl 
needed was an assortment 
of York Sandwich Spreads. 
Why, those delightfully- 
flavoured fillings couldn't 
help but bring out the 
creative genius in me— 
and I produced dozens of 
pretty-pretty sandwiches 
in no time at all. And the 
cost? Between you and 
me, there’s a spiffy new 
hat in my clothes-cup- 
board—mainly on account 


of the saving! 


4p R K BRAND 


SANDWICH SPREADS 


4 CANS YORK SANDWICH 
SPREADS FREE TO ALL WHO COMPETE 


Send me your favourite recipe or idea using York Brand 
Sandwich Spreads. Winning letter gets $100.00 prize— 
and everyone who competes gets voucher good for Four 
delicious York Spreads (Paté de Foie; Beef; Beef-Pork- 
Chicken; Devilled Tongue). Be sure to see my column 
in this magazine for details before you write. 


YOUR “GOOD-THINGS-TO-EAT” REPORTER fonts) 





look and listen” His collar 
He gave an impression of 


contest. 
gleamed. 
being one man who would not be sitting 
on a park bench at 55, looking the way 
those men look on park be nches at 55, 


ALL HEADS turned as K. B. entered. 
Mr. Stockley’s evebrows lifted. He 
stretched his neck and stared at K. B., 
his pencil suspended above his pad. 

K. B. saw Betty among the staff, a 
vacant chair beside her. His _ heart 
leaped. He tiptoed down the aisle and 
sat beside her. 

She looked around and her eyes 
“You idiot!’ she whispered 
fiercely. ‘“‘This is for the Norman- 
Badinock staff. What are you doing 


” 


widened. 


here? 


“*I wanted to see you. I wanted to 


find out something about your eyes.” 

They were making a considerable 
commotion. Mr. Stockley said, 
“* Please!” 

When Dawson finished, Mr. Stockley 
got up. He said that some new appoint- 
ments had been confirmed just that 
morning, and it was his happy chore 
to announce that Dawson had _ been 
made sales manager for N-B’s eastern 
territory, 


K. B. 


thanked everyone and sat down again. 


Everybody clapped except 
Dawson looked flustered. He 


Another executive got up. He said 
there was nothing quite so wonderful 
as good old N-B. He said it was a 
privilege, an honor, to get behind and 
push with such swell people. Tears 
glittered in the fellow’s eyes. He 
stopped to blow his nose. “And it’s all 
because of fine young men like this,” 
he said, pointing to Dawson. 

Dawson looked as tf he would be the 
last to claim any such nonsense. 

“T see so many new faces,” said the 
executive, evidently running out of 
ideas. “‘I want to welcome them all to 
our family. I wonder if some new 
member would care to say a few words 
on behalf of all the newcomers to 
N-B?” He looked right at K. B. “‘That 
young man there, with the hair—er 
the brown suit.” 

Betty sucked in her breath. K. B. 
got up. He cleared his throat. He 
looked down at his tie. 

“Let them think you're an N-B 
salesman,” hissed Betty. ‘‘Hold your 
head up.” 

K. B. held his head up. “Gentlemen,” 
he mumbled, as if he were talking around 
an egg. “‘Unaccustomed as | am...” 

“Oh, no!” moaned Betty. ‘Not 
that. Tell them a joke.” 

K. B. thought of the last ornitholo- 
gists’ convention he had attended. 
“Once there were two taxidermists who 
had to spend a night at a farmhouse...” 

“Not that kind!” Betty whispered. 

“Just a minute!”’ Mr. Stockley was 
on his feet. “I think there’s been a 
serious mistake here. This young man 
doesn’t belong to the staff.’ He looked 
stonily at K. B. “Just who are you? 
Why did you come here?” 

“T came here,” said K. B., “partly 
to see you. I’ve been trying to talk to 
you for three days.” 

“TI haven’t time to see everyone who 
walks into my office, young man. Just 
who do you represent?” 

“The Norman-Badinock 
Company.” 

Mr. Stockley looked sceptical. ‘‘ What 
department are you in?” 

“Well, no particular department. I 
own it.” 


Insulation 


“You own what?” 

“The Norman-Badinock Insulation 
Company. You see, my Aunt Appelonia 
left it to me. That’s what I’ve been 
trying to see you about.” 

Mr. Stockley turned an old rose, with 
He raised his finger 


** Are 


purple patches. 
slowly and pointed to a 


>» 
you 


“Kenneth Badinock McDowell,” said 
K. B. 

“My boy!” Mr. Stockley was stumb- 
ling around the end of his table. He 
hurried down between the rows of 
chairs, his hand outstretched. “Mr. 
McDowell! Why didn’t you tell me?” 
He looked around the room. “Folks,” 
he said, flustered, ‘Our new president.” 
K. B. was 


Somehow 


Several peopl clapped. 
surrounded by executives. 
Dawson was right in the middle, shaking 
K. B.’s hand. 

‘‘Miss Landon,” said Mr. Stockley, 
in gentle remonstrance. ‘*‘Why didn’t 
you tell me who Mr. McDowell was?” 

“Well—I—didn’t know,” said Betty, 
apparently unable to take her eyes 
from K. B. 

“I’m afraid that’s not a very good 
excuse, Betty,”” put in Dawson crisply. 
He seemed transported by a new 
eagerness. “It seems to me you should 
have made a point of knowing.” 

Betty’s mouth popped open. Then 
it closed slowly, and the look she gave 
Dawson was definitely 10 degrees cooler. 

“Betty—" began K. B. “I’m sorry 
] ” 

Betty started for the door. K. B. 
tried to follow, but he was hemmed in 
by his admirers. 

“Speech! Speech!” someone called. 

Mr. Stockley dragged K. B. to the 
front of the room, The place became 
respectfully quiet. K. B.’s eyes were on 
Betty as he got ready to speak. She 
had almost reached the door. 

K. B. lifted his head and squared his 
shoulders. “ Betty, will you marry me?” 

It seemed the only subject he could 
speak about in a strong, clear voice. 

Several of the audience laughed. Mr. 
Stockley and the executives looked as 
if they were trying to make up their 
minds just what to do. 

Betty kept on going. She disappeared 
through the doorway. 


K. B. MANAGED to get away from 
the meeting about half an hour later. 

““Go right ahead,” Mr. Stockley said. 
“You must have a lot of things to 
attend to. You're welcome to use my 
office.” He picked up a phone that 
was on the table. “‘I’ll call Miss Flint.” 

Outside the conference room K. B. 
Then 
Mr. Stockley’s words came back to him. 
A gleam appeared behind his glasses. 

He told Miss Flint, who seemed a 
changed woman. “I'd like to give some 
dictation. You must be busy. If you'd 
just tell Miss Landon to come in.” 


started sadly down the stairs. 


In a few minutes the door to Mr. 
Stockley’s office opened. K. B., en- 
throned on Mr. Stockley’s rich red- 
leather - upholstered swivelled 
around, 

** Just before we start, Mr. McDowell,” 
Betty said, “I'd like to give you my 
notice, and to tell you’’—her face was 
becoming flushed—*‘that of all the low 
contemptible tricks, letting me make 
myself ridiculous 

“Miss Landon!” said K. B. sternly. 
‘I'd like to give you some dictation, if 
you don’t mind.” 


chair, 





See the Frigidaire Dealer near 
you. Find name in Classifed 
Telephone Directory. W rite 
for free booklet “What every 
Housewife should know about 
Electric Cooking.” Address 
Frigidaire Products of Can- 
ada, Limited, Dept. C, Leaside 
12, Ontario. 
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Surface 
fast-heati 
diantube 
bene eliminate guesswor! 
No smoke, soot, danger 
from fuel or flame. 


Peas or beans, chickens or cheese 
or a cherry pie—freeze these and 
many, many other foods... store 
them in your big Frigidaire Home 
Freezer, and you're sure they will be 
safe. For Frigidaire has made 
more low-temperature refrigerated 
cabinets than any other manu- 
facturer in the world! 


Frigidatre made only by 


General Morors 


Meet the new 


Frigidatre Cold-Wall 


Special design—chilling coils built into walls— provides 
moist cold, so foods stay fresh, vitamin-rich; never need 
be covered. Holds 35 pounds of frozen foods. Quickube 
Trays give trigger-quick ice service. Cold-making mech- 
anism—the famous Meter-Miser—is simplest ever built: 
uses less current than an ordinary light bulb. 


Frigidatre made only by 


General Morors 
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~ae MY FAVORITE GRUNETTE 


A Paramount Picture 


breakfast of Quaker Puffed Wheat Sparkies with milk and fruit 
really gives you a zest for eating. Only the premium grains of wheat 
are selected for Sparkies. Then these premium grains are shot from 
guns—actually exploded to 8 times normal size. So they come out 
big, plump, glorified breakfast grains the whole family loves. 


Sensational Savings in 
GENO/NE TUDOR PLATE 


(ONEIDA COMMUNITY) 


By using Quaker Box Tops as part payment you get 
beautiful “June” pattern TUDOR PLATE at amazing 
savings! 

Here's all you do — For each Tudor Plate Dessert 
Spoon, Sugar Spoon, Tablespoon, Dinner or Dessert 
Fork, Salad Fork, or Butter Knife send 25c¢ and’ 3 
Quaker Box Tops. For 2 Tudor Plate Teaspoons send 
35c and 3 Quaker Box Tops. For each Dinner or 
Dessert Knife send 45c and 3 Quaker Box Tops. 
Clip Box Tops from any Quaker Product. 


Mail your order, with Box Tops and cash, to: 
The Quaker Oats Company of Canada Limited, 
Silverware Department, Box 100, 
Peterborough, Ont. or Saskatoon, Sask. 


NOW-— in 2 SIZES 
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Grim-lipped, Betty sat down, her pad 
on he r knee. 

“We'll start with the letter of refer- 
ence which you'll no doubt require,” he 
said. He cleared his throat. ““To whom 
|it may concern: This is to advise that 
the bearer, Miss Landon, left the 
| Norman-Badinock Insulation Company 
of her own accord, owing to a regrettable 
| misunderstanding, whereby I kept from 
| her the knowledge that I was president 

of the above company.” 
| Betty had stopped making notes. She 
looked at the wall straight ahead. 

““However,” continued K. B., “the 
| only reason I did so was that I felt she 
would marry someone else unless | 
proved to her that I had certain 
| business ability, which, I’m afraid, | 
have failed to do, but I am deeply in 
love with her.” 

Betty got up. K. B. rounded the desk 
and caught her by the hand. 

“Betty, my Aunt Appelonia had a 
saying that had nothing to do with 
salesmanship. ‘If you find a girl with 
gold in her eyes, don’t let her go. If 





Hollywood Kids Have a Real 
Life Too Continued from page 25 


usually too slow and “arty” for him. 
Animated cartoons and wild and woolly 
westerns are his dish. 

The same kind of fluke happened in 
the case of Claude Jarman, Jr., who 
astounded audiences by his perform- 
ance in“ The Yearling.” Again Clarence 
Brown was looking for the right boy 
to play the most important role of the 
year. Specifically, this boy had to be 
from the South. Dozens of "MGM 
talent scouts had been combing the 
countryside with no notable success. 
Finally, Brown hit on the idea of making 
a personal survey of the schools of 
Nashville, Tenn. Disguised as a school 
inspector, he was dejectedly turning 
away from the last schoolroom when he 
spied Claude. Then and there the movie 
|man cancelled his plane reservation for 
home. 

As with Butch, movies are incidental 
in Claude’s life. His ambition is to 
make the football team of the University 
of Tennessee, where he hopes to go when 
he grows up. 

Another accidental discovery was 
Elizabeth Taylor of the deep blue eyes 
and soft brown hair, whom Orson Welles 
and other judges of feminine pulchritude 
consider the most beautiful woman in 
Hollywood. Family friends had often 
suggested that so lovely and talented 
a child should be in the movies, but 
| the Taylors paid little attention. Then 
one night during the war, a friend of her 
father’s was talking to a fellow air-raid 
warden, producer Sam Marx, who was 
having trouble finding the right girl for 
“Lassie, Come Home.” “You really 
ought to meet Francis Taylor’s daugh- 
ter,” suggested the friend. Almost 
before she knew it, Elizabeth was in 
pictures and a big success. 

When“ National Velvet’ was mooted, 
she craved to play the lead role— simply 
because it would mean working side by 
}side with horses, which are the great 
love of her life. By dint of hearty eating 
| and lots of sleep, she managed to grow 
inches in three 
She also 


|the required three 


|months, and got the part. 


| discovered the race horse for the picture, 





and is its proud owner now. The studio 


anvone tries to take her away from you, 
kick him in the teeth.’ I hope I don’: 
have to do that. Mr. Dawson ha 
rather nice teeth.” 

Betty faced him. 
Then, somehow, Betty wa 


There was a lon 
pause, 
murmuring from somewhere deep in hi 
tweed jacket, “That recommendatio: 
would be almost sure to lose me any 
I can see that I’|! 
have to brush up your business letters, 
too.” 

Betty lifted her head and looked into 

his eyes. “Just what did you do befor: 
you inherited the company?” 
And, inci- 
dentally, I intend to remain one. | 
think the Norman-Badinock Insulation 
Company is safe in the hands of Mr. 
Dawson and Mr. Stockley. I'll be 
busy with other things.” 

“What things?” 

“Well—birds—and this sort of thing.” 

K. B. just had time to wink at his 
Aunt Appelonia. After that she was 
lost to view, for the good reason that 
his eyes were closed. # 


job I applied for. 


“T was an ornithologist. 


presented her with it on her 13th 
birthday. 


PEGGY ANN GARNER’S success can 
be credited to her mother’s wisdom in 
keeping her natural in appearance and 
manner. Peggy Ann started out as a 
junior Powers model, then came West 
because so many people insisted she 
ought to. After a couple of small parts 
she had tough sledding because she 
wasn’t “a cute little girl with curls.” 
Mrs. Garner held out; either Peggy Ann 
remained herself or she quit movies. 
She was amply rewarded when _ her 
daughter got the coveted role of Francie 
Nolan in “A Tree Grows in Brooklyn” 
—at the “awkward age,” at that—and 
won the special Academy Award to boot. 
This year she took on her first grown-up 
role in “Bob, Son of Battle,”’ and, too- 
too wonderful, she’s playing opposite her 
secret crush in real life, Lon McCallister! 

Oddly enough, the story of Connie 
Marshall, the little girl who drew so 
many tears in ‘Sentimental Journey,” 
parallels that of Peggy Ann. She, too, 
was a model and she ran into similar 
difficulties. For instance, she was 
thought “too typically American” for 
“Journey for Margaret.” But the 
producers of “Sunday Dinner for a 
Soldier” did not. That gave her a start, 
and her big break soon followed. She 
has since appeared in “ Dragonwyck,” 
“The Enchanted Voyage,” and other 
pictures. Recently this 12-year-old, who 
looks much younger, played with Betty 
Grable in Mother Wore Tights.” 

Probably the only real product of the 
theatre is eight-year-old Dean Stockwell, 
the cute kid who stole most of the scenes 
in “Anchors Aweigh,” “Valley of De- 
cision” and “Home, Sweet Homicide,” 
and whose performance in “The Green 
Years” drew critical acclaim. His 
father, Harry Stockwell, has been tour- 
ing the country in the male lead of the 
stage hit, “Oklahoma!” and his mother 
was also in show business. His brother, 
too, has been on stage and screen for 
a few years. 

Despite this, there is nothing affected 
about Dean. He just happens to be 
an extrovert, to whom acting is inborn 
and natural. The great thrill of his life 
was not seeing himself on the screen, but 
being nominated the water-boy of th 
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Light and Tender - made with MAGIC 


"TASTE-TEMPTER for tangy autumn days! 
Magic’s Chocolate Splash cake is iced with 
frosty white... dripping with melty, mouth- 
watering chocolate. One chocolate layer and 
one golden layer...a dreamy blend of 
delectable, tender texture. Tantalizing, appe- 
tizing, every mouthful flavor-perfect! 


Perfect baking results are easy with Magic 
in the batter. Pure, dependable Magic Baking 
Powder makes cakes extra delicious, light as 
a feather...makes a// baked dishes taste 
better than you ever dreamed possible. 
That's why Canada’s leading cookery ex- 
perts recommend Magic for better flavor— 
finer, lighter texture. Get Magic today and 
use it for everything you bake! 


Chocolate Splash Cake 


24 cup shortening 

1% cups sugar 

3 eggs 

3 cups sifted cake flour* 

3 tsps. Magic baking 
powder 

V4 tsp. salt 


1 cup milk 

1 tsp. vanilla extract 

1 square (1 oz.) un- 
sweetened chocolate 

Boiled Frosting 

1 square (1 oz.) semi- 
sweetened chocolate 


Cream together shortening and sugar. Add eggs, one 
at atime, beating after each, Sift together flour, bak- 
ing powder and salt; add alternately with milk to 
creamed mixture. Add vanilla extract. Melt unsweet- 
ened chocolate. Divide cake batter in 14; to 14 add 
melted chocolate; pour into two 9” greased layer 
pans. Bake in moderately hot oven, 375°F., 30 min., 
or until done. Cool 5 min. Remove layers from pan; 
cool on wire rack. Spread frosting between layers 
and on top and sides of cake. Melt semi-sweetened 
chocolate; drip on top and sides of cake. 


Boiled Frosting 


Few grains salt 
2 egg whites 
14 tsp. almond extract 


1 cup sugar 
1g cup water 
1 tsp. vinegar 


Combine sugar, water and vinegar; bring to boiling 
point, Boil to 238°F. (or until syrup spins a long 
thread when dropped from tip of spoon). Add salt. 
Beat egg whites stiff; gradually add syrup, beating 
constantly, until frosting holds shape. Add almond 
extract. Makes enough to fill and frost two 9” 
cake layers. 


*If all-purpose flour is used, the amount of flour in the 
recipe should be reduced to 2 cups instead of 3 cups. 
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AVONS NEW 


reall ainaact MKKuby ae ccf 


Thrill to the rare beauty, the fiery brilliance of Avon’s new Ruby Red 
lipstick, rouge and nail polish! Wear Ruby Red like a precious gem 
with your new Fall costume. Ruby Red lipstick is only 

one of the many fascinating beauty aids brought direct to you by 
the Avon Representative. Welcome her when she calls! You will 
be delighted to see Avon’s Beauty chart of other exquisite Avon 
lipstick shades—all important to a fashion-matched make-up! 

Pink Tinge, Pink Triumph, Bright Red, 

Ripe Cherry, Blue Jewel, Sun Gold, Pagoda Red, Congo Red. 


WELCOME THE AVON REPRESENTATIVE 
WHEN SHE CALLS 


Enjoy the luxury of Avon’s convenient, personalized 
Beauty Service brought direct to you in your home by a 
carefully selected, well-informed Avon Representative. 
You can then have an opportunity to try Avon's soothing 
Hand Lotion, guardian of lovely hands, and see the 
complete line of fully guaranteed Avon Cosmetics. 


V OF 0... cosmales 


QuesBeEc Ciry 


EDMONTON 


MONTREAL New YOrK TORONTO LONDON 


WINNIPEG HAMILTON WINDSOR VANCOUVER 


tootball team of the Santa Cruz High 
when he was on location in that town. 


ALL THESE moppets lead the life of 
a child in an average middle -class 
family. They don’t owp swimming 
pools or private limousines; they live 
in apartments or unostentatious houses, 
and their mothers are the housekeepers. 

Like most children, they crowd the 
Elizabeth Taylor 
generally has a baker’s dozen of them 


premises with pets. 


—two horses, three dogs, two cats, a 
cockateel, two or three turtles, and a 
chipmunk named Nibbles who is the 
subject of a best-seller which she wrote 
and illustrated. Connie Marshall is a 
runner-upper; she has two dogs, two 
kittens, two guinea pigs, a couple of 
turtles. 
Peggy Ann has held down to one dog, 
named Skitch after the band-leader 
Skitch Henderson. You don’t need to 
be told Peggy Ann is a typical bobby- 


Because of space limitations, 


soxer, wears sloppy sweaters and moc- 
casins, is simply mad about Crosby, 
Sinatra and modern music. She spends 
most of her weekly allowance of $5 on 
records. 

Margaret O’Brien has been true to 
Maggie, a semicocker spaniel which 
achieved fame with her via a magazine 
cover photograph. But she also loves 
Laddie, collie son of famous movie actor, 
Lassie, give n her by the latter's owner, 

Like other children, these have their 
hobbies. Margaret and Butch are 
collectors. At one time Margaret had 
a nice collection of saints and other 
religious emblems. Last winter her dolls 
were suddenly attired in ballet costumes, 
reflecting her own studies for “The 
Unfinished Dance.” 

Butch goes for glass fragments, tin 
cans, odd bottles, fishing hooks and sea 
shells, as well as a good collection of 
stamps which he shares with his brother. 


THE OLDER GIRLS have social prob- 
Iems. When Mrs. Taylor asked Eliza- 
beth’s brother to take her to his 
high-school dance, he remonstrated: 
“Gee, Mom, the gang doesn’t like to 
have a movie actress around; it cramps 
their style.” Mom insisted, Elizabeth 
went to the dance with Howard and 
within the hour the gang had decided 
she was in the groove. 

Because Connie Marshall’s mother 
didn’t want her to go to school dances 
with boys of her own age who couldn’t 
drive her there, Connie solved the 
problem by inviting her sister’s boy 
friend, aged 17, who could see her home. 

The fact that Claude Jarman, Jr., was 
made much of after the world premiere 
of “The Yearling,” and kissed by June 
Allyson and other stars, was soon for- 
gotten by the family. The real excite- 
ment was that 13-year-old Mildred 
Anne, his sister, sat next to Van 
Johnson! The male Jarmans, Sr. and 


Jr., were greatly disappointed that the 
black eye which the latter acquired when 
a baseball hit him didn’t last until the 
premiere. ‘‘We wanted to prove that 
an actor can also be a he-man,” they 
complained 

Apart from their work, these Holly. 
wood kids differ from others in one 
respect only—they study daily in the 
little schoolhouse on the lot, instead 
of a public school. This is because of 
the necessity for concentrated effort 
while working. The Board of Education 
of the City of Los Angeles has ruled 
that every child actor under 18, unless 
he has already graduated from high 
school, must have a minimum of three 
hours of study a day, whether making 
a picture or not, with one teacher 
assigned to no more than 10 children, 
for special attention, And to further 
protect the juvenile stars, the State 
Labor Commission has prohibited more 
than four hours of work for children 
from six to 18, even less for infants, ° 

When any of these youngsters is in 
a picture, class is held on the set or 
location; it can be in a boat, a temporary 
barn, ora field. Twentieth Century-Fox 
studios have a portable Little Red 
Schoolhouse which is moved from place 
to place. Each child’s mother or 
guardian, as well as the teacher who also 
acts as welfare worker, is with him. 

Students must pass yearly examina- 
tions set by the Board of Education, 
There is no favoritism, and the cur- 
riculum is the same as in any other 
school. Their credits for entering college 
are also the same. 

Sometimes these studio schools put 
out their own newspaper, When Roddy 
McDowall was at Twentieth Century- 
Fox, he edited “Fox Fun.” Once he 
ran a serial on “The History of Motion 
Pictures.”” The general comment: “Is it 
ever going to end?” 

Although the salary of some of these 
youngsters is out of all proportion to 
their age, they sce very little of it. Their 
contracts are checked every year by 
a Court of Law which allots a certain 
percentage to a trust fund; this cannot 
be touched until they come of age. The 
parent or guardian who constantly 
accompanies each child receives a nomie 
nal salary to cover time and expenses. 
All actors, young or old, now have 
business managers who see that their 
money is used and invested to best 
advantage. If Margaret O’Brien should 
leave the land of make-believe today, 
she would receive enough in well-dise 
tributed annuities to see her through an 
average life. Even if Claude never made 
another picture, he would have enough 
money to assure him a college education 
or a start in business. 

Despite the concern of many kind- 
hearted movie-goers, nothing very ter 
rible happens to these small fry, even 
when their movie career is short-lived. 


Everyone Gives ---so all will benefit 


|" THE house next door catches fire, your own may be endangered. 
If your neighbor's child is under-privileged your own child may 
suffer in consequence. No one lives alone — we are all dependent 
upon one another. Therefore, when juvenile delinquency is reduced, 
when health is safeguarded, when families are held together, 


everybody benefits. 


_ Pledge to support your Community Chest campaign — it is as 
important to your security as fire and police protection. 








Vt me he 9 i Os le Y 


OF HOMES 


From one generation to another, the 
tradition has been handed on... when you 
would serve the finest, serve Swift's Premium 
Tole Through dark days and bright, the 
superb quality of this bacon has been strictly 
guarded .. . guarded so successfully that its 
huge popularity has steadily increased 
Checks of public opinion show that, in the 
past year, the national preference for Swift's 


Premium Bacon reached a new all-time high 
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Please check prices and information listed on this 
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will enable us to correctly sign and address the 
greeting card that will announce each Gift Sub- 
scription. 

You may include your own new or renewal sub- 
scription as well as Gift Subscriptions from other 
members of your family to their friends. 
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> She gets no Oscar for outstanding performance; 







IF YOU LIVE WEST OF THE GREAT 
LAKES OR IN THE MARITIMES 


She was very sure of its wisdom. She says, “If I 


Mot even a by-line. She goes about it like her pioneer 
dl brebears, with only an occasional squawk, keeping her 
“Powder dry and her faith in miracles strong. 

- The miracle is probably herself, and her ability to 
‘Perform 365 days a year. For although some people 
t along nicely with thinning seats and elbows, when 
comes to food their pain is great and vocal, if there 
n’t lots of it, and variety. So the head of the house, 
staff side, wracks her brains and Jugs home her daily 
of groceries. 

a Many a time, however, in the bastion of her kitchen, 
Bhe compares food prices with her family’s appetite, 
nd wonders, “ Where’s the money coming from?” 
~» Chatelaine’s Consumer Council has mirrored the 
“Feplies which Canadian women as a whole give this 
‘Hothersome question. In thoughtfully answered 
allots from Charlottetown to Victoria, they have 
ared their food-buying experiences. They have re- 
Ported on such things as how they keep accounts; 
Where they get extra money; where they are economiz- 
“Eng, and what they think about the problem generally. 

The ballots are checked from two angles. On the 
ne hand they are coded and tabulated by statisticians 
fo give the proper percentages for the varying points of 
" yiew as published on page 47. On the other, each ballot 

“Ws read carefully for its personal point of view and the 
“ideas and suggestions which cannot be put on a coding 
achine. 
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> Buyers’ Strikes. The ballots reveal that women are 
managing satisfactorily, although it means extra 
work in planning and marketing. 

There is very little bitterness in their comments. 
ost of them feel that in spite of high prices, Canada 
still more fortunate than most countries and that 
Rothing much can be done about high prices anyway. 
"Women on the whole do not approve of buyers’ strikes 
@r the picketing of retail stores, as shown in the report 
“@n this page. Many of them feel that if buyers’ strikes 
were better organized they would be more effective. 
Bome of them regret the too-early abandonment of 
rice control and blame the Government for their 
resent plight. 





Keeping Accounts. Husbands who have been trying 
to persuade their wives to “keep accounts” or “write 
it down” may as well give up. It isn’t threat enough 
that the good-looking Mrs. So-and-So keeps an item- 
ized account; nor is it true that the majority of women 
keep monthly records of their food costs. 

Only little more than half the women of Canada 
keep a regular check on the amount of food bought 
each month. Some 22 out of every 100 keep an 
occasional check—probably as their good resolutions 
strike them. But 20 out of every 100 keep no check 
at all on what they spend, 


What About 
Buyers’ Strikes? 


Do women approve of buyers’ 
strikes or the picketing of retail 
stores? 

Chatelaine Consumer Council ans- 
wers: 

62% disapprove 
30% approve 
8% don’t answer 


Do women think this action can do 
anything to stop the rising cost of 
living? 

67% answer ‘‘No’”’ 
21% answer ‘‘Yes”’ 
12% can’t say. 


In the breakdown according to 
provinces, the figures do not vary 
from coast to coast, 


receive my housekeeping money monthly, I go 
‘broke’ about 10 days before payday and must borrew. 
When I receive my allowance weekly and rua shert a 
day or two before payday—I can manage on supphies 
already in the house. 

“Food market orgies are bad for any budget,” she 
continues. “These are aggravated by friend hushand 
tossing in his luxury items. I personally find it teo 
tempting to shop m a de luxe food market with a rafl of 
bills and the man of the house. Working under my 
present system, my housekeeping money is right 
under my thumb, and each day I know exactly where 
{ stand. On the weekly budget, I can run my heuse- 
keeping money. On the monthly, my bouseheeping 
money runs me.” 


Increased Allowances. Chatelaine did net ask its 
Councillors if they felt that food prices had increased. 
The answer is too well known. What we did want to 
know was whether or not they had increased their 
food allowances. 

Over three quarters of the Councillors reported 
that, yes, very definitely, and very reluctantly, they 
had had to transfer more money to their feed budget 
during the past year. Thirteen women out of every 
hundred have not had to increase the food budget— 
and only six per cent can’t say. 

It’s natural that the survey should shew the 
greatest percentage of increase to be in the cities of ever 
10,000 population, while the lowest percentage who 
have had to increase their food allowance live in the 
country. Across the Dominion, the women of Ontario 
have the greatest number reporting increases; while 
the lowest group is in the Maritimes. However, the 
percentages are very close throughout the country. 
It’s a problem which, obviously, affects all women, in 
every age and income group. 

Women in the lowest income group—that is, uader 
$1,200 a year, have been least able to merease their 
food budgets, 


Where Does the Money Come From? Chatelaine gave 
special attention to those Continued on nest page 
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“The Fame of John MiClary 
spread throughout 


ne emcee mam 


IN DAYS GONE BY the men who helped to make 
Canada would gather in the General Store around 
the glowing pot-bellied stove. The talk often 
turned to the dangers of the trail, the gold rush 
of °49 and the joining of Upper and Lower Canada. 
In many cases the stove was the famous MeClary 
“Wild Rose” and the men often talked of young John 
McClary who set himself up in business in London, 
Ontario, in 1847. They agreed his wares were 
soundly made and well worth the price. 


The men who are making Canada even 

greater today may gather in your home and 

discuss the atom bomb, the price of housing 

and the difficulties of our times. And perhaps 

the friendly heat which makes their conver- 

sation roll is supplied by a famous MeClary 
Furnace. 

In 1947 the MeClary Heating and Air 

Conditioning Units are leaders in their 

day. And the name “McClary” contin- 


ues to stand for“ good products, soundly 
made and well worth the price.” 


LIMITED 


iakers Of 
MCCLARY STOVES - FURNACES - REFRIGERATORS 
AIR CONDITIONING UNITS 
GSW UTENSILS AND EQUIPMENT 


aa 
= 


5 tery pene . p ae 
fe oat ~ Pee 
were, Soe ROE: ee 










NO FINER GIFT THAN 


Please check prices and information listed on this 
form carefully before mailing your Christmas Gift 
Orders. Be sure to provide the information that 
will enable us to correctly sign and address the 
greeting card that will announce each Gift Sub- 
scription. 

You may include your own new or renewal sub- 
scription as well as Gift Subscriptions from other 
members of your family to their friends. 


YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT ORDER FORM—MaAIL IT TODAY! 
CHATELAINE, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Ontario. 


Please send CHATELAINE Christmas Gifts to the following for one year: 


(] Mail Gift Cards to reach them in the Christmas mails, signed as indicated. 
(0 OR, send Cards to me for mailing. 


og Ree tree ry as payment. C) Please bill me later. 


Use this order form for CHATELAINE Gift Orders only. If ordering other magazines, use a separate sheet 
of paper. Do not forget to attach your name and address to each sheet. 





Chatelaine 


Conadian womans aes 














ae 
er 
¥ 





(} Place an X here if you wish your own subscription entered. 


& PLEASE INCLUDE 
} YOUR NAME AND 


THIS ORDER MUST BE 
POSTMARKED NOT 
LATER THAN DEC. 20, 


My name 


1 ADDRESS HERE 








Address 








OO vas sdetiss sie naeeesaban tans 





Gift Card to read POW 60 kc dicicncecs 


Name 
Address 


City .. 





Gift Card to read from ...... 


FRE: 5a Sada das caw acide ven’ one das Cae eias ss <iescexwens Name 


Seco weve Tencteeed ee lpn cette gece echntseubewes Address 


vr ee 
iste Gi‘t Card to 


cae Gift Card to read from. ....... .... 


1947, 




























Gift Card to read from ........ 









a O ann 
’ She gets no Oscar for ounesainliig: performance; 
Thot even a by-line. She goes about it like her pioneer 
Aorebears, with only an occasional squawk, keeping her 
Pp wder dry and her faith in miracles strong. 
| The miracle is probably herself, and her ability to 
“perform 365 days a year. For although some people 
4 et along nicely with thinning seats and elbows, when 
“ft comes to food their pain is great and vocal, if there 
sn’t lots of it, and variety. So the head of the house, 
Po istaff side, wracks her brains and Jugs home her daily 
Ddags of groceries. 
~ Many atime, however, in the bastion of her kitchen, 
“She compares food prices with her family’s appetite, 
“and wonders, “Where's the money coming from?” 
+) Chatelaine’s Consumer Council has mirrored the 
Feplies which Canadian women as a whole give this 
“bothersome question. In thoughtfully answered 
ballots from Charlottetown to Victoria, they have 
Bhared their food-buying experiences. They have re- 
; ported on such things as how they keep accounts; 
where they get extra money; where they are economiz- 
“ing, and what they think about the problem generally. 
The ballots are checked from two angles. On the 
“pne hand they are coded and tabulated by statisticians 
“to give the proper percentages for the varying points of 
view as published on page 47. On the other, each ballot 
“Hs read carefully for its personal point of view and the 
ideas and suggestions which cannot be put on a coding 
achine. 





Buyers’ Strikes. The ballots reveal that women are 
anaging satisfactorily, although it means extra 
york in planning and marketing. 
There is very little bitterness in their comments. 
{ost of them feel that in spite of high prices, Canada 
Gs still more fortunate than most countries and that 
Mothing much can be done about high prices anyway. 
Women on the whole do not approve of buyers’ strikes 
@r the picketing of retail stores, as shown in the report 
n this page. Many of them feel that if buyers’ strikes 
were better organized they would be more effective. 
“Some of them regret the too-early abandonment of 
rice control and blame the Government for their 
Present plight. 


sug 


Bi 


AIRMAIL YOUR ORDERS AFTER DEC. 1ST 





Keeping Accounts. Husbands who have been trying 
to persuade their wives to “keep accounts” or “write 
it down” may as well give up. It isn’t threat enough 
that the good-looking Mrs. So-and-So keeps an item- 
ized account; nor is it true that the majority of women 
keep monthly records of their food costs. 

Only little more than half the women of Canada 
keep a regular check on the amount of food bought 
each month, Some 22 out of every 100 keep an 
occasional check—probably as their good resolutions 
strike them. But 20 out of every 100 keep no check 
at all on what they spend, 


What About 
Buyers’ Strikes? 


Do women approve of buyers’ 
strikes or the picketing of retail 
stores? 


Chatelaine Consumer Council ans- 
wers;: 
62% disapprove 
30% approve 
8% don’t answer 


Do women think this action can do 
anything to stop the rising cost of 
living? 

67% answer ‘‘No”’ 
21% answer ‘‘Yes”’ 
12% can’t say. 


In the breakdown according to 
provinces, the figures do not vary 
from coast to coast. 


IF YOU LIVE WEST OF THE GREAT 
LAKES OR _IN THE MARITIMES 


She was very sure of its wisdom. She says, “If I 
receive my housekeeping money monthly, I go 
‘broke’ about 10 days before payday and must borrew. 
When I receive my allowance weekly and rua shert a 
day or two before payday —I can manage on supplies 
already in the house. 

“Food market orgies are bad for any budget,” she 
continues. “These are aggravated by friend husband 
tossing in his luxury items. I personally find it tee 
tempting to shop in a de luxe food market with a rofl of 
bills and the man of the house. Working under my 
present system, my housekeeping money is right 
under my thumb, and each day I know exactly where 
{ stand. On the weekly budget, I can run my heuse- 
keeping money. On the monthly, my bouseheeping 
money runs me.” 


Increased Allowances. Chatelaine did net ask its 
Councillors if they felt that food prices had increased. 
The answer is too well known. What we did want to 
know was whether or not they had increased their 
food allowances. 

Over three quarters of the Councillors reported 
that, yes, very definitely, and very reluctantly, they 
had had to transfer more money to their feed budget 
during the past year. Thirteen women out of every 
hundred have not had to increase the food budget— 
and only six per cent can’t say. 

It’s natural that the survey should shew the 
greatest percentage of increase to be in the cities of ever 
10,000 population, while the lowest percentage who 
have had to increase their food allowance live in the 
country. Across the Dominion, the women of Ontario 
have the greatest number reporting increases; while 
the lowest group is in the Maritimes. However, the 
percentages are very close throughout the country. 
It’s a problem which, obviously, affects all women, in 
every age and income group. 

Women in the lowest income group—that is, under 
$1,200 a year, have been least able to merease their 
food budgets, 


Where Does the Money Come From? Chatelaine gave 
special attention to those 4 Continued on nest page 
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BRENDA YORKS 


COLUMN 


Best Recipe Wins $100.00 


FREE VOUCHER TO EVERYONE WHO WRITES! 


HELLO EVERYBODY! By the time you read this, Summer will be 
over. A sad thought, maybe—but Fall brings its own beauties: 
the harvest moon; the trees in scarlet and gold dress; campfires 
under the stars... 


THIS HAS BEEN a specially happy Summer for me. I’ve made 
so many new friends through this monthly “letter” to you—and your 
replies to me containing such a wonderful variety of novel ways to 
serve York Brand and Maple Leaf foods. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT! Hundreds of women have 
written to ask that the “deadline” for the contest be extended, 
because they do not always see their magazines in time to reply by 
the 15th of the month. We want to be fair to everyone—so from 
now on—letters postmarked midnight, the last day of the month, 
will be eligible for both the $100.00 First Prize and the Free Voucher 
which I send to everyone who writes. Of course, this means that 
the winner’s name cannot appear in my column until the third 
month following (magazines go to press early!) but, she (or he) will, 
of course, be notified by mail just as soon as the judges reach a 
decision. 


THE WINNER OF THE AUGUST KLIK CONTEST which was to 


be announced in this column, will be announced in November 
magazines. 


YES, INDEED—THERE’S TO BE ANOTHER $100.00 FIRST 
PRIZE THIS MONTH! [ want to know how you use 


YORK SANDWICH SPREADS 
THIS ONE SHOULD BE EASY! Everyone has an idea for some 


“extra special’’ sandwich — so get out your pen and paper and let me 
know how you fix °em! Maybe you use only one York Sandwich 
Spread—perhaps a combination of two or three. Whatever it is, I 
would like to know. 


CONSOLATION PRIZES—to everyone who writes, we will send 


a voucher which may be exchanged free at your grocer’s for FOUR 
tins of York Sandwich Spreads. Your grocer will have the new handy 
**Take-Home”’ package containing these four tins—ask him for it. 


WE DO STIPULATE that all letter¢ become our property and 


cannot be returned. Send as many entries as you wish—NO LABELS 
WANTED—but we promise only ONE voucher per person. 


CLOSING DATE: All letters postmarked on or before midnight, 
October 31st, 1947, will be eligible for the $100.00 First Prize as 
well as the consolation prize of a FREE Voucher to everyone who 
writes. NOTE THIS NEW CLOSING DATE! Winner will be 


announced in my January magazine column. 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTER TO: BRENDA YORK, 


“Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, c/o Canada Packers Limited, 
2204 St. Clair Avenue, West, Toronto, Canada, 


Have you tried this... 


FINALE: My own favourite dessert after a 
hearty main course is a crisp, crunchy apple 
with Maple Leaf ““Nippy” Cheese. Scrump- 
tious is the word! 


SLICK TRICK: Nutmeg on spinach is 


something to think about! 


TOP HONOURS: Baking powder biscuits 
are a weakness with me. Never know 
when to say “No, thanks!” Specially 
when tomato juice is used in place of milk— 
plus grated cheese. Got something there! 


FROM A READER: Wee girls’ hair ribbons 
can be rolled ’round a glass jar after wash- 
ing. No ironing needed with this treatment. 


So—once again, "tis time to say 


HALE AND HEARTY: Baked beans with 
Maple Leaf Wieners and fresh brown bread 
make a filling home-from-school-and-hungry 
luncheon. Good to eat, too! 


HIDDEN CHARM: A garlic bud tucked 
into French bread which has been sliced 
fairly thick with the bottom crust intact. 
Pop same into oven. Heat. Remove garlic 
bud. Serve with tossed green salad. 


QUICK-AND-EASY: Escalloped potatoes 
cooked on top of the stove? Why not, 
indeed! Cut hot boiled potatoes into 
thick cream sauce, add minced green 
onion, grated Maple Leaf Canadian Cheese. 
Heat, eat—ask for more! 


“‘Farewell!””? And happy I shall be 


to hear from you. Don’t forget to post your letter before midnight, 
October 31st—your sandwich idea may win the $100.00 First Prize— 


winner to be announced in my 


January magazine column. Good 


Luck! 
Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, fone! 


housekeepers who have had to increase 
their family food budget. They were 
asked to tell, in particular, where the 
extra money comes from. 

Half of them get their extra money 
from extra income . .. increased wages 
and supplementary incomes. 

Many women reported that their 
savings were much less—or nonexistent. 
During the war there were many dollars 
going each month into Victory Bonds 
and War Savings Certificates, In spite 
of increased wages, the average family 
is saving much less, and the money is 
transferred directly to the food account. 

With half the Councillors reporting 
increased food budget money coming 
from increased income, it is interesting 
to see that the remaining Councillors 
divide -almost equally between those 
who are saving money from their 
recreation allowance and those who are 
saving from their clothing allowance. 
Movie theatres across the country bear 
out this testimony in the greatly 
reduced audiences for even the most 
ballyhooed picture. Too, the wartime 
habit in many homes of remaking 
clothes still persists. Fewer new pur- 
chases in clothing items is a fact which 
women report and retail sales bear out. 

To get a specific answer to a question 
which interested Chatelaine editors, we 
asked women to tell us whether they 
were taking their extra money for food 
from their donations to charity. The 
number who answered “ yes” was almost 
negligible. Only four out of every 100 
women have cut their allowances for 
charity. No, rather than do that, Cana- 
dian women evidently turn first to their 
husbands’ increased wages; then to 
money spent on recreation; then to their 
clothing allowance. 

How are Women Economizing? What 
about those women who have not been 
able to put more money into the food 
account? How are they managing? 

Chatelaine asked these women, “If 
you have not increased your food 


allowance, how have you been meeting 
extra food costs? By economizing in | 


such things as: 
buying less imported vegetables? 
buying less dairy products? 
buying cheaper cuts of meat? 
cutting down on luxuries? 

Unquestionably luxuries have been 
cut first—and an equal number of 
women include, as such, the buying of 
out-of-season vegetables, and the re- 
duction in their family menus of the 
more expensive cuts of meat. These two 
items.in the budget seem to be the first 
and most important means of economiz- 
ing for all homes. 

But it does not mean poor nutrition 
in those homes able to buy proper foods. 
This fact is borne out again and again 
in the ballots. For one thing, statisti- 
cally, only two per cent of the women 
have economized by buying fewer dairy 
products. For another there were 
repeated references to the importance of 
keeping the family well fed. Councillors 
pointed out that proper nutrition meant 
fewer bills from the doctor and dentist. 
They were quite ready to cut out the 
frills and luxuries—but not the essentials. 
And because the essentials have in- 
creased in price so definitely, they had to 
turn to other means of economizing. 

Reading down the list of methods 
whereby Chatelaine Councillors are 
economizing, is to read a list of what the 
average women can do in the home. 
They cannot make extra money outside 


FUSSY PEOPLE use FOOD-SAVER to 
preserve all perishables. Even delicate 
greens keep garden-fresh in this pure, 
heavy Waxed Paper. Keeps sandwiches 
temptingly soft. Prevents dryness and 
odor taint in icebox, FOOD-SAVER is 
pure white, pliable, easy to fold. Made 
in Canada and sold everywhere. Insist 
on genuine FOOD-SAVER in the green 
box with convenient metal cutting edge. 


APPLEFORD PAPER PRODUCTS LIMITED 


Hamilton Toronto Montreal 


Food-Saver is a 
registered name. 
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IM ITS PUREST, MOST CONVENIENT FORM 








Censumer Couneil Ballet Box 


lligh Food Costs 


HERE at a glance are the opinions of Chatelaine 
Councillors on high food costs as marked 
on their ballots, 


They were asked: 

Do you make any regular check on the amount 
you spend on food each month? 

And they replied: 


Yes No Occasionally No answer 
a, rn 


Have you increased your monthly food allow- 
ance during the past year? 


Yes No Can’t say No answer 
17% 13% % 4% 


If food allowance has been increased during the 
past year, where did the extra money come from? 


From From From From 
clothing recreation charity otherfunds No 
budget budget budget comingin answer 


W% %% 8% 59% 5% 
(This last question adds to more than 100% 


because a number of Councillors gave more than 
one source of increase in funds.) 
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it; they must find ways and means of 
stretching the dollars already assigned 
them. Here, in addition to the methods 
already noted are the most universal 
comments-—as to how they economize— 
from the Councillors who bave not 
increased their food allowance. 


Can my own meat, vegetables, 
jams, jellies, pickles. 

Serve simpler food for guests. 

Buy in season, and store in a locker. 

Cut down, or cut out, desserts. 

Rigid economy in regard to using 
all left-overs. 

Make own clothes and children’s. 

Bought pressure cooker to save 
electricity, increase food values. 

Careful buying and planning and 
shopping in person. 

Buy fruit juices instead of fruit. 


Use more “‘fillers’”’ —- macaroni, 
noodles, cornstarch, tapioca, 
cereals. 


Buy in large quantities. 
More eggs and fish in place of meat. 
Serve more stews and soups. 


Women who live in smaller towns, 
villages and on farms are able to 
economize more easily through their 
own work, Nearly every one living under 
these conditions reports extra efforts in 


ae 
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gardening, preserving, pickling and 


freezing. 

Across the Country. After the hours 
spent in studying the ballots on how 
women are managing to meet higher 
food costs, Chatelaine realizes afresh 
how vital a problem this is in homes 
throughout the Dominion, to women of 
every age and income group. The ballots 
reveal, too, the quiet, methodical, 
practical ways in which women are 
coping with it. Their spirit reflects that 
of the little group of Councillors which 
met in the Chatelaine Institute and 
shared favorite recipes and _house- 
keeping tips for our readers in the July 
issue. 

Having come through the war years of 
shortages and rationing, the Canadian 
housewife finds herself in an even more 
difficult period with soaring food prices. 
But she is meeting it by taking the 
extra food costs from nonessential 
spending. 

She talks about her price problems a 
lot, and likes to share her alarms with 
neighbors and friends. But, so far, she is 
managing fairly well. She believes that 
the peak of prices has been reached— 
almost, and that the most dislocating 
increases have already taken place. 

Time alone can show whether or not 
she is right. 


HOW TO BECOME A COUNCILLOR 


Chatelaine Consumer Council is carefully selected to meet the correct geographic, 
age and income groups representative of Canadian women. If you would like to 
beeome a councillor, write for information to the Consumer Relations Department, 


Chatelaine Magazine, Room 403, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Ontario. 
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The sparkling glass utensil you see above 
is the Pyrex Utility Dish. It comes in 
two sizes, 74c and 96c and you'll find it 
along with dozens of other lovely Pyrex 
dishes at your favorite store today, 


GAS clean—you can SCE Ws clean - 


its PYREX were (° 


ISHWASHING isn’t ever fun, exactly. But there is satisfac- 

tion in washing dishes when they are transparent PYREX 
Ware. You can see when they’re clean because dirt just can’t 
hide. You can see what you're cooking, too. And you can 
bring PYREX dishes right to the table because they look so 
nice—and whisk leftovers right into the refrigerator when you 
are through. 


Set of 4 nested PYREX col- 
oured bowls, heat-resistant and 
2% times stronger than ordi- 
nary bowls... 16, 40, 72, 128 
oz. bowls, complete $3.70. 





Newly-designed knob-covered 
PYREX Casserole! Keeps food 
hot for second servings. Cover 
is better-looking and easier to 
pick up. Offered in four sizes 
... 32 02.—74c; 48 0z.—96c; 
64 oz.—$1.10; 96 oz.—$1.40. 





Now! The popular fluted-edge 
PYREX Flavor-Saver in a new 
small size! The loveliest pie 
plate you ever saw. Just right 
for small families. EXTRA 
depth keeps juices in. Glass 
handles. 10” size, 67c; new 
9” size, only 55c. 







“PYREX” fs a Reg. Trade-Mark of Corning 
Gloss Works in the U.S. and in Conada of 
Corning Glass Works of Canada, Ltd. 


All isn’t PYREX Ware that glitters. 
So don’t be fooled. Insist on seeing 
the orange label or the “Pyrex” 
trade-mark pressed in the glass. 
Corning spent millions on research 
to bring Pyrex Ware to you! 
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Happy Stocking News 


for Mothers of Tots 
and Toddlers 


and Teeners 


(ae Mackay TEARPROOF and 
SILVER SPRAY Stockings are in 
the stores again! For 25 years the well- 
known and liked stockings for tots and 
toddlers and teeners. Sold by stores in 
every city, town and village in the 
country. 


TEARPROOF — knit of fine botany 


wool, re-inforced with cotton to reduce 
shrinkage and insure long wear — White, 
Rosebeige, Navy, Black. 


SILVER SPRAY — knit of fine botany 
wool and rayon — almost shrinkproof, 
with attractive lustrous finish — White, 
Rosebeige. 


TEARPROOF e = SILVER SPRAY 


For fine children’s wear, ask for “Gordon Mackay” 


KNITWEAR * UNDERWEAR * SWEATERS * HOSIERY * SPORTSWEAR 
RAINWEAR * BLANKETS ... WOOL * RAYON * COTTON ® PLASTICS 


Gordon Mackay and Company, Ltd., Toronto 


Con inued from page —/ 


the toxic dose of gold appears to be very 
close to the effective therapeutic dose. 
It is probable that there is no drug in 
use today which causes such a high 
incidence of toxic manifestations. Our 
experience has been similar to that of 
other observers who report some com- 
plications in over 50% of their patients. 
Although the majority are mild, very 
severe and even fatal reactions do 
occur. There were no deaths in our 
series.” 

They conclude that “gold appears to 
be a valuable addition to the treatment 
of progressive rheumatoid arthritis . . . 
Dependence was not placed on drug 
therapy alone. There is evidence that 
general medical care and protection 
contribute to favorable progress and 
lessen likelihood of relapse.” 

Quite recently new possibilities in the 
availability of the gold treatment have 
been opened up by the use of British 
Anti-Lewisite, invented during the war 
as an antidote to Lewisite gas poisoning, 
which in many cases counteracts the 
toxic effects of the gold. 

Therefore, if you are an arthritic, and 
if you have confidence in your doctor, 
not as a pleasant person to meet at a 
party, or one who has a hearty bedside 
manner, but as a capable clinician and a 
student of the latest trends in the healing 
art, you are probably safe in allowing 
him, if he suggests it, to inject some gold 
into your system in the hope that you 
may be among the 60-80% of those who 
benefit by the treatment, even though 
you might be among those who experi- 
ence some unfavorable reactions. 


But how many of the hundreds of 
thousands of arthritis sufferers in Can- 
ada receive any of these treatments in a 
systematized way? Very few, I venture 
to say. This is what Lord Horder, 
Chairman of the Empire Rheumatism 
Council, has to say about the number 
who receive treatment in England, where 
health insurance exists and statistics 
are available: 

“The position in regard to the treat- 
ment of adult sufferers in the United 
Kingdom is that only a small percen- 
tage, probably under 10% of the total, 
obtain the special treatment necessary in 
the early stages. The remainder are 
neglected, partly or wholly. A great 
number of them turn to the advertised 
nostrums as their only recourse.” 

So little do many medical men know 
about arthritis that if they had it they 
would not know how to treat them- 
selves; and, as already indicated, largely 
for that reason, physicians do not like 
to care for arthritic patients. No general 
hospital in Canada makes special provi- 
sion for arthritics. In the Toronto 
General Hospital, where Dr. Graham 
and Dr. Fletcher, already quoted, are 
doing valuable work, arthritic patients 
are in the general wards with other types 
of patients; no special facilities are 
provided for them. General hospitals 
throughout Canada, organized to deal 
with acute illnesses, tend to exclude 
maladies like arthritis that are likely to 
become chronic. Consequently, the 
number of arthritics in the general 
hospitals is relatively few. 

If you have served in the Canadian 
Army, Navy or Air Force, or auxiliary 
services, you have the best chance of 
getting adequate treatment, because 
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warm, trim-fitting Jos- 
eph Simpson underwear now 
... and get set for those really cold 

days around the corner. You can have 
one or two-piece styles . . . short sleeves, 
ankle-length or long sleeves, ankle- 
length. Insist on the best. Ask for Joseph 
Simpson underwear . . . the underwear 

that gives you cozy 

comfort .. . real 

warmth . . . long, eco 


nomical service. 


Downy-soft, comfortable Joseph Simp- 
son undies for women give snug warmth 
on the coldest days. They're warm, light 
and smart . . . not at all bulky. See them 
at your favour- 

ite “undies” \ 

counter, 

mm. 


Famous for Quality Foremost in Style 


Cae Cl 


The Monarch Knitting Compa ar 
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’ the DVA hospitals are the only ones in 
Canada properly equipped to deal 
with arthritic cases. A short while ago I 
spent an afternoon visiting the Arthritis 
Centre at the DVA’s Sunnybrook 
Hospital in Toronto. 

The hospital, which is beautifully 

situated, is still under construction, but 
~ the Arthritis Centre, first set up in 
St. Thomas in 1945, and moved twice, 
was installed last March, It occupies a 
gection containing 96 beds, devoted 
entirely to the disease. The Resident in 
Arthritis is Dr. Donald C. Graham— 
incidentally, not related to Dr. Wallace 
Graham, who, with Dr, A. A. Fletcher, 
" acts as consultant. 
' Here treatment—which follows the 
~ lines described above—is provided in 
| the ideal manner. Not only is it free, but 
the patients receive a pension as well. 
They are not under the necessity of 
hobbling about in an attempt to earn a 
living; and they can therefore concen- 
trate on the business of getting well, as 
free as possible from unfavorable psycho- 
logical factors, to say nothing of the 
definitely favorable physical circum- 
stances. 

During the two and a half years of its 
existence, about 1,200 patients have 
passed through its wards. They have 
been of all ages, including some who 
served in the Boer War. Some have 
suffered relapses and come back for 
further treatment, but the great major- 
ity have been returned to productive 
occupations, 
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What is needed, therefore, is a 
series of similar centres across Canada 
' where the same sort of treatment will 
’ be provided for civilians. In Great 
| Britain the Empire Rheumatism Coun- 
* cil has proposed a national plan for that 
country consisting of Local Treatment 
' Centres, for out-patients only, “in 
> sufficient numbers and so situated as to 
) provide in conveniently accessible places 
treatment facilities for sufferers.” 

In addition, it is recommended that 
there should be Specialized Treatment 
Centres, established on a regional basis 
to each of which should be “assigned the 
responsibilities of advice to, and super- 
vision of, the Local Treatment Centres 
" within its area.” As well as caring for 
q in- and out-patient cases, these centres 
» should provide educational courses for 








» patients in self - help and “home 
) therapy.” Furthermore, they should 
- provide postgraduate instruction for 
> doctors, and conduct research. 

* Obviously the agency to undertake 
| the organization of a scheme of similar 
"} nature in Canada is the Dominion 


Department of Health and Welfare. At 
’ the last session of parliament more than 
|» one member—some of them arthritics 
"  thcmselves—urged the Minister, Hon. 
+ Paul Martin, to do something about 
| arthritis. 

5 The Minister announced that he 
' proposed to call a national conference 
> at Ottawa to discuss the problem fully, 
>» and would invite all who might in any 
way be interested in the subject. He 
said he hoped that Lord Horder would 
be able to attend. The meeting is now 
scheduled for sometime in October. 

But Mr. Martin also pointed out that 
liealth is a provincial matter, and that 
the provinces are jealous of encroach- 
ment by the Federal Government. 

It is true that the British North 
America Act gives the provinces control 
of health, but the Federal Government 
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has a Department of Health, presum- 
ably for some purpose. It also has a 
Department of Agriculture, although 
agriculture is likewise a provincial 
matter. Nevertheless, the Department 
of Agriculture maintains experimental 
farms at various points throughout the 
Dominion and provides services for the 
people of Canada generally, irrespective 
of where they may live. 

It might be necessary to set up a 
semi-official body called, say, the 
National Arthritis Council, to which 
might be given the responsibility of 
bringing provincial and municipal de- 
partments of health, universities, hospi- 
tals and others into the national scheme, 
and to allocate the cost among them, 
the Federal Government, of course, 
bearing the brunt of it. 

The National Arthritis Council could | 
then arrange for the treatment centres, 
which might very well follow, in broad 
detail, the plan proposed by the Empire 
Rheumatism Council for Great Britain. 
These centres should be free. In no 
other way can most of those who need 
treatment be reached. And the invest- 
ment of money by the state would be 
justified if it should result in the return 
of so many thousands of men and 
women to productive enterprise. 

In the United States, figuring at the 
rate of $3 a day, “the minimum cost only 
of time lost through rheumatic disability” 
has been calculated at $300,C00,000 a 
year. And this does not include the cost 
of medical care, hospitalization, drugs, 
nursing and various other direct and 
indirect expenses involved. 

The number of arthritics in England 
and Wales is estimated by the Empire 
Rheumatism Council at 1,000,000. Tak- 
ing into consideration the cost in wages, 
treatment, etc., the Council estimates 
that the economic damage to the nation 
is not less than £25,000,000 a year. 

From these figures some estimate of | 
the probable loss to the national 
economy in Canada can be derived. 
Taking the British figures as a basis, it 
must amount to about $50,000,000 
annually. 

The essential thing is that these 
treatment centres be established. So 
far, Sweden is the only country that has 
taken the treatment of arthritis seri- 
ously. According to the latest available 
figures (prewar) Sweden had _ nine 
hospitals, each with 60 beds, exclusively 
devoted to the treatment of arthritis. If 
we had the same proportionate number, 
we should have a total of over 1,000 
beds which, if properly distributed | 
throughout the Dominion, and making | 
available all the treatments outlined | 
here, with others that might be added | 
following further research, would help 
materially in cutting down the present | 


| 
ravages of the disease. 
| 





“When you are applying or removing makeup,” says lovely, auburn-haired Greta Gynt, 
“soft white Kleenex tissues are just the thing. Stronger, whiter and more aeiiaeteed 


Kleenex™ Tissues are Tops with Me Because 
They’re so Handy for so Many Uses!” 


Greta Gynt stars in “Take My Life” 
Arthur Rank Production. 
SOFTER F 


aj. 


STRONGER 








Each single ply of Kleenex tissue is heavier 
and stronger than ordinary tissues. Each 
application or pull is double ply, giving 
you extra strength and extra absorbency. 


rT Poe 


bent wadding—the downy soft substance that’s 
actually 5 times more absorbent than cotton . . . 
so kind to tender noses and the most delicate skins. 





The most fruitful field for health | 
promotion is, of course, prevention. | 
Through preventive measures such | 
diseasesas typhoid, diphtheria and small- 
pox have largely disappeared. But with | 
respect to each of these diseases the | 
cause was known and proper preventive 
measures could be taken. How near are 
we to discovering the cause of arthritis? 
Is anyone working on the problem? The 
answer to the first question is that we 
are not much nearer than we've ever | 
been. And the answer to the second is | 
that practically no one is working on the 
problem. I mean, no one is working at | 
it full time, with adequate facilities, | 





Kleenex great production has resulted in 
savings passed on to you . . . so that today, 
es | superior two-ply Kleenex tissues cost only 
y hygienic. \g the price you paid a few years ago. 


ih 


Kleenex is now processed to pure white in a new 
ultra-modern Canadian mill: comes to you 
absolutely fresh in patented, sealed packages to 
assure you tissues that are sheiieiel 


ENCE & VARIETY 


— 








With the exclusive Kleenex Serv-a-tissue Package 
you pull one and up pops the next ready for use. 
Keep all three sizes on hand to meet each of your 
individual requirements. ; 

* Exclusive Trade Mark Reg. Can. Pat. Off. 


KLEENEX | 


‘CHOICE OF 9 OUT OF 10 
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BOTH 28...BUT OWE 


OLD BEFOR 


Don’t let “middle-age skin” 
steal your youth! 


Unretouched photo 


LOOKS 


E HER TIME 


other cold cream—have a triple ef- 
fect on your complexion. Noxzema 
Cold Cream deep-cleanses — makes 
your skin look luminous and cleer. 
It soothes and smooths away flaki- 
ness and dryness. It stimulates — 


You may be young in years—but 
tiny, tell-tale lines and a faded, 
seems to rouse tired tissues, give 
skin a glow! 

Try a dailymassage with Noxzema 
Cold Cream—faithfully—for the next 
ten days. Then see if your complex- 
ion doesn’t look fresher, lovelier— 


muddy skin can make you years 
older in looks! Start now to outwit 
those signs of needless aging. 

Learn the secret of thousands of 
young-looking women who know 
how to stay looking young. Coax 
your skin back to radiant freshness 
with Noxzema Cold 
Cream. Its special ingre- { Gees 
dients—not found in any 


NOXZEMA 


and so much younger! At all drug 
and department stores... 
17¢, 29¢, 55¢. Get a jar 


= 
Stites: scare | of Noxzema today. 


cold cream 





MODERNA 


PURE WOOL BLANKETS 


The finest blankets England can produce are 
now available for Canadian homes. The same high 
quality as those which weathered the war in 

England’s finest homes—and still look like new! 


In 10 lovely, delicate Pastel Shades. Soft, 
fleecy, warm and light. Generous EXTRA 
length. Backed by a unique 5-Ways, 5-Years 

Guarantee. Every blanket “ Cellophane” 
wrapped, dust-free and untouched. 


See them at your leading Store. Fee! 
their lovely texture. A Blanket every 
woman is proud to own! 


# 


SRNR RE CRN ME “oe oye 


THOS. RATCLIFFE & CO 


and with no other interests to interfere. 

In the first place, what is needed is 
fundamental research. Medical science 
has made great strides in the control of 
certain contagious diseases, but when it 
comes to degenerative diseases such as 


cancer or arthritis, where changes occur | 


in the cellular structure of the tissues, 
little progress has yet been made, 
primarily because too little is known 
about human biology. 

For instance, until comparatively 
recently it was believed that the cell 
was the lowest common denominator, so 
to speak—the bricks out of which the 
body is built. It was known, of course, 
that these cells did not exist in a 
vacuum; that they were held together 
by some intercellular substances, much 
as bricks are held together by mortar, 
but this connective tissue was not gener- 
ally thought to have any other function. 
How it is nourished, for instance, and 
how it meets the needs of wear and tear, 
were both entirely unknown. 

Now, however, it has been discovered 
that these intercellular substances have 
functions in addition to holding the 
cells together; and, furthermore, that 
they consist of matter having widely 
divergent properties. Not only that, 
but with special application to our 
particular subject, it has been discov- 
ered that in some forms of arthritis the 
intercellular substance in the cartilag« 
seems to be involved rather than the 
cells themselves, 

Thus a whole new world is opening up 
before the researchers, involving, in 
addition to medical science, biology and 
biochemistry as well. It is possible that 
these new studies may lead to a better 
understanding of what constitutes life 
itself. And if they do, we may learn 


something about the cause or causes | 


of arthritis, and perhaps cancer and 
some of the other degenerative diseases 
as well, 

The keenest minds we have should b« 
employed in this research, which should 
be conducted principally through the 
universities But the universities, with 
overstrained budgets, cannot carry the 
load, which only the Federal Treasury 
can. Co-ordination and control could, 
however, be exercised through the 
proposed National Arthritis Council, 
perhaps in association with other 
nationally sponsored medical research 
projects. 


Now You'll Go Formal 


Continued from page 21 


best suited to you. The important 
feature will be subtle simplicity ... with 
just enough permanent to give your hair 


body and weight. You'll play up your 


hairline, especially—lucky you—if there’s 
a well-defined widow’s peak! You'll 
avoid any suggestion of frizzy, elaborate 
curls, just as you'll avoid top-knots and 
pompadours. Your hair will be shoulder 
length and combed smoothly back from 


| your face, then (if you like) twisted into 


large coil curls, with a soft wave on top 
and sides. 

If this is your year for a new fur coat, 
could be you’ll choose a wrap of one of 
the new soft, short-haired furs, in a 
length suitable for daytime, with detail 
enough for evening. 

Because this new look . . . the French 
flavor, they call it . . . is lovely, dis- 
creetly luxurious, and so very, very 


ladylike! 


Harris Tweed is inimitable. In its patterns, 
redolent of moor and mountain, there is the 
inspiration of unique environment. Far away 
in the Outer Hebrides off Scotland, the hardy 
crofters hand weave the one-and-only Harris 


Tweed from virgin Scottish Wool. 


Look for the label on the garment 


Look for the mark on the cloth dee 
== vy 


“HARRIS 
TWEED 


Issued by The Harris Tweed Association Ltd. 


416 


‘SLIDE FASTER 


) FOR NOME DRESSMAKING 


EASILY ATTA 
SMOOTH SLI 
WILL ROT RO 


By iy LENGTHS AND Cl 
FOR ALL PURPOSES 
POPOLARLY PRICI 


FLASH FASTENERS 
OF CANADA LIMITED 
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© They walked slowly up the stairway 
fogether, Linda very conscious of the 
Btmosphere of disapproval 
Mwaiting them at the top. She stole an 
MAnxious glance at her companion. He 
Was smiling. He seemed rather pleased. 
The introductions stiflly ac- 
scowling. 


stunned 


were 






nowledged. Gregory 
peered intently at th« 
oung man through hastily 


Papectac les. “* David Dobbs. 


ethat Linda has never spoke n of you. 


was 
apa Kiesler 
adjusted 
It is range 













Dobbs smiled. ‘Perhaps when the 
cart fecls deeply, the tongue is silent.’ 
“Eh?” Gregory’s face was a thunder- 
loud. ‘Whose heart?” 
David Dobbs shrugged. ‘I don’t like 
» spcak for Linda. For myself, the first 
ime | kissed her, I knew that something 
mportant had come into my life. It even 
ffected my playing. The second time 

“T will wait for you downstairs, Papa 
ciesler,” Gregory announced. He 
Mstrode angrily out of the room. 

Linda blinked after him. 

Papa Kiesler cleared his throat with 
Some difficulty. “I—lI have to go now. 
he concert.” He hesitated, smiling 
“You shouldn’t take Linda 
Dobbs. If 


MIntcrested in someone's playing, she gets 


incertainly. 


Roo seriously, Mr, she is 


married away. She has a fine ear. You 
Bmust be very talented.” 
© David Dobbs looked modest. “Critics 


es been kind enough to say | have 


mpossil bilities.” 

a Papa Kiesler brightened slightly. 
@ What do you play?” 

af “Generally a forcing game. 1 try to 
follow a deep court shot to the net 


nd 










” 


> “He means what instrument,” Linda 


nterrupted hastily. “Uh... musical 
Minstrument.” 

© “Oh. Well, as a boy I did-rather well 
Mn a comb and a piece of tissue paper. 
SHaven’t had much time for music since 

.. More important things on my 
vind.” 

Linda thought her father’s face bore a 
tricken look as he left the room. She 
waited until she heard the door close 
Jownstairs. “‘Poor papa. He’s shocked. 
le doesn’t admit people who aren’t 

vusical to the human race. I don’t 
oe it ever entered his mind that | 
ould like anyone but a musician. Thank 
po, Mr. Dobbs.” 

‘ For what?” 

» ‘Making Gregory 


jealous. Jolting 


Ahe ‘m both out of their smugness. You 
Nacted up beautifully.’ 
&§ ‘I wasn’t acting. “6 

Linda’s eyelids flickered. “Uh... 





what?” 
““As I was saying, the second time I 
kissed you I realized that you were the 
Boveliest thing that had ever happened 
te me.” 

a Linda’s knees felt weak. She met his 
ayes for a moment, then switched hers 
Smway hastily. It didn’t do to have 
Mbutterflies play tag up and down your 
oe just of the way a man 
Mooked at you. “That’s silly. How could 


SS 


because 








nough to make you feel that way?” 
““Maybe you’re right.” His voice was 
MWBerious. 

» “I’m sure I am. You see, it—’ Linda 
MBtopped talking. It was difficult to 
Mexplain anything when you were being 
Wery soundly kissed on the lips... 


issing a girl on the tip of the nose mean , 


particularly when your lips seemed to 
be more interested in the kiss than in 
further conversation, Her voice w:s 
breathless. it was probably only a 
passing fancy.” 

“If it was, it should have passed by 
It’s still here. Don’t you think 
we'd better be getting started?” 

“Started where?” 

“The beach party.” 

“But I--I wasn’t serious about us 
going. That was only a pretext.” 

“I know, but things have changed 
since then.” 


now. 


THEY HAD. And they kept on chang- 
ing for Linda. Papa and Gregory and 
music didn’t seem so important any 
more. There was another music growing 
inside her . . . a music which had to do 
with the moon shining on the watcr .. . 
the taste of wieners roastcd in the fire 
on long sticks . . . the cold lapping of 
the phosphorescent surf at her ankles 
they took off their shoes and 
stockings and went wading... the 
frostincss of the st: 
guitar which one of the 
And Jater, 
cy strolled back to his car, his 
hard and clean on hers, stirred 


Ww hen 


urs and the Ionesorme 
twanging of a 
other men was playing. 
when th 
mouth, 

depths of feeling in her she’d never 
known existed. Her shoulder was close 
against his on the long ride home. It 
seemed incredible that it was only today 
she had met David, and tonight only 
David seemed important. 

‘They walked up the drive to the door- 
way toge ther. He 
denly at the foot of the 
I completely forgot.’ 

“Forgot what, David?” 

“About speaking to 
Studio F.” 


Linda smiled. 


stopped short sud- 


““Oh—oh. 


steps. 


your father, 
“T have a strange feel- 
ing about studio F, | have an idea that 
it’s going to be used only for ballet 
exercises until the tournament is over. 
I— I want you to win, David.” 

He smiled into her eyes. “I'll have to 
You've taken away my alibi. 
Good-night, Linda,’ 

Linda used the staircase, but it was 
only habit. She could have floated right 
up to her room. 

It was an exciting week for Linda. She 
couldn’t leave her desk to watch him 
play, but the noise of the crowds 
watching the matches seemed to have 
personal significance for her. David was 
winning. He came over after his matches 
to tell her about them, and they spent 
the long evenings together, dining, 
dancing, or just walking and talking. 

Papa Kiesler, after a couple of days of 
viewing David as a member of a primi- 
tive people on whom the light of civiliza- 
tion had never dawned, was gradually 

He even thought 
while not 


now, 


beginning to soften. 
David’s baritone, heavy, 
might be developed into something if 
David would give everything else up 

including Linda—and work on it. But 
David, Linda was relieved to observe, 
had no such intention. Gregory, London 
and Paris no longer interested her. She 
realized that glamour was where your 
heart was, and hers was out in back of 
the Conservatory, playing tournament 
tennis. 

There was a large party the night 
before the finals. David told her that it 
was being given by the tournament 
committee, and he really had to go. He 
was a bit apologetic about asking her to 
go with him. The conversation would 

# Continued on page 56 


“Cheer up, honey chile... 
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| Wo sat orhing could 
astonish 8 SCcrelaty P 


I’ve got news you'll like!” 


“Do I need it! I feel no more like ’smoothing the path 
of business’ than doing the Highland Fling. 


"Look, this new Free- Stride Modess will smooth you— 


the astonishing thing is it doesn’t chafe! 


A new improved napkin that 
doesn’t chafe is certainly some- 
thing to astonish even a perfect 
secretary. From office to office 
going ‘round of this 
smooth, new discovery! 


word is 


The secret of the chafe-free com- 
fort you'll find in new Free-Stride 
Modess lies in the clever fashion- 
ing of the napkin edges. 


Free-Stride Modess has extra 

cotton on its edges — extra soft- 
ness right where the cause of 
chafe begins. 
The extra cotton also acts to direct 
and retain moisture inside the 
napkin, keeps the edges dry and 
And dry smooth 
edges just don’t chafe! 


smooth longer. 


Walk. wth comfort! Try the new Free-stride Modess/ 


> 


So safe, too! Every Free-Stride 
Modess has a triple safety shield 


to guard against accidents. And 
never a telltale outline — Free- 


Stride Modess is silhouette-proof! 


Free-Stride Modess is so 
luxury-comfortable — so luxury- 
safe — and it’s on sale now! Get 


a package today. 
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FIGURED 


YOUR FIGURE is loveliest when 
fashioned by Flexees .. . with every 
line smoothed, figure faults 


concealed, and fashion’s new, 


graceful silhouette revealed. 


WORLD'S LOVELIEST FOUNDATIONS 
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And how the Chesterfield, perennial favorite for any figure 


. +. any occasion ... picks up the new swirl and sweep. Now 


its buttoning is entirely in the bodice, rather than in the 
usual down-the-front closing, and a rounded collar replaces 
the familiar revers. Cuffed sleeves blend into a pointed-yoke 
back and the skirt’s graduated flares sweep narrowly past the 
hips to a full swinging hemline. It’s in a clear red wool, 
winter-weight and suede smooth, with detachable cowl collar 
lined in black velvet, shaped to form a face-framing hood. 
Without the hood this coat becomes a perfect foil for the most 
luxurious fur accents . . . an oversized muff perhaps, or a 


head-fitting fur hat to make a dramatic ensemble. By Lokash. 
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The blue-touched splendor of flowering cacti caught 
in radiant color . . . to enhance the charm 

of a brunette . . . to be worn with black, 

white and all shades of blue, wine and grey. 


RED CACTUS Lip Pencil, 1.75, 2.50 
Nail Lacquer, 1.00 Cream Rouge, 1.75 
Harmonizing Sea Blue Eye Shado, 1.75 


Dei? Pik, 


The glory of an Arizona sunset captured in color 
to make Blond Beauty even lovelier . 
to be worn with black, white, yellow-red, 


yellow-pink, all shades of green and brown. 


Nail Lacquer, 1.00 Cream Rouge, 


Harmonizing Cactus Green Eye Shado, 


lagateTm Plrdlor 


At Smartest Shops in Every Town. 


back full-cut, pockets huge. By Posluns.ay 


siartle you, these new coats. Such 


oe R THEY’LL please you or 


a striking contrast to the geometric 
angles and box shapes of seasons 
past ! 

They run the full gamut from quietly 
conservative types to numbers that have 
all the swagger and swing of a cavalier 
cloak (these only for model dimensions!) 

And let’s face it, your coat is a pretty 
expensive item |, . . an investment you 
must be sure about. 

When you look at the new features, 
perhaps puzzling why this one has a 
shawl collar, big sleeves, a general 
“bigness,” remember it all goes back to 
a handful of designers in Canada and 
the United States who create these 
radical styles. Styles that must be 
acceptable and flattering or women 
won’t wear them. 

It’s a bit of a paradox... we females 
protest against startling changes of 
fashion, but we complain bitterly if we 
go out on a shopping spree and find 
that “there’s nothing new... just the 
same old things!” 

So the designers mop their brows, 
trying to make us over and make us 
like it too. This time most of them have 
searched back a few decades to the turn 
of the century, one of history’s best- 
dressed eras, to the days of lush and 
lovely fabrics, lovingly done hand details 
and colors that were head-turning anc 
romantic, 


Sailor square shawl] collar of 
Persian lamb on fine imported 
neutral wool. By Samuel Mintz. 





Your coat and the way you wear it is the most 
important approach to the completely changed 
fashion scene... whether your choice is a slim-cut, 
conservative number or a swashbuckling cloak. 


And because we all felt the monotony 
wartime fashions with their style 
Mameness and lack of color’s spice, you 
ight say they’re now giving us thi 
Il treatment. 
First, the colors. Black, as always, 
timeless and right for the woman who 
ays wears blac k. 
i The reds are exhilarating news, run- 
ng a range from clear apple tones to 
-pest cherry... Shading to Victorian 
vorites like wine tinged with purple, or 
e brown cast of mahogany. 
Starting 
eys end up in neutrals that are neither 
hite, beige nor grey, but a blend of all 


from deepest gunmetals, 


ree, 

Darkest 

ige ... green inks right into a shade 
ulled green-black. There’s deep purple 
ith parma violet. 

The identifying style feature is the 
etailed cut of the back of a coat... 
okes that are rounded or pointed... a 
nall or large capelet (either of fabric 
r fur) falling shoulder-deep or more... 
ares that taper to narrow the hip-to-hip 
readth, then ripple out and around at 
he hem. Somehow these full backs ar, 
flattering to all figure types... and 
ery kind to just-fair legs. 

Trimmings are expensive-looking ... 
. - here and there 


brown lightens to rich 


braids firm and fine . 
Mrog fastenings. 


The suit effect in hip banding of 
Persian lamb on suede type black 
wool. Note hemline. By Posluns. 


In fur trims Persian lamb, beaver, 
platina fox (and some silver or blue), 
broadtail and nutria are used widely. 
Flat furs look better with the increased 
use of fabric. These costly furs are shown 
on suedes, cashmeres, velours and 
broadcloths and the resulting combina- 
tions set the pace for the less expensive 
coats: caracul paw on black or red 
material; moutons on browns and 
neutrals; imitation Persian on black and 
neutrais various kinds of cat and rabbit 
furs which do such clever imitations 
nowadays. Even fur fabrics look well 
when properly handled. 

Whatever the fur and the fabric, the 
general cut and color will follow their 
high-style leaders. 

In untrimmed coats, there’s a wide 
choice in tweeds (plain or mixtures), 
plaids, checks and camel hairs. 

You can be smart and happy in your 
new coat because, if you choose with a 
realization of which features are for 
you, the 1947-48 styles are lovely and 
wearable. Always remembering, of 
course, that the heights of high fashion 
are intended only for those who can take 
exaggerations in their tall, slim and 
graceful stride. 


Beige wool, beaver trimmed, 
molded into a longer waistline 
by half-belt. By Samuel Mintz. 
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itHapPensIN TWO SECONDS 


Within two seconds, an iceboat racing 
madly under full sail, can actually 


triple its speed! 


Test shows how fast 
Aspirin disintegrates 
in your stomach! 


And as this glass-of-water 
test proves, within two 
seconds after you take 

Aspirin, it starts to 
to go to work, to bring 


ASPIRIN speed —the result of three manufacturing steps instead 
of only one—is mighty important when you have an ordinary 
headache. ASPIRIN means quick relief because it starts to go to 
work in two seconds. 

In addition, ASPIRIN is a single active ingredient that is so 
gentle to the system that it has been used . . . year in and year out 
... by millions of normal people—without 
ill effect! Remember— ASPIRIN is one thing 
you can take with confidence. 


ALWAYS ASK 
FOR GENUINE 


PIS iMe lat eee si eee esr eae i 
Ti Mets ies Mit sree em igel emer Lila, 


UT Semele eure dt eto als: ae 


Write for Orange Blossom Traditions Booklet 


Sold by Better jewellers 
mda aaa 


TRAUB MANUFACTURING OF CANADA LTD WALKERVILLE 





Steek-Glamorous 


DESIGNED FOR LUXURIOUS COMFORT 


PLL La 


SSSR SETERBORCALOE HOE 


ee Torte 


Snuggle your feet — with or without shoes — into this thrilling 
new rubber footwear. The deep-wool lining warmly cuddles them 
in blissful protection from the weather — be it cold or wet. 


For city streets, country wear, outdoor sports — you'll adore the 
Airliner. It’s New .. . Smart... Stylish as a Paris gown .. . Fits 
neatly over all heels up to cuban height, hugs the foot closely and 
because of its flexibility you'll have real walking comfort. 

The Airliner is only one of the fascinating new styles B.F. Good- 
rich is bringing you this Fall! Ask your footwear dealer to show 
you others. ‘And when you buy, remember to look for the famous 
B.F. Goodrich name. It identifies style leadership and renowned 
quality — at a glance. 7-173 


Maybe Not For Linda 


Continued from page 51 


undoubtedly all be about tennis, and 
she might be bored. But he did want 
her to meet his friends. 

Linda liked them, liked the tanned 
smiling people who knew David so well. 
She hadn’t realized that people who 
spent so much time at tennis would be 
interested in other things too—that a 
number of them were actually accom- 
plished musicians, as familiar with 
bowing as with backhand techniques. 
They were very friendly. One girl in 
particular attached herself to Linda at 
the party, a blond girl with vivid blue 
eycs named Cynthia Harkness. She was 
the daughter of the head of the tourna- 
ment committee and seemed to share 
Linda’s interest in David. 

She smiled at Linda when David and 
her father wandered off to discuss the 
next day’s match. “I don’t know why 
I'm being so friendly. I should have my 
claws way out.” 

“| don’t understand.” 

““David was practically another scalp 
in my belt until he suddenly developed 
an interest in music. I realize now that 
what I thought was a minor key is 
actually a major problem.” 

“*I—I’m sorry. I didn’t know 

“Oh, I’m not really worried. I might 
be if David were going to be exposed to 
you for much longer. Thank goodness 
for the tour.” 

Linda was puzzled. 

“The South—” The other girl 
stopped, her eyes widening. “Don’t 
you know about it? Didn’t David tell 
vou—oh, the dog!” 

Linda felt empty suddenly. 
—is he going anywhere?” 

“Well, the winner of the tournament 
is, and David looks like it. Daddy is 
taking the winners of the singles and 
doubles on a tour to play in tournaments 
throughout South America. That's 
why there’s so much interest. I’m going 
along, of course.” She frowned incredu- 
lously. “‘That’s why David is so set on 
winning this tournament. I[ don't 
understand his not telling you.” 

Linda looked over at the bar. David 
and Mr. Harkness were sitting there 
chatting amiably. Their figures blurred 
suddenly. She choked down that full 
feeling in her throat. “I do. I—I’m 
going home. Just tell David I had a 
headache . please.” 


“What tour?” 


“Ts he 


LINDA WRIGGLED under the covers. 
The bed, while soft, held no comfort 
for her. Nothing did. She understood 
only too well. David didn’t like her at 
all . . . it had only been a ruse to keep 
studio F quiet during the tournament to 
make sure that nothing interfered with 
his winning. She felt her eyes welling 
If it hadn’t been, why hadn't he 
told her he was going away? Why? 

She lay there staring up at the ceiling 
for a long time before she began to get 
angry. She got madder and madder 
until she couldn’t stand it any longer. 
She rose, put on her dressing gown and 
lownstairs to her desk in the 
studio. She looked over the appointment 


over. 


went ¢ 


and climbed the 


Alter 


> Mae ide a cha —- 
n to get back into bed. 

i le si eslent. 

; match was in the morning... 

leven o'clock. Linda watched the 

ward the hour. She looked up 
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ss of the clock on her desk creep 
( 


niimucd on 


‘a Miss Muffet 
Sat down on a Tuffet 
To ty her hair one day 
| Seat “Tknow-Il get- 
A'Goody "Barrette 
And now her hair's 
charming and gay! 


Wise mothers, teaching their little 
girls good grooming, add th the prac- 
tical, charming touch of “Goody” 

Barrettes to the little one’s hair. 


“Goody” Barrettes feature the 
“sta-tite’ or “comb 
clasp” fasteners, hold 

hair securely. Clevy- 
er designs and at- 
tractive colours 
make kiddies proud 
to wear them. 


Get several “Goody” 
Barrettes at Notions 
Counters, Drug or 
5 & 10c. Stores. 


 BARRETTES 


a, 
yao 
Made in Canada by the makers of “Geedy” 


Curlers and Wave Clips, Grip-fast Combs 
and *‘Welgreom"’ Combs. 
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Does 
your 


husband 
NEED 


> VITAMINS 


~ 


kesy 


@ You probably know 
many friends who are 
now taking supple- 
mentary vitamins— 
And if you are wonder- 
ing whether your own 
husband would benefit 
by taking supplemen- 
tary vitamins, why 
don’t you make the 
ONE-A-DAY brand 
home vitamin 

test? 


f 
& 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE—Get 1 
package of ONE-A-DAY brand Multiple 
Vitamin Capsules. They cost $2.50 for 60 cap- 
sules. Let your husband take one capsule daily 
for sixty days. If you—and hubby—are not sat 
isfied with the benefits received, 
your druggist wil refund yr ur 
money! Ask for ONE-A-DAY 
brand Multiple Vitamin Capsules 
~the home test vitamins. 


SN 


MULTIPLE VITAMIN 
Capsules 
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Radio Stars prove 4 out of 5 women 


MBRELLAS are popping out 

of the most unexpected places: 

from the sides and bottoms of 

purses or good-looking special 
cases that swing comfortably from 
the wrist. The trusty bumbershoot 
has gone high-style. 

At top right you see sketched 
some of the leather-handled types: 
pigskin and black leather in com- 
bination; plain black calf; and a 
shepherd’s crook in brown calf. 

At left a crystal-knobbed num- 
ber slides into a case attached to 
the side of a strap shoulder bag. 
And at lower right, a folding um- 
brella is doubled together to fit into 
a special groove in the bottom ofa _ | 
plastic purse. 

The gay group at the left are 
guaranteed to add spice to any 
quiet costume, any weather. Read- 
ing left to right: a black-handled 
umbrella wears a big red plastic 
rose. Next, there’s a pert bow of 
plastic to match a raincoat. Just 


BEFORE 


6 MINUTES AFTER 


Radio Star— 

Gisele La Fleche says: 
“Cashmere Bouquet 
Miracle Makeup gives 
me a softer, lovelier 


look . . . so fresh and 


a 
MIRACLE MAKEUP 


Beauty Salons endorse Miracle Makeup tested by fashion 
models, housewives, business girls and radio stars. 


can look lovelier 2 MINUTES—Pat on a light 
ow _.., 6 minutes—= film of super-sifted Cashmere 
Bouquet Face Powder in your 


for fun, on another handle, there’s 
red and white plastic frilling and 
a bunch of red cherries. Chenille 
tufting is swirled down another um- 
brella’s entire length; domed in 
place, 

And last — a make - it - yourself 
thought—a plastic cover (checked) 
topped with double frill. You could 
match it with a kerchief and purse 
cover, 


this Radio Star way. 
3 MINUTES—Massage fluffy 


Cashmere Bouquet Three- 
Pur Cream into skin, espe- 
cially over your nose, chin and 
forehead. Now, with a tissue 
thoroughly remove the cream— 
with it, off comes stale makeup 
and dirt. Cream lightly again 
and remove the excess with 
another tissue, enough Three- 
Purpose Cream will remain as 
a base for your Miracle Makeup. 


own personally-charted shade. 
Then smooth on your personally- 
charted shade of es amo 
Bouquet Rouge, follow with a 
final pat of Powder. 


1 MINUTE—Now, glorify your 
lips with your personally-charted 
Cashmere Bouquet Lipstick. 
Look in your mirror! In 6 magic 
minutes Cashmere Bouquet 
brings out all your beauty— 
makes you lovelier than ever! 


WHAT GISELE SAYS ABOUT Cashmore Gouge’ 


FACE POWDER 


“I love the way Cashmere Bouquet 
Face Powder blends so beautifully with 
my natural skin tones. And it pats on 
so smoothly and evenly—giving my 
complexion a softer, fresher appearance. 
My personally-charted shade of 
Cashmere Bouquet is very flattering— 
truly the right shade for my skin.” 


There’s a Cashmere Bou 


et Face Powder personally-charted just 


for you—a right shade for all types from an angel-faced blonde to 


a sultry redhead, 


Cashmere Bouquet personally-charted Face Powder goes on so 
smoothly, evenly . . . helps conceal tiny lines and blemishes . . . 


clings for hours longer. 


FOLLOW THE RADIO STARS—USE 


Cokene Bouguzt- FNCE POWDER 


NATURELLE © COPPER TAN @ 


ROSE RACHEL 


PINK MIST @ 


STAR DUST @ 
PEACH RACHEL 


BRUNETTE 
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UITS go into deep rich colors this season, 

with many of the longer jacket styles in 

companion woollens. Beige and brown in 
| a jacket travels with a brown skirt; purple, 
wine and raspberry overchecked in black goes 
with a black skirt. And a plain woollen dress 
very often has an accompanying jacket in a 
harmonizing color mixture. 

The lovely new tweed fabrics are at their best 
in a casually cut style like No. 2151, which has 
rounded revers, double rows of buttons and flaps 
simulating pockets. The free-swinging skirt is 
cluster-pleated. 

Worsted suitings are good weights for jackets 
in the new suit dresses. In No. 2176, the dress 
is simply cut, with a high, shaped neckline, fitted 
bodice and a skirt centre-seamed front and back 
for easy fullness. Here the jacket has small rolled For pattern 
collar, five-button closing and flaps rounded to 
conform with the jacket’s hemline. 

Black faille or a fine wool that you'll wear on details for 


descriptions and 


through the winter months under a heavy coat ordering see 
becomes suave in a style like No. 2182. The page 74 
jacket, slightly cutaway, Is on princess lines, 

especially good for shorter figures, and the skirt, 

four-panelled, is straight cut, slit at lower front 

edge. 








in the know? 















a , 
EY &>, 
— / | 
Is this the technique for a— 
Woter wove 
] Pin curl wave 
[_] Finger wove 


You, too, can set a pin curl wave. 
Starting at forehead, moisten small 
strand of hair with water or wave 


a lotion. Hold strand taught .. . wind 
"= “clockwise” in flat coil from end to 
a . s 

E scalp, and pin flat. Alternate the wind- 


ing direction of each row. It’s smart to 
learn little grooming aids. And to 
discover, on problem days, how Quest 
—the powder deodorant 
—helps your peace of 
mind. Soft, soothin 

... absorbs moisture an 

helps prevent chafing. 
And Quest destroys 
odour completely . . . 
safely. 
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Guaranteed by > 
Good Housekeeping 
\e 








For that wee-waisted look, 
she'd better— 
_] Give up breathing 
(_] Minimize the midriff 
["] Try corset laces 


Sip 


srs 


The “doll-waisted” style and your 
chubby waistline don’t seem made 
for each other? Better minimize that 
midriff! Stand erect, feet together, arms 
stretched overhead. Bend torso right 
and left as far as possible (feel the pull) 
... working up to 25 times daily. On 
“certain” days you can look trim, even 
in your snuggest outfit with the Kotex 
A Wonderform Belt. 
No revealing out- 
lines nag you for 
it holds Kotex se- 
cure with flat, pa- 
tented clasps. It’s 
elastic, adjustable, 
washable. 
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Continued from page 56 


as a group of students entered. One of 
them, a large amiable woman, ap- 
proached the desk. “Studio A as usual?” 

Linda shook her head. “Studio A is 
occupied this morning. You'll have to 
use studio F,” 

The clock was at eleven. She could 
picture David out there on the tennis 
court, getting ready to serve. She 
swallowed. The two-hour practice 
session was getting started in studio F, 
and the first strains of the Sextet from 
Lucia drifted through the door. She 
shrank slightly in her chair. The Sextet, 
obviously, didn’t believe in restraint. 

It was shortly before one that the tall 
young man in the polo shirt and the red 
and white striped jacket appeared in the 
doorway once more. Linda took one 
look at his flushed face and glanced 
hastily away. In studio F the Sextet 
was still going strong. She realized 
suddenly what an awful thing she’d 
done. She huddled, waiting for the 
storm to break. 

“Hello, Linda.” 

His voice sounded quiet—even pleas- 
ant. But Linda knew how he must be 
feeling . . . how he must hate her now. 
“I’m sorry, David. You—you won’t be 
going to South America now, will you?” 

“What?” 

Linda raised her voice slightly. “I said 
you won’t be going on the tour now, 
will you?” 

“You'll have to speak a little louder, 
Linda.” 

She was almost shouting. “You won’t 
be going on the South American tour, 
will you?” 

“Oh, that?” 
“No.” 

“Tt’s all my fault that you lost.” 

“Pardon?” 

“Tt’s all my fault 

“Don’t mumble, Linda. Speak up.” 

Linda took a deep breath. “It’s all 
my fault that you lost!” 

“Lost? Me? Iwon . . . straight sets. 
Never saw anyone fall apart the way 
this Selby did. Something seemed to be 
bothering him—kept looking around as 
though he were hearing things.” 

She stared at him. “Didn’t you hear 
anything?” 

**Pardon? Oh.” He reached into his 
ears and pulled out two wads of cotton. | 
He chuckled. “Forgot about these. 
Decided to wear them to keep the crowd 
noises from disturbing me. What gave 
you the idea that I lost?” 

Linda swallowed. “Well, you 
said you weren’t going on the trip.” 

“Oh, I wasn’t going on that 10 min- 
utes after I met you. A man who’s going 
to be married has too many responsibili- 
ties to go meandering all over South 
America” 

Linda’s 
going to be marriec 

His eyes met hers... held them. 
“You can answer that one better than | 
can.” And then, because he was still 
looking into her eyes, and she had no 
way of hiding what was in them, he 
drew her up on to her feet in his arms. 

Linda drew away suddenly. The 
Sextet was trooping out of studio F, all 
oddly assorted shapes of them, the fat 
woman in the lead. 

David’s eyes blinked. He frowned, 
‘“*Funniest-looking group of ballet dan- | 
cers I ever saw.” 

“Aren’t they, though?” Linda agreed. | 


He shook his head. 


” 


you 


breath caught. “You're 


1?” 
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Are you in the know ? 





To rate, must your date be— 
[_) A big-time spender 
(_] A joe with a jalopy 
(-] Just @ grand guy 


Would you only date a big wallet deal— 
or only a character who can chauffeur you 
around? Too bad to be labelled a snob- 
sister. Lads like to rate for themselves 
alone. A really charming girl is sincere. 
Self-assured, too . . . and when you go 
dating at certain times, remember those 


flat pressed ends of Kotex prevent revealing 
outlines. What's more, that Kotex 
Wonderform Belt keeps you oh-so-com- 
fortable. Yes! Because it’s all-elastic, 
adjustable—lets you bend without bind- 
ing. 





To dramatize your eyes, should you— 


| Keep ‘em rolling 
_] Bead your lashes 
] Dodge dark lipstick 


You needn't go theatrical to get him to 
notice those glimmers. Come-hither 
glances may scare him off. (Likewise, 
‘movie’ lashes). A subtler trick is to 
dodge dark lipstick. Paler shades are 
right for you . . . tend to add size to your 
eyes. And speaking of size . . . did you 
know Kotex (and only Kotex) comes in 3 
sizes? So when you choose from Regular, 
Junior and Super Kotex, you're sure of 
having a napkin that’s exactly right for 
you. 





Would a well bred week-end guest== 


["] Expect to be waited on 
[_] Help with the housework 
[] Leave it to her hostess 


A guest is supposed to relax, you may 
say ... so why lift your lily-white hand? 
One thing is certain. When visiting at 
“those” times, you can relax about sani- 
tary protection worries. For with that 
exclusive safely centre of Kotex, you get 
extra protection. And because Kotex is 
made to stay sof! while you wear il, you're 
chafe-free; really comfortable. You can 
breeze through your share of those house- 
hold chores. Then why not be helpful ? 


More women choose KOFEX* 


than all other sanitary napkins 












































































For pattern descript- * 
ions and details for 
ordering see page 74. 
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For the 
Smaller Figure 





F YOU ARE in the five-foot-tive or under 

category, you'll be at your best in styles which 

avoid the extremes of the new silhouette. You'll 

wear skirts that are a little fuller, a little longer, 
lines that run up and down to add needed height. 
These five styles avoid a clutter of trimmings and 
although scaled for shorter figures they are right 
for almost any type because of the conservative 
styling. 


If you need a long line between bust and hips, 
No. 2181 gives the illusion. Note the lengthening 
lines of the contrasting inset dropping down in the 
back toa bustle bow. This would be especially smart 
in plain crepe, with the inset and bow in satin. 


2181 Simeticey 2)\90 





he ats ch RE can aaa dbase 
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Waist-diminishing is the trick in No. 2190. The 
dart-fitted bodice drops its petal-like edged own to 
the skirt which is gathered at the hips, slightly 
centrewise. The teen-ager who wants a dress with 
a grown-up air finds the answer in this style. 


Inches are added in height, subtracted in width, 
in No. 2185. First, the bodice drops down to the hips 
giving a longer-bodied look. There a pleated peplum 
swings over a narrowly cut skirt. This is one of 
the cleverest of fashion devices for enhancing a short 
figure. 


There’s a two-way strategy in No. 2188 because 
it can either shorten or heighten a figure. If you're 
short, cut your striped material as shown in the 
illustration. If you’re tall and slender, just reverse 
the lines of the stripes. The hip drape fastens into 
a centre back bow, but if you’re thick set at this 
point, switch the bow around to a sideways position. 


For the figure with small bust but ample hips, 
No. 2178 solves the problem with a bias-cut skirt 
that falls smoothly over the hips, rippling out at 
the hem. At the neck edge of dart-fitted bodice, 
there’s an extension joined to a sash. This sash 
twists over in front, crosses at centre back, and ties 
in a knot at side front. 







2185 Ss 2188 
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| 100th. Anniversa 


| — for the first time. you see one of the love- 

liest silverplate patterns ever created by 1847 
Rogers Bros.—the one espe ially designed to cele- 
brate our 100th Anniversary. 
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She whispered caressingly: (Who is 
that boy?) “’By now!” and the weary 
receiver sank, thankfully, Bert was sure, 
back to its cradle. 

“Hiya, Daddy! Have a nice walk?” 
Betsy didn’t wait for an answer, but 
flung herself on Marian. 

“Mother, it’s the most utterly divine 
thing—honestly! Skip asked me for 
Saturday night—SKIP!” She hugged 
Marian, who, Bert noted with annoy- 
ance, looked as pleased as his daughter, 

“ And who,” he inserted, “is Skip?” 

“Oh, Daddy!” Betsy shook a pitying 
head at her ignorant forebear. “‘Skip’s 
the most sensational dream dust that 
Fairdale High’s ever known! I mean— 
he just utterly is!” 

“Football,” explained Marian kindly. 
** Also he plays the horn—” 

“Hot ’n sweet, like Harry James,” 
contributed Betsy with an ecstatic 
shiver. 

“And he seldom asks girls for dates, so 
naturally Betsy is—’’ she paused, at a 
loss for an adjective sufficiently divine to 
describe her daugher’s reactions. 

“Pleased,” contributed Bert. It was 
a definite anticlimax. 

Remembering Dan’s—was it a warn- 
ing?—he added hastily, “Betsy, do you 
know young Hickson? Doug Hickson?” 

Did he imagine it, or did something 
wary and watchful pull a veil over that 
frank young face. 

“Doug Hickson? Well, I’ve sort of— 
met him.” 

Bert countered testily. “Sort of! 
You either meet a person or you don’t, 
Betsy. Which is it with this Hickson 
boy?” 

He was aware of Marian’s anxious 
eyes on him. Darn it, it seemed to him 
Marian was getting into a bad habit of 
watching him anxiously whenever he so 
much as spoke to Betsy! As if, by 
George, sbe was the only one around here 
who knew how to handle the child! As if 
he was a sort of bull in the china shop, 
rushing in and making all the mistakes 
parents aren’t supposed to in dealing 
with adolescents. Marian had read a 
book. 

He repeated sharply: “Well, well? Do 
you know him or don’t you?” 

Betsy replied slowly, “He’s been in 
the drugstore with the crowd. I suppose 
you’d say I’ve met him. I—I sort of 
talked to him a little.” 

“Well, you’re not to talk to him any 
more—sort of or any other way! He 
isn’t the kind of boy you’re to have anys 
thing to do with. Just have nothing to 
do with him from now on, Betsy— 
nothing.” 

“But, Daddy! How can I have noth- 
ing to do with him if he comes around 
with the crowd?” Betsy’s voice was 
aggrieved. “I can’t just walk off and 
leave everybody just because Doug 
comes up, can 1?” 

Marian added a troubled: “ Yes, Bert. 
That would look so peculiar. You 
surely don’t mean you want her to 
avoid him that way, do you?” 

Anyway,” demanded Betsy, “what’s 
so awful about Doug? I know he got 
shipped home from college. He—well, | 
guess he got tight too often—but lots of 
boys do that,” she ended defensivelys 

“Yes, Bert.” Marian’s eyes sought 
his. “‘Was there anything more than the 
drinking—not but what that’s bad 
enough,” she amended hastily. 


Bert’s answering glance was a prom/s- 
sory note to be paid on demand— ater, 

Marian acknowledged it with a faint 
nod, 

“Anyway,” continued Betsy, chin 
up, “I can take care of myself, Daddy, 
I’m not a child any more.” Her clear 
blue eyes, so near the level of his, met her 
father’s, 

Bert gazed at her in fond exasper:: on. 
So she could take care of herself! Beisy 
—not yet 16, and beautiful even in 
those awful clothes she insisted on 
wearing. Clothes which didn’t - 
ceal from male eyes the lovely ripening 
curves. She could take care of herse!/! 
Betsy, his protected little lamb! 

What does she know of the nature of 
man? I suppose, thought Bert ruefully, 
to her I’m just an ageing man who 
doesn’t know today’s answers. What 
these youngsters don’t understand is 
that their parents were young once, too, 

Yes, Bert had been young—and he 
remembered. They hadn’t been called 
“wolves” in Bert’s day, but they had 
existed, And Betsy—why, she was 
little more than a baby. But a darn 
sight more inviting. 

“I prefer not to discuss it with you,” 
Bert’s voice was firm. “I intend to be 
reasonable—naturally I don’t expect you 
to leave your crowd if Doug joins it, but 
you are to have absolutely nothing to do 
with him. That”—and it was Licutenant 
Seaton speaking—‘‘is an order, Betsy.” 

If silence gives consent, Betsy might 
have been said to have agreed to her 
father’s dictum. After a depressing 
interval she announced that she was 
ready for bed and departed, 

The next morning she was her gay 
young self again, dueting with the 
syrupy radio voice that invaded the 
sanctity of the home during breakfast 
hour. Life flowed in its accustomed 
channels for the Seatons in office, school 
and home. 

On Friday night Betsy at the dinner 
table announced: “I’m going to Sue’s to 
spend the night.” She arched an en- 
quiring eyebrow parentward. “Any 
objections?” 

There weren’t. 

Marian asked interestedly:“ What are 
you and Sue going to do?” 

“Oh,” Betsy shrugged. ‘‘Nothing 
much. Some of the gang might drop in. 
Sue’s got a new Andy Russell record— 
it’s out of this world! So maybe we'll 
just stay in and listen to that. Or 
maybe Jerry Dunn and RobLie’ll come 
by in the jeep. That’d be super.” 

Sue dropped by to pick Betsy up’ 

# Continued on page 65 
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There were violent honks, shrieks 
vibrated between the house and the car. 
Betsy dropped hurried kisses on parental 
heads, patted Pepper (“ ’By now, pup- 
pypet”) and was off into the night. 

Life—young, vivid, vibrant—went 
with her. The house was very quiet, 
peaceful—dull. 


BERT HEARD the telephone ring, but 
before he could adjust his sleep-dazed 
faculties to the exigencies of the moment 
Marian was out of bed and on her way. 

The shock of her first words was icy 
water, dispelling the fogs of sleep. 

“Sue! What’s the matter? Is Betsy 
sick? No, of course she isn’t here. Isn’t 
she with you? I don’t understand. She 
WHAT? ... You don’t know where? 
But, Sue—Oh, this is terrible . . .” 

Bert hurried to the telephone.“ What’s 
wrong?” he demanded. 

Marian signalled frantically for silence. 
“No, of course ... you did right to 
call us. Yes, we'll... 1 don’t know what 
we can do, but we'll have to do some- 
thing. Call me at once if you hear. Yes 

ll call you if—-when we find her...” 

Bert, cold hands clenched at his 
sides, waited. Marian hung up, looked 
up at him with bewildered horror. 

“What can have happened, Bert? 
Oh, Bert-— what'll we do?” 

Bert kept his voice under control. 
“What exactly is wrong?” 

Marian’s usually efficient hands made 
fumbling gestures. “It was Sue. She 
wanted to know if Betsy had come home. 
She—Sue, | mean—said Betsy went 
out...” Her eyes widened as full 
realization broke. “Oh, Bert, she went 
out ... with that awful boy ... with 
Doug!” 

Bert thrust his anger from his mind. 
No time for that now. He needed to 
think clearly. 

**And—?” he prompted Marian. 

“And she hasn’t come back.” It was 
a broken whisper. “Oh, Bert, where can 
she be? Has there been an accident? 
What can they be doing? Sue says it’s 
after one and she’s frightened . . . and 
so am I!” 

Bert started up the steps. “I'll dress,” 
he flung briefly over his shoulder, “I'll 
have to see if I can find them.” Betsy bas 
disobeyed me. She bas gone with the boy I 
told ber never even to speak to. She is out 
somewhere with bim now. My innocent 
little daughter! Have I failed ber somehow 
that she could do this to me? That she 
could do this to berself? I tried to be firm 
was I too strict? Or too soft? Where is 
she? Ob, God, where is she! 

He tried to warm his heart with anger, 
but the icy winds of apprehension blew 
it cold. 

Back downstairs he found his distrait 
wife pacing the floor. He held her tight 
for a moment. They were in this to- 
gether, though he had no comfort to give 
her save the debatable one of mutual 
misery. 

“You wait here.” He gave her an 
understanding look. “That will be the 
hard part—just waiting. But someone 
will have to stay here in case she does 
come home. Or telephones. Or if Sue 
does. I'll call you from time to time to 
see if you’ve found out anything. Or tell 
you if I do.” 

“Bert,” Marian asked fearfully, 
“where will you look?” 

Ah, where would he look? In that 
furtive path dedicated to cheap amours, 
but called with callous travesty “ Lovers’ 
Lane’”’? In the tawdry taverns? In some 





roadhouse whose reputation was not 
even questionable, but openly answered? 

“Tl look everywhere they might pos- 
sibly be,” he answered dully. “I’ve got 
to do something. I can’t just sit here 
not knowing... imagining... If I can’t 
find them, I'll call the police and see if 
there’s been... an accident.” But he 
didn’t think it was an accident that was 
keeping them out. Not with Doug. 

He started to the garage, his feet 
hurrying to keep pace with his heart. His 
breathing was rough and uneven, his 
brow wet. 

Just as the car shot backward past the 
house, Marian’s voice lassoed him. 

“Bert! Quick—the telephone! It’s 
Betsy!” 

He rushed up the steps, Marian 
scurrying beside him. “Oh, Bert, she 
won’t tell me anything . . .she keeps 
asking for you... she says she wants 
Daddy...” 

Bert kept his voice level. “I’m here, 
daughter.” 

Betsy’s voice came back, hurried, 
muflled—frightened. “Oh, Daddy 
come quick, please! I’m so scared! | 
need you...” 

“Where are you?” 

“At—the—the Yellow Rooster. You 
know where it is, Daddy?” 

Yes, Bert knew. With horror, he 
knew. The Yellow Rooster. ‘That slimy 
roadhouse, where, rumor said . .. Betsy 

at the Yellow Rooster! 

“I’m coming, Betsy, just as fast as | 
can make it. Watch for me, darling. 
Don’t be afraid. Daddy's coming!” 

He jumped back in the car and turned 
the key, his brain nagging with the 
horrible question: What is Betsy doing 
at the Yellow Rooster? 

He glanced at the clock on the panel 
of his car, as he sped through the night. 
One-thirty. He groaned. How long had 
Betsy been in that unspeakable place? 
How had Doug dared take her there? 
His hand clenched the wheel and a 
muscle worked along his grim jaw. 

At least she had plenty of company at 
the Rooster. Bert, parking his car, 
noticed how many others were still in 
the lot. The moonlight touched the 
waters of the artificial lake; pointed with 
impartial finger to the secluded cabins 
he had heard were there. The road- 
house, in its setting of trees, looked 
peaceful, but from inside the low furtive 
building with its dim lights, a blatant 
juke disputed with shrill laughter. 

Bert stepped in, adjusting his eyes to 
the smoky gloom as he looked for his 
daughter. 

At first he did not recognize her, She 
had pulled her soft long bob high up on 
her head in a tight swirl with the ends 
bundled into a one-sided knot. The 
effect was evidently intended for sophis- 
tication, but beneath it Betsy’s white 
face looked pitifully young and strained. 
She had on a dress Bert didn’t re- 
member-——an audacious dress in keeping 
with the surroundings, but not with 
Betsy. 

As he walked toward her slowly 
(Steady now—there mustn’t be any 
scene!) Bert could see how badly 
frightened the child was, but she was 
holding her terror in leash, chin high. 
She was sitting in a booth, her slim body 
tense, hands clenched on the table. 
There was a bottle on the table, Bert 
noted—glasses. And beside Betsy was 
Bert recognized him with a sick sensa- 
tion—Doug Hickson. And Doug was 
very drunk, 
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Betsv caught sight of her father 
and Bert was never to forget the look of 
relief, of utter joy that filled her eyes. 
He knew she was holding herself in 
check lest she fling herself into his 
rescuing arms, just as he with difficulty 
was keeping those arms from reaching 
out to his child. But there must be no 
scene. 

He said quietly: “Well, Betsy. Get 
your coat and meet me at the door.” 

She threw him another look, Such a 
grateful, loving look, and slipped away. 

The boy focused his eyes on Bert. 

Whatcha tryin’ do? Take my gi:l 
‘way fm me?” he demanded bel- 
ligerently. 

Bert answered quietly: “I am Betsy’s 
father. This is no place for her, as you 
must have known.”” He held his rage in 
leash. He must not give this drunken 
boy the thrashing he deserved. Not 
here, at any rate. He measured Doug's 
build. Sober, he might, with youth in the 
scale, be a tough adversary, but how Bert 
would love to put it to the test! But 
not here. Not now. 

Doug mumbled: “ Aw, drop dead! Go 
on an’ take her—she’s jus’ a square... 
thought . . . thought she was hep . 
inna groo—groove ... but she’s jus’ a 
drip.” He broke into maudlin laughter. 
“"Good fer Dad! Ole man_ rescues 
daughter frum den ’nic...’nic’ty!” 

Bert leaned close. “ You’re drunk, but 
I think you’re sober enough to under- 
stand me.” His eyes blazed into the 
glazed ones. “Get this! You're never to 
speak to Betsy again. Understand? If 
you ever try to sce her again, I’Il—I’ll 
break every bone in your miserable 
body! Remember that when you're 
sober.” His voice wes low, but it carried 
conviction. So had spoken Lieutenant 
Seaton. And he had been obeyed. 

As he crossed the room and joined the 
coated Betsy, Bert saw that Doug, by 
some miracle, had achieved an upright 
position and, weaving unsteadily, nego- 
tiated a Janding in the next booth, where 
he flung an arm around a quiescent 
blonde. 

Betsy huddled close to her father. 
He could feel her trembling. When she 
began to speak, her voice was thick with 
sobs and abasement. 

“Oh, Daddy! You came! I knew you 
would. You didn’t even stop to ask me 
why I was there—you must have 
wondered?” 

Bert felt very old and tried. Drained. 
“Sue telephoned,” he answered wearily. 
“She was—worried about you. So we 
knew you were out+~—with Doug—but 
we didn’t know where. I was just 
starting out to look for you, but | 
wouldn’t have thought of the Rooster 
not at first, at least.” He stopped. How 
much does Betsy know about the Yellow 
Rooster? 

“Oh, Daddy!” Her voice faltered. 
“You knew—you knew ‘I'd disobeyed 
you—but you came!” She hesitated. 
““You—weren’t you awfully mad at me, 
Daddy?” 

Bert answered slowly. “Yes, I was 
very angry. Butyou’restil] my daughter, 
Betsy, whether I’m angry with you or 
not,” 

Sbe pressed her face against his 
shoulder. 

“Daddy, I’m so ashamed! I didn’t 
know, but I guess that’s not much of an 
excuse, is it? Anyway, I suppose | just 
thought I was being sharp. But it isn’t 
sharp to disobey your father... but | 
thought you were just... asquarc...” 
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“English, please, Betsy. I understand 
that.” 

“T mean that you didn’t know about 
—well, what gives—not really—today 
... that you just had ideas about the 
younger generation...” 

“Exactly what happened, Betsy?” 

“You won't like it,” sniffed Betsy 
miserably. “You won’t like any part of 
it. But here goes. When we got to 
Sue’s, there wasn’t anybody home. Her 
mother and dad are away and the maid 
had gone to a movie. And Doug called 
up and said he and Ken Richards would 
come by in his car and take us out. Well, 
I knew you'd told me not to have any- 
thing to do with Doug, but . .. well, 
anyway, Sue and I thought it’d be sort of 
exciting . . . on account of Doug’s a 
college man and all. So I borrowed a 
dress—Sue’s mother’s—to make me look 
older on account of Doug is—only when 
he came, it was just Doug. Ken’s 
father wouldn’t let him go—on account 
of Doug, I guess. So Sue wouldn’t go 
either. She didn’t want to much, any- 
way, because she thought Jerry might 
drop in. So...” 

She was stopped by a sudden thought. 
“Sue! I bet she’s wild by now!” 

“T’ll call her,” said Bert. “Go on with 
your story, Betsy.” 

His heart was beating heavily and too 
fast. What is coming now? 

“Well, at first we just drove around. 
And then Doug said lIet’s go to the 
Yellow Rooster and dance. And, Daddy, 
I—well, I ought to have known better—I 
guess I did—because that old Rooster 
has an awful rep—I guess you wouldn’t 
know, but it does—so hardly any of the 
kids have ever been there, but Doug 
being a college man and all—well, so I 
thought we’d just go there a little 
while and it wouldn’t do any harm, just 
dancing, and I’d get to see what it was 
like.” 


SHE SHUDDERED briefly.“ I hated it, 
Daddy, right off I hated it. The people 
there—they were—so—oh, repulsive! 
They made my flesh crawl, sort of, And 
Doug started right off drinking and he 
laughed at me because I said I wanted 
limeade and so finally I got a Martini— 
he said they were,very mild, but I hated 
it—did you ever taste a Martini, 
Daddy? They’re awful! And then Doug 
got—oh, sort of—paw-y .. . and 
everybody else was necking up a breeze 
and he couldn’t see why I wouldn’t let 
him... but I, well, by that time, I 
thought he was. horrid, Daddy, and I 
asked to go home and he just laughed at 
me and he said he thought I was hep, 
but that I was acting like a kid. And 
then he began to talk about going out by 
the lake... and he... 1 got scared then, 
Daddy, And I knew even if I could get 
him to take me away, he was too drunk 
to drive.” 

She drew a deep breath. 

“And I thought—if Daddy was only 
here! Because I needed you so! And I 
knew if you knew I needed you, you'd 
come—even if I bad disobeyed you and 
got into this mess myself.” 

Bert asked: “How did you get to a 
telephone?” 

“I told Doug I had to go to the 
powder room, He”’—Bert felt her 
shoulders twist with disgust—‘ he really 
is horrid, Daddy ... but he let me go. 
And there was a booth outside the room 


and so I called you. Doug was so drunk 
then, I don’t think he even suspected 
what I’d done.” 

Bert thought: What shall I say to her? 
She’s disobeyed me. She’s been in 
danger. Does she even realize how much? 
What must I tell her? 

Betsy was speaking again. Her voice 
was quiet now and controlled. 

“ know just how badly I’ve behaved, 
Daddy. Just saying I’m sorry doesn’t 
help much, does it? But I am. And so 
terribly ashamed, because I know I’ve 
hurt you—and you’re the most wonder- 
ful father in the world! You'll never 
know what it meant to me, knowing I 
could depend on you to get me out of 
that mess—knowing that no matter 
what, I had someone to Jean on!” 

Bert thought: Maybe I don’t have to 
say anything. Maybe she’s learned such 
a lesson, that I don’t have to add any- 
thing to it. 

But Betsy was asking: “How are you 
going to punish me, Daddy?” 

“You think you should be punished?” 

“Oh, ves! Disobeying you and all— 
you must have been wild—and mother— 
gosh, I’ll bet she’s worrying terribly!” 
Bert could feel the tenseness of the slim 
shoulders next to his. “You never have 
spanked me, Daddy, and I guess I’m too 
old for that anyway—but—I ... it 
would honestly make me feel better— 
sort of—being punished.” 

Bert considered. Yes, I must punish 
her. For her own sense of justice—for 
her own self-respect. To Jet her feel that 
she has bailed out her conscience. 
Nothing that I can exact from her will 
balance the scales with what Marian and 
I have suffered tonight, but she is still 
young enough to feel the need of tangible 
expiation, Besides, I mustn’t go soft... 
she needs hardness—to lean on. 

He considered. It must be a real 
punishment. 

“No more dates, Betsy. Until—until 
the end of this school term.” That, he 
estimated roughly, would be about six 
weeks off. 

“Yes, Daddy.” Her voice was meck. 
She added hesitantly:“‘ May I talk to the 
boys—over the telephone?” 

It was a terrible temptation. Bert 
turned his back on it sternly. This was 
no time for selfish indulgence. Besides— 
that voice with the little bells in it? Do I 
really want it silenced? “That doesn’t 
include telephoning,” he answered 
finally. 

They went into the house, Bert’s arm 
protectively around his child. 

Marian met them, white-faced, tremu- 
lous. She caught Betsy to her. 

“Thank heavens, you’re safe! What 
happened? Are you all right? Oh, Bert, 
tell me...” 

Over Betsy’s shoulders Bert’s eyes sig- 
nalled in marital Morselcode:“ All’s well.” 

He detached his child from her 
mother’s arms, “She’s all worn out.” 
He laid his hand on Betsy’s dishevelled 
head gently. “‘Go to bed, darling—sleep 
well,” 

She kissed her mother and then Bert 
felt the touch of young, innocent lips on 
his. Drawing back, she looked straight 
into his eyes—a look of trust and love. 
Then she ran up the stairs. 

Bert stood looking up after her, and 
his tired shoulders lifted. His tired 
heart was at peace. He was back in the 
circle again. He was someone to Iean on. 


want to know... 





Not long ago, a young woman, just embarked on a business 
career, and for the first time giving the future a little serious 
thought, asked this question of a Mutual Life representative. 


The Mutual Life man recommended a plan whereby, if she 
remained single, she could look forward to security and in- 
dependence in later years, and if she married, her -husband 
would find it simpler to provide for their joint future. 


But the needs of no two women are exactly alike. The only 
satisfactory way of arranging an insurance program suited to 
individual needs, responsibilities, and income, is through per- 
sonal consultation with an experienced life insurance advisor. 


Make an appointment to talk things over with your local 
Mutual Life representative today. He will explain to you the 
special benefits of each type of policy, and help you determine 
which is best suited to your requirements. 
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GOLD STRIPE 


TRADE MARK REGISTEREO 


BEAUTIFUL STOCKINGS 


GOTHAM GOLD STRIPE 
adjustables* 


THE LONG STOCKING THAT FITS EVERY LEG 


Tall, medium or small, Adjustables fit 
you perfectly! All sheer nylon, 30 denier, 
adjustable top. Buy these stockings at 


your favorite store. Made in Canada. 


GOTHAM HOSIERY COMPANY 
OF CANADA, LIMITED. 
SALES OFFICE 
DOMINION SQUARE BUILDING 
MONTREAL, CANADA 
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| The Maid of the Myth 


Continued from page 32 


theories. Do all men marry and beget 
children? The answer is obviously no. 
True, the percentage of unmarried men 
is small compared with that of married 
men. But would any sane person tell 
you that you could force all men to 
marry, or deny an unmarried man the 
right to work simply because he was 
unmarried? If you suggest that the 
married man be given a raise every time 
he adds another limb to the family tree, 
you are on shaky ground. Yet, if we are 
to base pay on the ground of family 
needs, and then relate it to promotion, 
the man with the biggest family would 
become the top executive with the 
president’s pay. This kind of logic would 
be pretty tough on the bachelor or the 
man who for any reason of his own or his 
wife’s was unable to produce offspring. 
Carried into politics, it would have long 
ago eliminated Canada’s bachelor Prime 
Ministers, Mr. King and Mr. Bennett. 

Of course no thinking person would 
stand for any such plan of pay and 
promotion for the male. It applies only 
to the female. We pay her less on the 
ground that all men will marry and have 
dependents, and everybody assumes she 
will not have dependents. But as 
between married and single men, we 
even it up through the mechanism of 
the income tax. 

We don’t pay the married man more 
because he is married. We give him 
double tax exemption—now $750 for 
himself and the same for his wife. We 
give. him family allowance cash pay- 
ments plus a further exemption for each 
child. The bachelor gets none of these 
exemptions. He is also called upon to 
pay the family allowance of his fruitful 
friend. 

The married man with no children 
gets an exemption for his wife and also 
helps pay the nation’s family allowance 


bill. 


SO MUCH for (a). Let us examine 
point (b): “Women do not keep up 
homes nor do they have dependents.” 

A survey of working women in the 
United States, undertaken by the 
Women’s Bureau, U. S. Department of 
Labor, Washington, showed that of over 
13,000 women doing war work, 75% 
intended to keep on working. The 
reasons given were as follows: Of every 
100 women—84 to support themselves 
and in many cases others; eight for 
some special economic reason, as to buy 
a home, pay off debts, educate children; 
eight only because they liked working or 
liked being independent. 

Of every 100 women who planned to 
continue working: 81 lived with their 
families; 19 lived apart. 

And of every 100 women who lived 
with their families: 33 contributed 
regularly to the household all their take- 
home earnings; 20 contributed regularly 
one half or more but not all; 40 con- 
tributed regularly less than one half; 
seven made no regular contribution 
toward family support. 

Of every 100 women who lived with 
their families and planned to continue 
in the postwar labor market, 93 con- 
tributed regularly to family expenses. 
Nearly two thirds (62%) of the total 
money in the pay envelopes of all these 
women, who contributed, was allocated 
each payday to household expenses. Of 
every 100 women who lived apart from 


their families, practically all were 
dependent on their own resources for 
self-support. 

But even if women did not keep up 
separate households or support de- 
pendents, the woman worker is sup- 
porting herself. The question of the 
right of married women to be gainfully 
employed arises here. It is often con- 
tended that married women have no 
right to teach, unless in an emergency 
when other teachers are not available. 
It is commonly held that married 
women should be happy to live off the 
earnings of their husbands, unless these 
earnings are very low. In that case 
she might conceivably supplement the 
family income by charring or doing some 
other unskilled factory job. 

Do we hang up the “Stay Out” sign 
when men appear? Even men who have 
sufficient income from other sources to 
abstain from further effort in the 
business and professional field are 
encouraged to go on working. We say, 
“How noble! His money has not 
spoiled him.” He keeps his own self- 
respect and that of his associates if he 
chooses to work. If he chooses not to 
work, but to go in for hobbies, be they 
horses or hussies, his investments still 
command respect. Good old double 
standard. The surprising thing is that 
many women defend it. 


TO COME to (c): “Girl will marry boy, 
and, by paying the boy more, the girl 
will be looked after.” 

This is only partly true. So long as boy 
has the right not to marry, girl cannot 
force him into the bonds of perpetual 
payment for her food, clothing and 
shelter. So long as wars kill off millions 
of the world’s young males, many women 
will be manless and forced to pay for 
their own bed and board by the sweat of 
their own fevered brows. 

If theory (c) were wholly dependable, 
then, to be fair to all, if a man married 
the boss’ daughter, he would auto- 
matically be denied a job since employ- 
ment would be based on family income. 
We do not attempt to enforce this but, 
again, rely on income and inheritance 
taxes to level off excess income and -re- 
distribute the total national wealth. 

And finally there is (d): “Woman’s 
place is in man’s home.” Let me quote 
from my files. “It is equally unfortunate 
that women have not been given an 
equal opportunity to acquire homes, and 
that prejudice and convention prohibit 
their shopping around for a suitable 
partner for their homes.” This is an 
angle worth considering. If we really 
mean it, then surely women who are to 
spend their lives in the homes men make 
for them should be permitted more 
initiative than a mere “yes” or “no,” 

What about the argument that men 
are stronger, more adaptable, more 
versatile? This is not borne out by 
evidence. Women vary greatly as 
individuals as do men. There are large 
and small, fat and thin, bright and 
stupid, musical persons and monotones 
in both sexes. The list of skills, aptitudes 
and traits could be extended inde- 
finitely. The few exceptions would 
include eye structure, which results in 
more color blindness among men, and in 
longevity where women have the 








advantage on the average. But 3 
individuals, some women die young, a: { 
some men outlive their contemporaric , 
male and female, by many years. 

For their own protection, men mu t 
support equal pay for women. Pay ard 
promotion based on training, pe - 
formance and experience, regardless «f 
sex, will prevent employers using tle 
cheaper labor of women to fill jobs. So 
long as women undersell in the labor 
market, men’s jobs and wages are ia 
jeopardy. 

It may be said that special protective 
legislation for women is a social neces- 
sity and that it prohibits women from 
competing on the same ground, This is 
what the Commission on the Status of 
Women reported to the Economic and 
Social Council, February 1947, in 
reference to this question: 

“While no disability should be at- 
tached to woman on the ground of her 
sex, in regard to the enjoyment of full 
equality, in the exercise of social and 
labor duties, consideration on grounds of 
health may be given equally to men and 
women and special consideration to 
women on grounds of motherhood. With 
this aim in view, try to obtain, among 
other things, governmental protection of 
the interests of the mother and the 
child by giving the mother, before and 
after childbirth, holidays with pay; by 
establishing leaves during working hours 
for nursing mothers without deductions 
for such time from wages, by the creation 
of special rooms where they can nurse 
the child; and by the organization of a 
wide net of nursing homes and medical 
consultations, creches and kindergar- 
tens, and other facilities.” 

“There shall be an effective scheme of 
health and social insurance legislation 
which will provide equal preventive 
and remedial opportunities for women 
and will include special provisions for 
maternal and child care.” 

Finally, if we impose the “No Mar- 
ried Women” ban, let us be prepared to 
follow through carefully. Where does it 
lead us? 

Madame Curie would have been out. 
The world would have waited longer for 
someone to isolate radium and thou- 
sands of cured cancer cases would have 
been doomed to die in agony. Go toa 
Zonta luncheon, a Press Club dinner, a 
Business and Professional Women’s 
meeting. Go to any civilized centre 
where education is encouraged and you 
find girls training at great cost to their 
families and the taxpayers for a career 
in medicine, business administration, the 
arts, music, science, architecture and 
engineering. 

Are we to say “ Back to the Kitchen’’? 
If we are, then we must say “Out of the 
Kitchen” to the men. If we are to say 
women’s field is sewing and cooking, we'd 
better count 10 first, because the 
highest paid cooks and dressmakers and 
beauty technicians are Jacques and 
Henri and Joseph. 

No, you can’t go back, not in a 
democracy. Let freedom ring, and let it 
not be denied at the church door. Let us 
be free, honest, and respectably married. 
Let us become useful practicing demo- 
crats. Women too want Human Rights, 
with equal opportunity and equal re- 
wards. # 


SUPPORT YOUR COMMUNITY CHEST 


All good citizens must help this essential 
neighborhood work. 
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To keep your skin fresh, clear, glowingly young, Helena Rubinstein 
recommends you give it the needed cleansing, lubrication and toning 
that are its best defence against the years. . . 


BEAUTY GRAINS: Cleanse, purify, refine. Use instead of soap for smoother, 
whiter skin, 1.25 + PASTEURIZED FACE CREAM: Extra rich, deeply 
cleansing cream protects against harsh wind and weather. 1.25, 2.25, 
4.00. For dry skin. 1.25, 2.75, 5.00 +» TOWN & COUNTRY NIGHT 
CREAM: Helps smooth away every trace of flaky dryness and tension 
and bring soft new beauty to your complexion. 1.25, 2.25 « SKIN 
TONING LOTION SPECIAL: For dry, sensitive, or normal skins, Braces and 
firms the tissues, closes pores. 1.25, 2.25  « HERBAL SKIN LOTION: 
For oily skins. A gentle, refreshing astringent. 1.25, 2.75 * WAKE- 
UP CREAM: Leave on while you bathe and dress. Makes your skin 
tingle and glow, take on a bright new radiance. 1.25 + CREAM TINT 
FOUNDATION: Gives you a velvety glow all day, shields your skin from 
wind and cold. In seven delightful shades. 1.75 


As your skin matures, it needs added and even more constant 
care. For the woman over 30, Helena Rubinstein has created special 
complexion treatments to give the extra beautifying needed by the 
face and throat. 


ESTROGENIC HORMONE CREAM: Contains natural hormones which your 
skin absorbs. Result? You look younger! Use it for one month. See 
the change. 4.50 «+ ESTROGENIC HORMONE OIL: So rapidly absorbed 
you can use it on face and throat by day and night for an “invisible” 
treatment. 6.00 ¢ HERBAL CLEANSING CREAM: A rich, luxurious 
cleansing cream. Contains vitamins and herbal juices that give new 
vitality to the skin. 1.75 « EXTRAIT: A unique lotion ideal for dry, 
delicate skins. Helps to iron out fatigue lines and crows’-feet. 1.25, 
2.25  »* TOWN & COUNTRY MAKE-UP FILM: Benefits the skin all the 
time it is worn, Gives complexion a smooth, all-over finish... a satiny 
bloom that lasts for hours. 1.25, 2.00 


gay and glamorous 7 


HELENA RUBINSTEIN FACE POWDERS: Milled to an incredible 
fineness, exquisitely scented. 8 flattering shades. Heavenly 
Glow, Rachel New, Opalescent, Mauresque, RoyalTan, Peach- 
bloom, Command Performance, Crackerjack, 1.25, 2.00, 3.75 


HELENA RUBINSTEIN LIPSTICKS: Smooth, velvety, lasting: 
8 superb shades—Heavenly Glow, Red Coral, Red Rasp- 
berry, Apple Red, Red Velvet, Command Performance; 
Crackerjack, Pink Champagne. 1.25, 1.65, 2.00 


helena rubinstein 
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YOUR SKIN NEED NEVER LOOK YOUR AGE 


Chatelaine, October, 1947 


Left: Erma Smith overweight and unhappy. 
Right, the glamorous Erma Sinith of today. 


‘Big Girl Becomes 
a Slim Beauty! 


“T was the ugly duckling in our tamily and 
terribly unhappy about it? says Mrs. Erma 


Smith, of Sioux Falls, South Dakota. “For | 


a year, I read DuBarry Success Course ad- 
vertising but just could not believe such 


wonderful things could really result from | 


taking the Course. Finally, when I weighed 
165, I decided to try it. What it did for me 
has amazed my husband, my family, my 
doctor, my friends. 

“The first week, I lost 10 pounds; then 
about three pounds a week until I'd lost 
39! I lost 5 inches from my waist, 7 from 
my abdomen, 6 from my hips. My figure is 
slender and straight. Instead of matronly 
looking dresses in size 20, I wear smart 
styles in 14 or 16. My skill in skin care, 
mmake-up and hair styling is like having a 
Salon in my home. The Success Course is 
worth many times its small cost.” 


Be the woman you want to be! 


How about you? Unhappy about your looks? 
The Success Course takes you as you are, shows 
you how to lose or gain weight, remodel your 
figure, care for your skin, style your hair be- 
comingly, use make-up for glamour—be at your 
best. It’s easy and it’s fun. Results come sur- 
prisingly soon. In as little as six weeks, many 
women and girls completely make themselves 
over. Then compliments such as you haven't 
heard in years! You follow at home the same 
methods taught by Ann Delafield at the Richard 
Hudnut Salon on Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Send Coupon for this FREE Book! 


en 


The thrilling story 
ofthe DuBarrySuce 
cess Course. How it 
works, what it has 
done for 300,000 
others, what it can 
do for you. 


DuBarry Beauty Chest Included 
With your Suc 
receive this chest of lururious 
DuBarry Beauty and Make-up 
Preparations for your type 


ess Course you 


DuBARRY SUCCESS COURSE. 


ANN DELAFIELD, Directing 


RicMARD HUDNUT SALON 


Dept. SX47, 693 Fifth Ave, 
New York 22. New York 


Please send me the book, ““Your Face, Your Figure and | 
telling all about the DuBarry Home Suc- | 


Your Future,” 
cess Course. 


Miss 
Mrs 
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The Brilliant Match 


Continued from page 19 


‘How old are you?” he asked bluntly. 

“Thirty, legally.” 

He looked surprised. 

‘“‘Why the stare?” she asked him. 
‘Do I look so much older? You don’t 
have to answer that,” she added im- 
mediately, dreading his frankness. 

“T won’t, if you don’t want me to.” 

““Yes—go ahead.” 

“You do look older 
Thirty-one, at least.” 

“Why?” It came out on a painful 
breath. 

““You’ve been working too hard for 
one thing. And then—all the rest of it.” 
He grew evasive. 

She understood. Intrusion was some- 
thing he had come to resent more than 
anything else in his world. He didn’t 
want to be guilty of it. 

She touched her fingers to her face, 
to the shadows at her eyes, the faint 
hollows at her cheeks. How much of 
the damage had the silent night tossing 
done? 

“Go on,” she insisted. 

“Well”—his drawl deepened—‘I’d 
say it was largely that get-up.” 

Out of the mouths of babes—she took 
a quick glance at the clock. She had 
20 minutes before Warren came. She 
might learn something in time. 

“What’s wrong with it?” She was 
careful to seem amused, unconcerned. 

She stood up, brushed down the 
wrinkles in the front of her skirt. She 
touched her hair at the back, found it 
had come loose again. She wore it the 
way Warren liked it, simply and 
dramatically parted in the centre. It 
should have ended in one of those big 
smooth dark chignons, of course, but 
the thing just never went up right for 
her. She felt the ends curling loose out 
of the net, and gave them an impatient 
poke. 

“That suit—it’s grey for one thing. 
Slate-grey.”” Tex looked his distaste for 
the classic and severe tailleur. “And 
then that heavy silver stuff you wear” 

his glance settled on it with distrust 

“it looks as if it came off a chain 
gang. Those fish earrings—the darned 
things look alive. They wiggle, and 
they’re scaly.” 

Disappointment made _ her 
There was no clue here. “They happen 
to be Warren’s favorites. His taste is” 
little strange to 


right now. 


listless. 


“ 


hesitated—“‘a 
you, I imagine.” 
““You mean I’m an uncultured lout.” 
He ignored her gesture of protest. 
“Granted. But I’m also a man. | know 
when a woman looks good to men 


she 


and when she looks like some cubist’s | 


idea of a woman,” 
The phone rang across the room. Her 
heart leaped sickeningly at the sum- 
Warren. He wasn’t coming. 
He-had changed his mind. She mustn’t 
beg. She mustn’t coax. 
She picked up the phone. 


that boy would go now!) 


“Hello? Yes, Warren. How are you?” 
There was no quiver in the strong, clear, 
She thought with 
detachment that it was remarkable how 
the could be so steady when 
everything else was shaking, shaking 

“I see,” she told the phone pleasantly. 
“Of course. I'll be glad to. 
10 minutes then.” 

She laid the phone down numbly. 
She turned around. 


mons, 


(If only 


musical voice. 


voice 
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Sleek, flattering nylon 

... full-fashioned for per- 

fect fit... gossamer-spun for 

sheer beauty. For the ultimate 

in leg flattery . . . choose Monarch 

DEBUTANTE full-fashioned 

nylon hosiery at your favourite 

hosiery counter. They do things 
. for you! 


MONARCH “DOVE” 


Soft fine quality hand knitting yarn in a 
tainbow range of blithe, gay colours 
now on sale across Canada. Other famous 
Monarch yarns are Monarch Baby Wool 
—Monarch Andalusian—Monarch Swan 
~-Monarch Speedway--Monarch Down. 
Select your colour from twenty-five beau- 
tiful shades. Next time you visit your 
wool counter, ask for “MONARCH” 
hand-knitting yarns. 


Famous for Quality — Foremost in Style 


Monarch-Knit 


THE MONARCH_KNITTING COMPANY LIMITED 
Dvnnville Division, Dunnville, Ontarie 


Tex got slowly to his feet. “So 
thing wrong?” 

“Nothing I shouldn’t have fores: 
He’s bringing his girl with him.” ‘ 
had to tell someone. “I know wi ¢ 
that means. They’ve come for 5 y 
blessing, probably.” 

“Anybody you know?” 

“T’ve heard about her. Her name 5 
Patricia Leeds. He’s been taking hir 
out.”” She looked around a little di.- 
tractedly. “1 wonder if I have anythirz 
to offer them—” 

She went to the drum cabinet that 
had played bar at so many of Warren's 
parties—Warren’s and hers. Theie 
wasn’t much of anything there—half a 
bottle of sherry, a little port. 

She wondered, aloud, how long it had 
been since her last party. 

Tex remembered. “It was several 
months ago. I was working late that 
night—I could hear it from the study. 
You had all the Brains up here.” 

“Where on earth did you get that 
term for my friends?” 

“Every one of them was the. Best 
Brain on something or other—anthro- 
pology, psychology, biology, endocrin- 
ology. You all played brainy games, 
too, | remember.” 

She had to laugh. ‘Was it that bad? 
They’re all university people. They 
just happen to enjoy using their minds 
the way you kids enjoy juke boxes 
and smoochin’.” 

“You kept them all buzzing till two 
in the morning. Brother!” he mur- 
mured. “You were really going, that 
night.” 

“T remember—vaguely. I was a hit. 
1 was more brilliant than usual, 
Phooey,” she said wearily. She hadn't 
seen many of the crowd since. She had 
found that for all the scintillant soirees, 
she hadn’t been terribly close to any of 
them. Except, perhaps, Marda. And 
Marda had never forgiven the divorce 

“What are you going to do now?” 
Tex asked. 

Her brows lifted. “Sit right here and 
meet Warren’s lady. Why? What 
would you do?” 

“T wouldn’t sit around here and 
watch him rub it in. I'd start fresh 
I'd pack a bag and get out of here. 
Fast.” 

“TI can’t do that,” she said tiredly. 
“That’s childish.” But it was, at that 
instant, the thing she would like to 
have done more than anything else in 
the world. 

“Movie stuff,” he said impatiently. 
“Be realistic about it. Why put 
yourself through the mill? The way 
I see it—he’s coming up here with 
another woman when he knows you're 
still carrying the torch.” 

“But he doesn’t know that. 
could he?” 

“He knows,” he said. ‘“‘You didn't 
chase after him, or sit home and cry all 
day or anything like that. You got 
around—but you didn’t fool anybody. 
Everybody knew. People talk. So he 
knew, too.” ; 

“You’re a barbarian, Tex—even if 
your 1.Q. is just this side of genius.” 

He stuck to his point. “‘ You're quietly 
murdering yourself here. Why don’t* 
you go home—wherever it is. You never 
say much, but you must have somebody 
to go home to.” 

“Home?” She twirled a wineglass 
between her palms, set it down. “When 
people used to ask me where my home 
was, I’d say, ‘Do you mean where w.s 
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I last?””” She looked around the apart- 
ment’s high-ceilinged living room.“ This 
is the only real home [ ever had. 
Warren’s and mine. We made it 
together.” 

He looked around the room, too. It 
was soft-toned, rich. Books marched in 
rows around the walls—beautiful books 
in dull bindings. African primitives 
grimaced at him from wall niche and 
console. The sombre hues of a cere- 
monial scarf backed a curved scimitar 
on one wall, 

He turned his back on a totem mask 
above Warren's eight-foot, flat-topped 
mahogany desk. 

“Aren’t either of your parents living?” 
he asked. 

“No. I was a late child. I was also a 
brat and a show-off. A child prodigy. 
Mether and father died within six 
months of each other, when I was quite 
small, Father left money, and the 
various relatives all had a whack at 
me and gave up. It was schools and 
camps for me until | was grown up.” 

“Then what happened?” 

She thought a moment. “‘Got through 
nursing—then switched to medicine— 
then my I.Q. ran away with me. Or 
perhaps—it was Warren. I met him, 
then.” The phone rang. “Just in time 
to save you from hearing my life story.” 
She reached for the phone. 

“Yes, Warren—come right up.” 

Tex straightened at once, moved off 
with his long-legged, sliding stride. 

She stopped him. “‘Tex—if I’m not 
here tomorrow night, take the night off. 
I won’t leave any work for you.” 

“Okay.” He was gone. 


SHE TURNED to the mantel mirror, 
evened the lipstick that had been left 
only in outline on her mouth. She 
must remember not to pull her lower 
lip through her teeth that way. 

She turned away from the look in 
the mirrored eyes. It was all too 
familiar. She had seen it many times 
on the faces of the boys in her hospital 
ward. 

Neatly labelled “Rehabilitated” by 
some overworked doctor, competent or 
incompetent, and on their way back to 
another bloody hell. The look was 
fixed, stare-bright—‘Just let me get 
through this one without showing 
yellow. Just this one more—” 

It was always so much harder the 
second time—and the third. Because 
you knew all the ramifications of 
suffering that waited for you. There 
was, the doctors had found, no such 
thing as the truly seasoned soldier— 
any more than there was the battle- 
seasoned jeep. In time, the battering 
might break them all down, man and 
machine. 

There seemed to be no getting used 
to this, either. Weeks—months—a year 
could pass, but the hurt was as fresh 
and raw as ever to the touch. 

The buzzer sounded at the door, and 
she went to it, praying inwardly that 
she would do and say the right things. 
She who had always been so sure that 
everything she did or said was head-of 
the-class with Warren. For after all, 
wasn’t that why he had married her? 
Why theirs was “the brilliant match” 
of university circles? 

“Hello.” She was startled into com- 
plete naturalness. No woman stood 
beside him. He was alone. A wild 
hope leaped in her, and she crushed it 
down. + Continued on page 74 


Where smart people gather 
Virginia Ovals assure good taste. 
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THROUGH THE YEARS ! 


Five years of marriage! The 
Wooden Anniversary! What finer 
way is there “to say it in wood” 
than by giving Deilcraft Occasional 
Furniture. 
Deilcraft is truly “gift” furniture 
+ +» « exquisite, individual pieces 
brilliantly designed by Imperial 
of Grand Rapids . . . created by 
master craftsmen to bring beauty, 
service and companionship (!:-ouch 
the years. For your friends’ 
anniversaries ... as a gift for all 
occasions . .. and to beautify your 
own home . . . choose Deilcraft, 
Deilcraft Furniture is still in 
short supply and is sold only by 
authorized dealers throughout 
Canada, 


pr puirilare | 


LOOK FOR THE DENCRAFT TAG 


 — 
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“ FURNITURE DIVISION « DOMINION 


INDUSTRIES LIMITED — Kitchener, Ontario 


Other Fine Electrohome Products 
Radios © Winter Air Conditioner @ Washers @ Fans © Ironers 


FOR ACTIVE 


prices that are 


moderate. 


ALWAYS 
POPULAR 
PRICES 


N, 


The younger 
set will find these cosvcl 
ond easy for street 
and school. 


a 7 C 


Glamorous 
bs o leading don- 
seuse--these ore the 
latest for the compus- 
oge girl. 


Boy's Smart Oxfords— 
ideol for School or best, 
Built for long weor and 
comfort 


ONTARIO 


Your Jacket, Your Tapeline 


Claire McCardell’s waist-length bol- 
ero draws attention from hips. Soft 
green with darker green skirt, both 
in lightweight wide-ribbed corduroy. 


Easy and wonderful to 
wear, a dress-and-jacket 
ensemble by William Bass 
with motif emblazoned in 
gold braid and beads. 


F YOU'VE always felt happy, com- 
fortable and pretty smart in suits 
and jacket dresses, you’re really in 
luck now. 

That is if you choose one of the 
new pretties whose jacket length is right 
for YOU, 

So much attention has been spot- 
lighted on the glamour and the nostalgic 
romance of extremely long jackets that 
hundreds of average or shorter-than- 
average women are despairing, “The 
new styles aren’t for me!” 

You can cheer up and take courage. 
Long jackets are not leading the parade 

.. they’re just being singled out. 

Generally speaking, you have a choice 
of three important jacket lengths: 
bolero, never more popular than now; 


medium lengths stopping at a nice point, 














ind YOU 


lelinitely around the hips, smooth, 

conspicuous. And of course, the long 

vely numbers 

The bolero is a great little gadget for 
vhittling down hips because its hemline 
swings out and above the waist, attract- 
ng the eye to that area. By the same 
token it’s bad for an overly well-de- 
veloped gal because the bolero’s hemline 
practically points a finger at the distance 
between the waistline and bust. 

Consider the indefinite styling of the 
jacket that ends somewhere just around 
the hips, cut smoothly from the waist 





Jo Copeland's dashing silk faille 
suit for petite figures that can take 
basque and bustle. Thicker fig- 
ures will omit too-large bustles. 


down. Or perhaps it’s cut on narrowing 
princess lines. Always it’s unempha- 
sized, You make that 
anything for you. If your neck is too 
long, your waistline too thickish, go in 


can suit do 


for eye-catching silk scarves, heavy 
. because you're the gal who 
If your neck is 
Go all out 


chokers - 
can really wear them. 
short, don’t highlight it. 
on hats that take attention away from 
your neck, Put your jewelry on your 
arms or fingers. 

The 
these quiet suits. 
for little-girlish figures, but it should 
be omitted for heavier shapes. 


centre photographs _ illustrate 


One shows a bustle 





By EVELYN KELLY, 


Fashion Editor 


All four suits shown here are typical 
of what you will see this season. Each 
has its aflinity for individual figure types. 

The long, elaborate jackets just can’t 
be worn by short women whose measure- 
There’s always 
the risk of throwing a figure completely 
out of proportion because long jackets 
draw attention to the distance—or lack 
of it!—between hips and ankles. Very 
sad-making, yet it helps to be warned 
in advance. We shorties can look at 
them and sigh over them, but if a design, 
no matter how bedazzled by the spot- 
light, pulls us down instead of building 
us up, we'll do better to go back to the 
styles that were created for us in the 


ments aren’t perfect. 


first place. 
You should be prepared to recognize 


your suit when you locate it. Today’s 


accepted “perfect”? figure measures 
about the same at bust and hips, with 
the waistline retreating to about nine 
or ten inches less. If you’re 34-34-24% 
in the order listed, you're hittinga lovely 
average. 

So that, even before you try on the 
new suits, your mirror and your tapeline 
will give you your starting point. # 


Lovely to look at, this brown wool 
costume suit for the tall, slender 
and slim-hipped. The jacket is 
nutria edged. By Philip Mangone. 
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SHIRRIFF '§ 0€ssERTs 


74 — Chatelaine, October, 1947 


pay te 


(Me \y 7 Bud 


TRADE MARK REG'D CANADA 


Flavoured 








BUTTERSCOTCH 
BANANA BISQUE 


Prepare Shirriff’s Butterscotch dessert as 


directed. Mix a spoonful of hot dessert 
with 1 egg yolk, stir back into dessert and 
cook 2 minutes longer. When cool, stir in 
1'% cups of vanilla cookies broken into 
small pieces. 
alternate layers of sliced banana and chill. 
Just before serving arrange banana slices 
around top of dessert and pile with fluffy 
banana cream, made by adding 1 table- 
spoon sugar and 1 crushed banana to 
stifiy beaten egg white. 
with Chocolate, Vanilla or Caramel. 


Pile in serving dish with 


Equally good 


FLAVOURED 


Q Shirriff’s Desserts. 

liquid flavour is sealed air-tight in 
the bud. We know Desserts are still 
hard to get, because folks just seem 
to tell one another how good they 
are and buy them faster than we can 
make them. Here’s a way to make 
your precious package go farther: 


Hey, just a minute, Tommy—we want to 
tell the ladies why you’re so keen about 


It’s because the rich 


¢ 
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The Brilliant Match 


Continued from page 71 


“Warren—it’s nice to see you.” She 
held out her hand. 

His hand closed around hers, with 
familiar warmth, familiar strength of 
palm and fingers. ‘“‘It’s nice to see 
you, Crystal.” 

She stood back while he stripped the 
topcoat from the close-knit, compact 
body that invested everything he wore 
with a finished look. He laid the coat 
on a chair in the foyer, started to hang 
the hand-turned grey felt hat on the 
hook beside the old-fashioned hall 
mirror, and stopped. 

His eyes met Crystal’s—they both 
smiled, remembering. 

“You've still kept that crazy old 
mirror stand.” 

She nodded. “And the short hook is 
still guaranteed to drop your hat on 
the floor 30 seconds after you’ve hung 
it. Some gag man is going to give me 
a fortune for this some day.” 

She watched him lay the hat with 
precise balance on top of the folded 
coat. Everything he did had a rhythm, 
a grace and precision. It was the way 
his mind worked, too. 

She followed him into the living room, 
watched him drop into his favorite 
chair—the red leather one. His hand 
smoothed the broad leather arm in 
unconscious affection. 

She turned her head from the familiar 
intimate ways. How many, many times 
he had come in like that, eager to have 
her talk something over with him—or 
just to talk, while she listened. Either 
way, she was happy. Where had she 
failed? When? 

“Crystal—I had to see you alone 
first,” he told her directly. 

“Yes?” She was gracious, polite. 
“Won’t you have a littl—’ She 
started to say sherry, found to her 
horror that her throat had closed, her 
eyes filled with tears. 

She gave him one stricken look, 
turned away and hung onto the mantel, 
clenching her teeth, waiting for the 
spasm to pass. It didn’t—it grew 
noisy. 

“Crys!”’ He was beside her, an arm 
around her, “What is it? I’m sorry— 
I’m so sorry. I didn’t know—” 

She hung on, shook her head. After 
a moment, the upheaval subsided. She 
had never been a clinging vine. Warren 
loathed them. That one awful outburst 
at the beginning seemed to have taken 
care of things, anyway. 

She got her breath, fumbled for her 
handkerchief. Warren’s arm slipped 
from her shoulders. There was an 
awkward moment while he watched her 
dry her eyes. 

“It’s just nerves, Warren. I’ve been 






up late a lot of nights working on som 
reports—and stuff.” 

“TI know—you’ve been going hamme: 
and tongs. I’ve seen a lot of your work 
in the Journals. I must say I wa: 
rather surprised to see that piece you 
did in ‘Our Life.’ That kind of so-called 
popular writing is the bunk, Crystal. 
What got you off on that?” 

Characteristically, he didn’t wait for 
an answer. 

“You'll ruin your reputation as a 
solid, reputable psychologist if you go 
in for popular stuff. Especially that 
self-help hoopla for the layman.” 

Habit was stronger than grief. She 
rose to the challenge. 

“Maybe I’m not a solid, reputable 
thinker. All I care about now is for 
people to wake up to one simple fact 
that they either accept other human 
beings’ right to live, regardless of the 
color of their skins or the shape of their 
noses—or we'll all have killed each 
other in a few years.” 

Warren got to his feet. He never 
could argue sitting down, 

“Crys—there’s nothing personal in 
this criticism, and I] have an honest 
respect for your intelligence. But | 
do hate to see you get balled up. Now, 
you did some good work on that report 
of the 20 cases in the rehabilitation 
centre, but you sentimentalized your 
conclusions outrageously.” 

He was pacing the rug before the 
scimitar. She had settled down on the 
arm of the wine-red chair. The argu- 
ment raged. 

The clock might have turned back. 
Everything was the same. They pro- 
ceeded from argument to a pitched 
battle—but it was not a personal one 
this time. It was not the’ bitter thing, 
laced with invective, that had arisen 
during the last months of their marriage. 

“Good lord, Crystal”—he broke off 
to exclaim—‘what’s come over you? 
You're being 100% female! When you 
first came to my classes, you had a 
mind like a man.” 

“That’s what you think.” She burst 
out laughing. She remembered the first 
sight of him, in the lecture class. The 
impact! That look of his—glinting, 
topaz, a little dramatic—but that was 
the kid in him. There had to be that, 

balance the relentless logic of his 
mind, 

“When I first laid eyes on you, 
Warren, I was probably as female as 
any female has ever been since Eve.” 

His reluctant laughter joined hers. 
“Oh, well- he made a dismissing 
gesture, but his smile lingered. ‘‘I 
suppose the roots of sentimentality 
were always in you. If they hadn’t 
been, you wouldn’t have gone jaunting 
off to the wars as a nurse. When you 
could have been doing some really far- 
reaching scientific work with me after 








Pattern descriptions and details for ordering 


2151—Misses’ and women’s suit in sizes 12, 
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, jacket: 2% of 39” or 
1% of 54” plaid material. Skirt: 2% of 39”; 
1% of 54” Price, 2c. 


2176—Misses’ one-piece dress and jacket in 
sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, dress: 3% of 
39”; 2% of 54”. Jacket: 3 of 35” with or with- 
out nap; 2% of 39"; 2% of 54” lengthwise 
striped material. Lining for jacket: 2 of 39”. 
Price, 25c. 


2182—Misses’ two-piece suit in sizes 12, 14 
16, 18, 20. Size 16: 4% of 35” with nap; 4% 
of 35”; 4 of 39”; 3 of 54” with or without nap. 
Jacket lining: 1% of 39”. Price, 25c. 

2181—Junior misses’ and misses’ one-piece 
dress in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 


15: 3% of 35”; 3% of 39”; 2% of 54”. Con- 
trast: % of 35” or 39”. Price, 25c 

2190—Junior misses’ and misses’ one-piece 
dress in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Simple 
to make. Size 15: 3% of 35” or 39”; 2% of 
54”. Price, 25c. 


2185—Misses’ one-piece dress in sizes 12, 
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 4% of 39”; 4% of 41”; 
3% of 54”. Price, 25c, 


2188—Misses’ .one-piece dress in sizes 12, 
14, 16, 18. Size 16: 4% of 35”, 3% of 39” or 41’ 
lengthwise striped material. Price, 25c. 


2178—Junior misses’ and misses’ one-piece 
dress in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15 
5% of 35”; 5 of 39"; 4% of 41”. Price, 25c. 


Simplicity patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through 
the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 
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SHOULD KNOW 





about 


MERCOLIZED 


WAX CREAM 


Now lovelier, lighter skin beauty is within 
the reach of any woman who goes after 
it allied with Mercolized Wax Cream. 
This famous Cream contains an active 
ingredient used as long as history has 
been recorded. It loosens and dissolves 
scaly little chappings and is effective in 
helping to make skin firmer—more trans- 
lucent. In the presence of Mercolized 
Wax Cream a lovely bleaching action 
takes place on the skin surface, and the 
@ppearance of dingy, cloudy pigment is 
retarded. If your complexion is PASS- 
ABLE, don't be satisfied—seek to make it 
more radiant, more attractive and 
younger looking with Mercolized Wax 
Cream. Use only as directed. 


Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere. 





EARN EASY MONEY . 
| REGAL CARDS|* 


Sell Regal Cards. Earn extra 
meney. Make up to 46% clear profit. Sell Canada's 


best velve in beautiful cards. Everybody buys on 
sight. Sell Regal’s 21 card feature Christmas cord 
bex for $1.00, or Canadian Scenes cords 16 for $1.00. 
Regal's framed gift pictures of Canadian Scenes at 
$1.00 are extremely popular. Regal’s new Jingle 
Bellis add enchantment to Christmas pockages. 
Sell Regal cards all year round—Handi-Notes 20 for 
$1.00 and All-Occasion Cards 15 for $1.00. Write 
new for details and catalogue. 
REGAL STATIONERY CO. LTD., Dept. A2 
103 Simcoe St. Toronto, Ontario, or Dept. A2 
163 W. Hestings St., Vancouver, B.C. 
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NO DULL 
DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


a Purpose Rinse 


LOVALON, simple and quick to use ofter 
o shampoo, does these 4 things to give 
YOUR hair glamour and beauty: 
1, Brings out lustrous highlights. 
2. Adds a rich, natural tint to hair. 
3. Rinses away shampoo or soap film. 
4. Leaves hair soft, easy to manage. 
LOVALON does not permanently dye or 
bleach — merely tints the hair as it rinses. 
Comes in 12 flattering shades. Try Lovalon. 
A! stores which sell toilet goods 



































35¢ and 15¢ sizes 
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Special Services moved me out to the 

Coast.” 

A different note had come into his 

voice, Something almost hurt. 

“Warren”—she kept it very, very 
impersonal—‘just for the record, was 
that when we started to break up? 
Was it because I went overseas?” 

“No. It was after you came back 

| that you began to seem different, Crys. 
Or maybe it was me. Anyway—life 
| was one long row.” 

She nodded. “It seemed to be worse 
when we'd give parties — especially 
faculty parties. Remember? You'd get 
so impatient if anyone asked me to tell 
about the boys in Italy.” 

“You're mistaken. It wasn’t the 
stories I objected to. In fact, I enjoyed 
them as much as anyone. Even,” he 
added pleasantly, “the second, third 
and fourth times.” 

“You could have told me to shut up. 
All right—all right,” she said quickly. 
“It wasn’t that. Then what was it?” 

He frowned. “I don’t know exactly. 
Our minds didn’t seem to click along 
in harmony any more. You seemed to 
want to argue all the time.” 

“1? You were the one. You started 
pulling everything J did to pieces. My 
Ph.D. thesis—” 

“And I suppose you were always 
100% in agreement with my articles? | 
can remember one time you told a whole 
roomful of people I wrote the way | 
played chess—with hideous concentra- 
tion, and my blood at zero degrees 
centigrade.” 

“And then I had to learn to play 
chess when you called me a female 
female who couldn’t learn the game. Oh, 
Warren—it was funny. And we did 
have fun, even toward the end— 
between fights.” 

He was in the chair again, she 
turning from the mantel, match held 
to her cigarette, smiling at him over it. 

“Your slip’s showing,” he said in a 
queer strained voice. 

She burst out laughing. 
familiar ring, darling.” 

The darling had slipped out naturally 
—but there it was, now, in the air 
between them—having no right to be 
there. 

Warren put his head down, pushed 
his fingers through his hair. For a long 
moment he sat there, his head in his 
hands, 

“What is it, Warren?” 
was barely audible. 

When he raised his head and looked 
at her, he said, “I didn’t realize how 
much I had missed you. How much 
I’m going to miss you.” 

“Going to?” she breathed. “Going 
to? Oh, darling—darling—does it have 
to be like that?” 

She was kneeling beside his chair, 
careless of the tearing pull on her skirt. 
“Oh, Warren—” 

When she would have kissed him, he 
drew back. Some deep-down part of 
her thought, “I'll always remember 
this—that he turned away.” 

But he didn’t let her go altogether— 
he held her hands. His eyes were filled 
with regret, confused, angry. 

“Tl should have known it would be 
like this. I don’t know what it is we 
have for each other, Crys—but I 
suppose it will always be there. As long 
as we’re both walking around on this 
little planet.” 

“And so—?” 


# Continued on page 85 
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EASY TO ENTER 


Because my puppy is going to be on The Happy 
Gang, I want the little guy to have the name that 
Happy Gang listeners like the best. I list below nine 
of the puppy names you hear most often— 


SKIPPY PAL LASSIE 
BUSTER LADDIE SPORT 
SPOT PRINCE TEDDY 


All that you have to do is to pick 
out the name you think is the most 
popular of these. PRINT that 
name, along with your name and 
address and the name and address 
of your dealer, on any piece of 
paper and send it to me accom- 
panied by a Colgate Dental Cream 
carton or a sales receipt for a tin 
of Colgate Tooth Powder (or 
reasonable facsimiles). 


1?rze $500 
‘prize S300 
prize $200 


THOR AUTOMAGIC CLOTHES 
AND DISH WASHER 
Two complete Thor 
washers in one... 
changes from ciothes 
to dish washer in 14% 


Address: BERT PEARL 
“NAME MY PUPPY” CONTEST, 
DEPT. “F”, BOX 262, TORONTO 


(Also write the name you pick on the 





minutes . - - ream outside of your envelope.) 
and labour! 


From letters containing most pop- 
ular name, 152 will be drawn by 
The Happy Gang—writers of these 
will complete this sentence: “I 
think Bert Pearl’s dog should be 
called ‘ * because... .” 
in 25 words or less. Prizes 
awarded according to merit of 
completed sentences. 





‘OR 
Double 8mm 


movies in black 

and hit 

ae con et Exot fer Send the 
fast 2.5 coated 2 


lens... speeds 
from normal to 
slow motion! 


pick as often as you like. And the more 
names you send in, the more chances. 


you have of winning these 152 
wonderful prizes! 

















VR-54 
RCA Victor “Gold- R 
en Throat”... 
outstanding radio 
performance and 
record reproduc- 
tion . . . built-in 
loop antenna, 


Plus 


6 PRESTO COOKERS 


Open io residents of 
Caneda only. Entries 
tater thant seldnigha, Get 
18, 1947. r 











TOOTH 
POWDER 








4 “Her Excellency” 
BULOVA WATCHES 


43 ALBUMS Autographed 
HAPPY GANG RECORDS 









100 HAPPY GANG 
PHOTO ALBUMS 


with pictures of the 
GANG and BERT’S PUPPY 


COLGATE-cleans your breath as it cleans your teeth! 


































































































{ustrating Community's dis 
tinguished CORONATION 
pattern...one of Community's 
three bride-favourites, 







This day her silver is complete! 
How she cherishes every gleam- 
ing piece.;:how fondly she 
will care for the richness and 
the lustre. The manufacturer of 
this beautiful silverware recom- 
mends keeping it ever lovely, 
free from tarnish or stain, with 
entle, safe SILVO LIQUID 
OLISH. 





















































with this Great New Maytag 
Other models available = \1 


electric or gasoline powered Z 























Maytag Co., Ltd. Winnipeg 

















Battle of the Hemline 


The new skirt lengths are creating refreshing differ- 





ences of opinion — and even masculine voices are 
making themselves heard as the controversy warms up 


by ELIZABETH DRAKE 


ATCHING fashions change is a 

ticklish sort of a business, First 

your subconscious reacts when a 

tall streamlined model strolls 

down a runway in something long, 
enveloping, and so different you find 
yourself puzzling “how would I look in 
that?” 

Then you try to visualize really long 
skirts on different heights, shapes and 
sizes. 

And soon everybody is asking the 
sixty-four dollar question, Will the 
women like long skirts, and will they 
wear them? 

There are, generally speaking, about 
four different lines of thought about new 
styles, Feminine thought, that is. For 





ER LT ETE, LE ES OAT LALIT TINIE IELTS IS ON A TTT 


you can’t pin men down on women’s 
fashions until there’s a revolutionary 
change. Men like “pretty” clothes, 
“smart” things, and they love blue. Ask 
them, though, about the new long 
hemlines and, almost to a man, they’re 
violently opposed, 

Back to the gals who'll wear what 
they please regardless of masculine 
comments, 

There are the crusaders who demand 
newer and different ideas, try them 
willingly and bravely (often at con- 
siderable cost), usually successfully be- 
cause, by trial and error, they’ve learned 
what to wear, what to avoid, 

Next are the carey femmes who look 
over the situation for some time. While 
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A long-skirted evening frock cut 
on the bias in a complete circle, 
has yards of scallops in its hem. 


they don’t want to be behind the times, 
they refuse to be first with a new fad. 

The third group takes a dim view of 
it all. Over and over again you hear, 
* These new long skirts are atrocious. 1 
absolutely won’t wear my skirts any 
longer.” 

Or, “It’s just another trick to make 
us spend more money!” 

With vehemence that’s resounding 
all across the country, this third group 
are declaring that they'll wear out 
everything they have before buying 
another stitch. 

The fourth group swing along indefin- 
itely hut happily, buying something new 
occasionally, content for the most part 
to let the rest of world worry about 
it all. They may not always look like 
advance showings, but to them it 
couldn’t matter less! 

It’s the difference of opinion be- 
tween the crusaders and the protesters 
that keeps designers and manufacturers 
guessing and worried . . . delights 
people who write about fashions because 
both sides put up such good sound 
arguments. 


Right: The just<above-the-ankle length 
which may be either dirndl type 
or bias cut in a complete circle. 








This conversation overheard recently 
in a crowded restaurant is typical: 

“I'd like a princess style coat this 
winter,” 

“Why don’t you get a full-back one?” 
her friend suggested. 

“Mmm ... might make me look 
stocky.” 

“Mercy no,” the other disagreed. 

“They certainly narrow you across the 
hips.” 
“Well,” considered the first, dubi- 
ously, “now that the skirts are nice and 
long again, I might be able to get away 
with a flare-back coat.” 

Quickly and briskly the other girl 
spoke up: 

“T for one simply refuse to wear my 
skirts any longer. J don’t like them and 
I won't wear them.” 

Her friend looked up in surprise, 
“Why, I think long skirts really do 
something for you, if you don’t carry 
them to extremes, don’t you?” She 
turned to their masculine companions 
who up to this point had been bored 
and busy with their food. 

And now the battle was really on. 
It seemed that the men did not approve 
of the new longer hemlines. 


SITTING ON the fence, viewing the 
good and the not-so-good angles of 


Here a slender skirt has its hem- 
line taken up into several sweep- 
ing back drapes in graceful effect. 


longer hemlines, there are a couple of 
bones worth chewing on: 

Skirts had become too, too short. 
(There’s masculine agreement on this 
point.) Because of wartime shortages, 
garments were cut so skimpily that not 
only was there a creeping-up tendency, 
but hems were too narrow to let down 
if added poundage or cleaning-shrinkage 
shortencd a skirt even more. So we said, 
“Oh, well, everything I wear is up to 
my knees.” And then we just forgot it. 

Skirts had reached a bad point—that 
behind-the-knee area was showing. 

Gangly little growing girls and lanky 


# Continued on page 79 
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RANGES 


offer GREATER value 
in this period of 
rising prices 


When you invest in a FINDLAY Range ° 
your dollar value is higher. That’s be- 
cause, in this period of generally rising 
prices, FINDLAY Ranges have advanced 
less than many other things you might 
plan to buy. 


In addition, you get all the advantages 
of FINDLAY time-tested cooking de- 
pendability, and efficient, modern design. 
Whatever your choice—coal and wood, 
gas or electric—compare today’s values, 
and you'll want a FINDLAY Range! 
Your FINDLAY dealer is receiving 
limited, but regular shipments. Ask him 

to show you the advantages of the 
models that are available. 


RANGES 
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FINDLAYS LIMITED, Carleton Place, Ontario 
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sbean teen-agers look cute enough 
their knobby little knees bobbing 
nd, They have no varicose veins. 
ut the mature person often has an 
ttractive fleshy bulge around the 
e joints. Too high heels, tight round 
ters, lack of exercise, the constant 
ting with legs crossed—they’re all 
tractors to the cause of leg symmetry. 
While many of us won’t admit it, 
kirts have gone down to the advantage 
f a lot of women. 

How much more hemlines will drop 
is still a question. But this is a certainty: 
we're all too busy to hobble around in 
tight numbers that bind us below the 
calves. One has visions of transportation 
systems all over the continent being 
thrown completely off schedule while the 
male passengers push and hoist the 
ladies up the steps. The sex today has 
different habits from Grandma’s time. 
We carry more parcels, bigger purses; 
we have to hurry because we go more 
places. Busy: mothers and working 
women won’t go overboard for clothes 
that fence them in. 


BUT for the leisure in our lives, when 
we're not on our feet constantly—at 
church , . . afternoon tea , . . dinner 
and dancing—longer hemlines are giving 
our wardrobes a much-needed refresher. 

And if you happen on the right Iength 
in the style that’s right for you, you'll 
look taller and slighter. 


Narrow tight skirts, halfway down 
to the instep, are for none other than 


the gal with pretty legs and ankles, and 
a dainty foot. 


A flaring hemline in a below- 
midcalf length softens the blow if your 
underpinnings fall short of perfection. 

Long-skirted afternoon and dinner 
frocks are bound to be worn where the 
social whirl is gay. Most likely to 
be popular are the ballet lengths (see 
illustration), either dirndl-gathered or 
bias cut, 

Skirts of strictly formals are elegantly 
detailed to give you that luxurious 
feeling of being really dressed up. . . 
something almost forgotten! 

Often there’s a lace-edged underskirt 
showing under yards and yards of 
hemline scalloping. Very slim skirts 
are back-draped to fall in uneven folds 
at the hem, a wonderful line for shortish 
thicker figures. 

No matter what the current style may 
be, usually there’s something good to 
be said of it, along with something to 
be criticized. Radical changes in 
fashions have always met with a mixed 
reception. It has happened before now 
that a first loud protest dies down 
quickly, and the controversial fad be- 
comes an accepted mode. 

Remember back a couple of decades, 
the time Mother crept in with her 
beautiful tresses shingled off, and Father 
(who had never before noticed how her 
hair was fixed) gave his stern utterance, 
after a moment’s stunned silence: 

“You've gone and completely ruined 
your good looks.” 





Vitamins in Crochet 


BRIGHTEST HARVEST colors, red, green and orange, in novel 


vegetable appliqués deck this dirndl apron. 
large and medium-sized carrots, small, medium 


follow crochet: 


They’re in easy-to- 


and large tomatoes, dark green stems and leaves, Attractive in 
almost any arrangement, these appliqués are fun too for kitchen- 
curtain sets. As shown here, the apron is in white cotton, but you 
could use black or green sateen. Easy-to-do ideas for bazaars and 


Christmas gifts! No. $176. 





Instructions for making may be obtained from Chatelaine Handicrafts, 


481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Order No. S176, price 5 cents. 
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REE Mirror Book? 


, CHT UP AND GROW 
a 2ooms + 
mane you! 


om Mirrors | 







. « » just off the press! Packed with valuable tips for every home... 


In colour, fully illustrated with designers’ sketches and photos! 


Everyone knows that designers and 
interior decorators have simple tricks 
that do wonders for a home’s looks. 
This is especially true of using mir- 
rors for best effect. Probably you’ve 
often wished you knew a few design- 
ers’ tricks to improve the look of 
your rooms! 


You don’t have to wish any 
longer. Hobbs have just pub- 
lished an important new 
booklet called “MAKE 
YOUR ROOMS LIGHT UP 
AND GROW WITH MIRRORS.” 


This booklet shows you 
how you can do the amaz- 
ing things decorators do 


with mirrors—quickly, easily, - 


and economically! 


With the tips illustrated in this 
lovely colour booklet you can make 
our rooms look actually wider, 
Lighes, longer! You can make light 
appear in corners where there really 
isn’t any light! You can give your 


Limited supply! 
Mail coupon 
..- TODAY! 





home a fascinating brand-new charm! 


So if you can’t have that new house 
you'd like... or if a major painting 
and decorating job in your present 
home is out of the question ... learn 
how simple it is to work magic 
with mirrors! 

You'll find plenty of. sur- 
rises in “MAKE YOUR 
OOMS LIGHT UP AND 

GROW WITH MIRRORS” 

... You'll discover that mir- 

rors transform every kind of 

room in every kind of home! 

Living rooms, dining rooms, 

bedrooms, bathrooms, aall- 

ways — even kitchens — are 
dealt with in this booklet! 


So get your free copy of “MAKE 
YOUR ROOMS LIGHT UP AND GROW 
WITH MIRRORS.” There’s no obli- 
gation, no one will call on you. 
Send the coupon — TODAY — or 
ask for a copy at your furniture or 
department store. 


—_—-—-—-— ES a ee yy 


Hobbs Glass Limited, Dept.C-1, London, Ontario. 


| 

1 Please send me my free copy of “MAKE YOUR ROOMS 
| LIGHT UP AND GROW WITH MIRRORS.” I understand 
| I am not obligated in any way. 

| 


Send booklet to me at: (Please print plainly) 
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CTOBER! The scene is as rich as 
a brandy plum pudding, the hills 
ablaze and the valleys singing with 
color. You can see October in 
the brilliance about you; you hear it 
in the rush of wings and the chatter 
of the birds’ leave-taking; you smell it 
in the fragrance of ripened orchards 
. the earthy whiff of a fresh-turned 
furrow ... the tang of smoke from the 
neighborhood’s benfires. You can taste 
October, teo, in the fullness of the 
harvest and the opulence of the Thanks- 
giving turkey. And you feel it in the 
wine-bright air, the mellow smoothness 
of Indian Summer and the tonic brisk- 
ness of dusk and dawn. 
Nutcrackers sweet. The chip- 
munks are busy laying up for them- 
selves treasure tn their winter heaven. 
Good thing to emulate their industry 
and forethought. Have you put a few 
cucumbers in brine? And some Seckel 
pears in spicy syrup? 


Music to me is the pop of a cooking 
cranberry. But I don’t always cook 
them; I grind the resplendent beads 
with an orange and an apple, sweeten 
to taste and use to dress a shortcake. 
Just the familiar cranberry relish put to 
a new use. Nice sauce for ice cream too, 
and good with blancmange or custard. 


Huntsman, what quarry? The cook 
behind the man behind the gun had 
better learn how to deal with the game 
he’s bagged. But don’t ask me; all I 
know is I’d rather have pork chops. Or 
hamburgers. 


Today a big V sign appeared in the 
sky, pointed south and moving swiftly. 
Not bombers, praise be, just the high- 
flying honkers going over ahead of the 
first hard frost. Well, so long as there’s 
no barnyard geese up there among them; 
I want one of the broad-bosomed beau- 
ties for my Christmas dinner. 


Thanksgiving is the day for groan- 
ing boards and belts let out a notch or 
two. What do you care if indigestion is 
just round the corner. 


If you like to add a cup of corn or the 
same of chopped raw lightly sweetened 
cranberries to the bread stuffing for 
a duck or chicken, you won’t run into 
a word of criticism. Not from me, you 
won't, 


Round about this season, some years 
back, the party line at our house was 
always very busy. It was my father 
rounding up a barrel of St. Lawrence 


Helen Campbell's Page 


apples. Oh yes, we had an orchard 

Northern Spies, Snows and Winesaps, 
etc.,—but no St. Lawrence, and mother 
thought this stripe-coated, white-fleshed 
apple the king-pin of them all... She 
was always gratifyingly astonished when 
we finally rolled in the barrel, though 
I did begin to notice she'd been giving 
dad a pretty free hand with the tele- 
phone and hadn’t asked any questions 
when he came away from it looking so 
pleased you thought he'd start to purr. 
I was always in the secret but wild 
horses wouldn’t have dragged it from me. 


Matter of batter. You know, or 
do you, how to substitute bread flour for 
the pastry kind? Just measure the 
amount called for but take away two 
level tablespoonfuls from each cup. 


You won’t squash my liking for 
acorn squash by cutting it in two, across 
or lengthwise, sprinkling with salt and 
baking with a teaspoonful of butter and 
one of brown sugar or maple syrup in 


each hollow. 


Get yourselves about two pounds of 
spareribs; cut into serving-sized pieces 
and brown. Put in a pot with salt and 
pepper, onion slices and a can of tomato 
soup thinned down slightly with a little 
water. Maybe add a bay leaf. Cook 
carefully until tender. Your pressure 
saucepan will do the job in 15 minutes 

imagine! Regular stewing takes long- 
er, bit of watching. Maybe more water. 


Triple alliance! Doughnuts, apple 
cider and shell-backs (nuts to you). 


Butter can be bettered. To a half 
cupful, creamed, add any one of these: 
3 tablespoonfuls of minced chives and 
a little lemon juice; 3 or 4 tablespoonfuls 
of parsley and a dash of tabasco; 1% 
tablespoonfuls of prepared mustard; 
2 tablespoonfuls of horse-radish; 2 table- 
spoonfuls of chili sauce; 2 teaspoonfuls 
of curry powder and a squeeze of 
lemon. Use for sandwiches and canapés. 


A brace of duck makes a ducky 
dinner--what do you care if they never 
turn into beautiful swans! You know 
about basting with orange juice, don’t 
you, just to take away a little from a 
too-too richness? Team with a light, 
tart-tasting dessert. 


Plain speaking, there’s a lot in 
its favor. Seems a plumber wrote to ask 
if hydrochloric acid was a good thing 
to clean drains and it took three letters 
to tell him no. Number one: “The 
efficacy of hydrochloric acid is undis- 

































































putable but corrosive residue is incom- 
patible with metallic permanence.” No 
savvy. Number two in the same high- 
falutin’ language left him still in the dark. 
But the third was as clear as daylight: 
ee : ete 

Don’t use hydrochloric acid; it eats 
h--- out of the pipes.” 


Roll out the barrel and fill it with 
apples. Mighty nice thing to have in 


the cellar. 


Trouble with me, I’ve no imagina- 
tion. If 1 bought one of those old- 
fashioned butter prints I’d expect to 
churn some cream and print some 
butter. Not some folks; I’ve seen it 
reconverted—painted black with bright 
scrolls and do-fangles and filled with 
cigarettes. And all I could say was Why. 


How are you on patience? (1 don’t 
mean the game, I mean the virtue.) 
Provided you’ve plenty, you might like 
to try these: cut bread about a third 
of an inch thick in pieces the size and 
shape of a domino (or are you too 
young to remember?). Toast on onc 
side, spread with cream cheese, then 
with your kitchen tweezers place strips 
and dots of green pepper or black olives 
to duplicate the domino’s markings. 
Tricky, what! 


Advice, for free. Pour the contents 
from the can before heating. This 
opening a hot container isn’t such a hot 
idea. I don’t want you to scald your- 
selves, my pretties. 


What would you think of a marble 
cake for your Hallowe’en handout— one 
part chocolate and the other orange? 
Frost with one color and decorate with 
the other. 






It’s punkin pie time— and when 
isn’t it! Tlow’d you like to try it with 
maple-flavored or molasses meringue? 


You couldn’t call an oyster a hand- 
some fellow, but you won't deny that 
he does mighty handsomely by you. 
Ever try him with cheese and noodles? 
Here’s what you do: Cook your noodles 
in salted water, drain and spread in a 
baking dish. Heat oysters in their own 
liquor until the edges flute, then bed 
them down on the noodles and dash with 
a little lemon. Make a rich cheese sauce 
and pour over, add a blanket of crumbs 
and bake until hot and brown. 


People who eat square meals are not 
so likely to need round pills for their 
health’s sake. 


You can’t say I haven’t your in- 
terests close to my heart. At a smart 
Omar Khayyam’s—in San 
Francisco I ate a dish with an awful 


cating place 


name but a wonderful flavor and I came 
home with the recipe for you. Here ’tis 
Chicken Tchakhokbelli. You cut two 
young fryers (about two-pounders) into 
four pieces each, then fry in one-half 
cupful of butter until nicely browned, 
Lift the chicken to a baking pan; slice 
an onion into the remaining fat and 
cook until limp and golden; pour over 
the chicken. Add one-third cupful of 
sherry, one-half cupful of tomato juice, 
one cupful of water, a teaspoonful each 
paprika and salt and a sprinkling of 
pepper. Bake uncovered in a 400-degree 
oven, turning the chicken pieces after 
the first half-hour or so. At Omar’s 
you have it with fresh green peas and 
Rice Pilaff. Dee-licious. Worthy of a 
Sunday dinner for the minister; you 
needn’t tell him about the sherry. 
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A Sunny 


Garden in 
your Home! 


when you Cheer Up your home 
with Oper 


Let the fresh beauty of smartly styled 
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wallpapers create an atmosphere of 


gracious living in your home. For dining 


room or hall. bedroom, living room or 
den. there are many new distinctive styles 
and designs to achieve just the har- 
monious decoration you desire. 

Whether it be the happy combination 
of subtly matching companion papers or 
exciting, gaily modern patterns . . . you 
will delight in the infinite variety from 
which to choose. 

Yes, there is something very new in 
home decoration, today . . . wallpapers 
beautiful beyond belief . . . for pride 
bevond price. Before you decorate. ask 
to see the new Canadian wallpaper crea- 


tions at your dealer's. 


FILL OUT AND MAIL coupon below for valuable, 


idea-packed “Portfolio of Home Decorating Ideas.” 


SARE OS RT ATI 
r , " 


A complete “idea kit!’ Please enclose 25c¢ to cover 


part cost of handling and mailing. 


~ 
\ 


WOH 


Canapian WaLtpaper Manuracturers Limtrep, 
Dept. C-4702, Metropolitan Building, Toronto 1, Ont. 


Enclosed find 25c. Please send me your “Portfolio of 


Home Decorating Ideas.’ 


Nime 


Address 


} SHOWN IN MAIN ILLUSTRA} 
‘ 24 ss TION: ‘Caledonia’ — sun- 
anove: “Ulster modern for hall 


light and roses 


> . -sig Sui » ff 
weave design. Suitable for or bedroom. 


both lower rooms or bedrooms. 


TO THE LEFT: “Victoria” **Ascot”’ a smartly WALLPAPE RS 


this charming pattern is ideal striped pattern adaptable 

for the bedroom. for any room in the home, PRODUCTS OF CANADIAN’ WALLPAPER MANUFACTURERS LIMITED 
MADE IN CANADA BY THE REG. N. BOXER COMPANY LIMITED . . 
STAUNTONS LIMITED « « « WATSON-FOSTER COMPANY LIMITED 
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Q. Why see a doctor when you’re well? 


A. Health is more than an absence of disease. A 
medical examination permits your physician to de- 
termine whether you are as healthy as you can be, 
and should be, to live and work at your best. Or if 
you are below par, the doctor can often catch and 
correct trouble before a breakdown occurs. Most 
people should have such examinations once a year. 
In certain cases, and for people over 65, more fre- 
quent checkups may be desirable. 





Q. Are “Fifth Column” diseases threatening you? 


A. Diseases such as high blood pressure, cancer, 
tuberculosis, heart ailments, and diabetes may de- 
velop to a dangerous state without any warning 
symptoms. But they can be detected by your phy- 
sician, helped, when necessary, by blood tests, uri- 
nalysis, X-ray, fluoroscope, electrocardiograph, or 
other diagnostic aids. Annual examinations will 
usually lead to the discovery of “fifth column”’ 
diseases in their early stages, when modern medical 
science can do most to control or cure them. 





Q. What about your daily living habits? 


A. As part of your physical examination, the phy- 
sician will probably check your daily living habits. 
He may ask about the amount and kinds of food 
you eat, whether you are getting sufficient rest and 
exercise, or how you use your leisure time. Knowing 
your daily habits and your attitude toward life may 
enable him to advise and guide you to better mental 
and physical health. By faithfully following his in- 
structions you can do a lot to help assure yourself 
a longer, happier life. 





To help you protect your health by 
observing sensible habits and sim- 
ple precautions, Metropolitan has 
prepared a leaflet on selecting foods 
and one on general health habits as 
related to age. Write for your free 
copies of leaflets. Address your 
request to: Booklet Dept. 197-1, 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY 


New York 
Frederick H. Ecker, Leroy A, Lincoln, 


CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 


PRESIDENT 








Contrasts in Consorts 


Continued from page 11 


Albert still had to smooth the 
rough path that makes the marriage of 
Elizabeth and Philip very different 
today. In his difficult new role he found 
that everyone, from Ministers to Vic- 
toria’s ex-governess, had more influence 
than himself. Much though she wrote 
of her love, Victoria was jealous of her 
queenly dignity. While she worked with 
her ministers and secretaries, her hus- 
band was not permitted to enter. She 
could sit for hours, reading State papers, 
and never mention their contents. Then 
there was an incident, well vouched for, 
when the consort at last grew jealous 
of being forever shut out from her life’s 
work—and retreated, somewhat pub- 
licly, to his room. 

Attempting to follow, the Queen 
found the door locked against her. From 
within, Albert’s voice asked “Her 
Majesty the Queen” to wait. When 
Victoria pleaded, “It is your wife, 
Albert!” the door was opened—and she 
burst into a flood of tears. 

It did them both good. If Albert 
was too impatient for responsibility at 
first, and the Queen too zealous that he 
should receive none unless well trained 
and prepared, these days were soon past. 
Hours of the day were devoted by the 
Prince to dealing with correspondence, 
composing memoranda, advising the 
Queen on matters of import. In face 
of his interest in the arts, public 
resentment against him as a foreigner 
fell speedily away. 

And there were the children 
arriving, others growing up. When the 
Queen bought Osborne House, remote 
from London in the Isle of Wight, they 
were able to retreat from the incessant 
limelight that beats upon the throne. 
Albert wrote to his brother of the 
“chains of matrimony.” 

“The heavier and tighter they are, the 
better for you,” he asserted. “‘A married 
couple must be chained to one another, 
must be inseparable, and they must live 
for one another . . .” 

On a visit to his old home in Coburg, 
he felt that he had become an utter 
stranger there. Sometimes he called 


babies 


himself “sick to death of work, vexation 
and worry.” 


Both in 


London and 


oy J } 
It’s the paper boy come to collect, Mama.” 


Scotland, his keen eyes found chinks i 
the armor of royal pomp. There we: 
items to which the Queen could not giv. 
her attention, and Albert probed the 
royal housekeeping expenses. He foun 
that if the Queen wanted a fire in th: 
drawing-room, two Government depart- 
ments had to be called in for the purpose. 
The Queen had sometimes preferred 
sit and shiver rather than go to all the 
trouble involved. Every day, too, 
hundreds of candles were replaced in 
Buckingham Palace, whether they had 
been used or not. Candles a day old 
became the perquisite of the royal foot- 
man and could be sold profitably. 

All these stupid muddles Albert 
stopped. With the money he saved, 
the Queen was able to build Balmoral 
without a charge on the public purse, 
and there happiness forged’ stronger 
chains between them. On one occasion, 
Albert had to go abroad and a charac- 
teristic note survives, “Dear, Good, 
Little One—What joy it will be for me 
to get news of you and to see your dear 
handwriting ... Now good night, little 
grass widow...” But when he came 
home and chanced to see,a donkey 
working a treadmill, his mind reverted 
again to the burden of overwork. 
The donkey, he said, was his true 
counterpart. 

The Court did not heed these warn- 
ings. For 21 years the Queen enjoyed 
perfect tranquillity, but Albert con- 
scicntiously wore himself out. One night 
he was taken ill at his desk. The Queen 
instantly wrote that her “heart must 
break,” though the doctors asserted 
there was nothing to fear. They were 
mistaken, as Victoria knew. 

That was 86 years ago, and the 
Victorian romance has been laid up ever 
since in lavender. “There is no or . left 
to hold me in their arms and pres: me 
to their heart!” So wrote the tragic 
widow, and the world marched forward 
on the momentous changes of her last 
40 years. 

We are now children of another era. 
But love’s young dream is timeless, and 
royal marriage vows are murmured 
again. Lieutenant Philip Mountbatten 
is a modern-minded consort who has 
gathered discipline from past precedents. 
And we'll whisper, “Bless them!” as 
they walk down the aisle, in November. 
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Avutometic Oven Heat Con- 
trol Lamp Condiment Set 
and Selector Switch. The 
Control Timer is a Tele- 
chrome automatic alarm 


High Speed Flat Surface 
Elements. Aluminum Re- 
flector pan slides out and 
is as washable as a china 
dish 


Tt tt ok e ee T EVEN HEAT OVEN....an essential to good baking! This is 


opening of the Double 
Action’ Oven Door auto- 
matically switches on the 
Teta 


“what every woman knows’’—and the Gurney Range 


Pec Dull Meee Ml Seal Solel ee eee (ft 
handsome new Gurney has many exciting 
improvements. Smooth glossy enamelled one-piece 
cooking top, with no joints where dirt may lodge— 
improved fibre glass insulation, assuring sealed-in heat 
—spacious warmer—ample capacity utility drawer, 
with roller bearings for ease in operation—fuses easily 
accessible for inspection or replacement...these are 
just a few of the winning features of the great new 
Controis combine 5-Heat ‘ ue: : 
Switches and Thermostat. CT TiS Ame Mc Lal: (MDM ES at De dal t-te Lt 1 TL ae 
yee ST Lal a da 


“bake and one for “broil”, 
indicate ‘“‘off’’ and “on”. 


oT -10- M1 SOLE DISTRIBUTOR IN CANADA 


ee Saas Northern Flectric 


COMPANY LIMITED 
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It’s hard to be hand-happy these days, but if you'll dress your nails 
in Cuen Yu, eyes that fall on your hands will see nothing but the 


beauty of their fingertips, and with that they Il be enchanted. 


7 
2d tHe CHEN YU bat lecquct and boil, 





The Brilliant Match 


Continued from page 75 


‘It’s no good, Crys. We tear each 
her to pieces. We've got to be 
ensible about this thing—for your sake 

; well as mine. You've been doing 
etter, too—since we've been apart. 
\luch better. I seem”—a faint resent- 
ment touched his voice—‘‘to run into 
your name all over the place.” 

“Warren—you can’t think I'll be 
happier with a few more articles to my 
name—without you. Could that have 
been it? You thought the work was 
more important to me? Warren, | was 
only keeping up with you. You wanted 
it that way!” 

“T tell you I can’t explain it. I don’t 
know exactly what happened. Only 
that something about you began to 
antagonize me—”’ 

The telephone summoned from its 
corner. “‘Good lord!” Warren leaped 
to his feet. “I forgot to call Pat.” 

She sat back on her heels on the 
floor, as he went. 

All fire spent, she listened, dully, to 
his end of the conversation. His voice 
was very low. She heard the word 
“‘dear’’—slurred a little, as if he didn’t 
want to say it before Crystal, but the 
habit had grown too fondly fixed to 
be broken. 

He put his hand over the mouth- 
piece. “‘Pat is downstairs. She came on 
over without waiting for me to call. 
She wants to meet you. She happens 
to be a big admirer of yours.” 

Soothing. Placating. Crystal was 
hearing another voice: “* Why go through 
the mill? Why don’t you obey your 
instincts, for once—clear out and start 
fresh.” 

“Crys?” Warren’s voice, resonant, 
cultured, made a sharp contrast to that 
other, rough, young, untutored. 

She came back to normal. ‘‘Of course 
—have her come up. I'll have to meet 
her sooner or later.” 

When he hung up Warren was still 
apologetic. Not for himself, but for the 
girl. “She thinks we’ve been apart so 
long we’re just friends. She’s young. 
She doesn’t know how it is, Crys.” 

“And how is it?” she asked in the 
tone of the idly curious. 

“Crys!” He crossed to her, drew 
her to her feet. “For heaven’s sake 
don’t be bitter. We couldn’t make a 
go of it. There will always be some 
feeling, but we can’t let it trap us into 
a lifetime of bickering. You'll be 
happier with someone else, too.” 

“Will 1?” 

““Crys—I don’t deserve it,” he said 
under his breath. 

“I know.” She managed to smile at 
him. “You're a heel. A nice, high- 
class, brainy heel.” But he was all she 
had ever wanted. 

“There'll be someone for you, Crys.” 

The trace of pity in his tone made 
her move away. “This Patricia—she’s 
the someone for you, I take it?” 

“T—think so.” 

“Warren, just exactly why did you 
come here tonight? Is it your old 
weakness for stirring things up? Or 
what? You never do anything without 
a reason.” 

She wasn’t to know—not for a long 
while. The buzzer sounded soft 
reminder of the woman outside the 
door. Crystal lifted her hands, let them 
drop. “Neutral corners, boys.” 


“Hike up that shoulder strap, Crys,” 
he called in a low voice. 

She knew why when she opened the 
door. Warren was sensitive enough to 
her feelings to know she’d want to look 
her best. 

When she saw the girl standing there, 
everything in her tightened sharply. 
She hadn’t been prepared for this. 

Patricia Leeds might have stepped 
out of a movie still. She was young— 
about 23, perhaps. She was Crystal, 
years ago—only lovelier. | Without 
Crystal’s carelessness. 

“You’re—Crystal,” she said. Her 
voice was not too friendly, not too 
cager—just warm, receptive, and con- 
fident. 

“And you’re Patricia.” Crystal gave 
her a brilliant smile, held out her hand. 
“Come in, do!” 


WHEN THEY left, an hour or so later, 
Crystal knew she had done and said 
exactly the right things. Patricia had 
been impressed, and even more flattering 
—just a shade cooler as the visit went 
on, 
She adored Warren, and for all her 
fresh young beauty, she was not 
absolutely sure of him. Once or twice 
Crystal had seen her make a bid for his 
attention. Nothing obvious—just a 
way she had of looking at him until he 
met her eyes, grew more aware of her. 
Once or twice her hand had dropped— 
very lightly—on his, as they sat side by 
side on the Regency sofa. 

Little things—probably Warren was 
completely unaware of them. No doubt 
he had been basking with masculine 
idiocy in the belief that the two women 
could be good friends. 

Leaving with Patricia, he had looked 
relieved, smiling a little. 

When Crystal thought of that smile, 


her moment of satisfaction drained 
away. Exhausted, she dropped into a 
chair. 


“Why do I do it?” she wondered. 
“Why do I bave to put on the big act?” 

She knew why. She was always like 
that around Warren. Always proving 
to him that she was all he had wanted. 
Every appearance had to be a smashing 
success. She could feel herself tensing 
for it whenever Warren or any friends 
of his were coming. 

She hadn’t been conscious of it 
during their marriage—only since she 
had lived alone. Before, it had simply 
seemed exhilarating. It was fun to 
make people laugh, to hold their 
interest, to rouse Warren’s pride. 

It wasn’t that she wanted to impress 
them socially. She had none of that in 
her. She seemed to have to prove 
something to herself, and to him. She 
couldn’t let down. That brain of hers 
seemed to wind up like a pitcher in a 
major league game. It had to let go 
with the best in it, before she could be 
satisfied. 

Suddenly, bitterly, she cursed it 
under her breath. It had kept her at 
the head of every class in school. It 
had won her scholarships, taken her 
through schools at an absurdly early 
age—too early to have the kind of fun 
the other kids were having. 

At first, it had been a curiosity, a 
hunger to learn, to fill every nook and 
cranny of her time with a forward 
surge. It had evidenced itself away 
back in her teens when she fibbed 
about her age to enter nursing. 

She proved to be a good nurse. For 
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a time the hard work almost satisfied 
her, almost filled the hunger, ended the 
restlessness. Until she had the idea of 
going farther, and she enrolled in 
medical school. The youngest, as usual, 
in her class. 

That was the summer the Bulletin 
Board announced that Dr. Warren 
Thor of Uptown University, noted 
psychologist and author, would give six 
lectures to the medical students. 

She had argued a point with him the 
first day, at the question period. The 
spark leaped— 

She shut away the vivid heart- 
breaking memories of those wecks. 
Summer in the city. Silver dusks, 
velvet nights, shadows and brilliance. 
Everything. They had everything. 

In the fall they were married. He was 
31, nearly 10 years older than she. He 
looked very little more than those 30 
years now. 

Of course it had been unthinkable 
for her to go ahead with a career 
different from his. “Why pediatrics, 
anyway?” he had asked her. 

“It was always at the back of my 
mind. I suppose it must have started 
the year after mother and father died. 
I was sent to camp that summer—as 
every summer—and | got sick. They 
had a woman doctor up there. She was 
the nearest thing to a real mother | 
ever knew. I decided that when I grew 
up I'd be just like her.” 

He had been understanding, patient, 
as only Warren could be—for all his 
natural impatience. 

“Darling, any woman can coast 
through pediatrics and spend her life 
treating measles and mumps. You've 
got a real brain—everything I ever 
dreamed of finding in a wife, a partner. 
I don’t ever want to be alone again, 
Crys—not in my work, not in anything, 
now that I know what it’s like to 
have you.” 

That was, she used to think with a 
feeling of dedication, their real marriage 
vow. She had dropped out of medical 
school at once, and was allowed to enter 
second year of another course, majoring 
in psychology. 

Oh, those wonderful years—the first 
ones. Hard-working years, too. She 
seemed to have limitless energy, limit- 
less joy. 

The Thor apartment became known 
among the university group for its Satur- 
day nights. Under Warren’s guidance, 
Crystal blossomed into something far 
more than what she had been—a some- 
what arrogant, good-hearted but often 
brash young girl, print-hungry, careless 
about her looks. Out of that rough 
material he had developed a poised and 
dramatically lovely-looking wife, a 
brilliant hostess. 

Perhaps, she thought now, sitting 
alone in this room that had so often 
rung with argument and discussion, she 
had been a little too brilliant. 

Perhaps the one solitary voice of 
dissent about their marvellous match 
was the one she should have heeded. 

During her graduate work she had 
undergone psychiatric analysis in her 
course with the elderly Dr. Collman. 

When it was over he had said, “You 
are a’ very happy woman, now. You 
have a fine future in your career. But 
there is one thing. Some women can 
sublimate everything into work. You 
are not one of them. You are, shall we 
say—a little overstocked on emotion. 
You need more outlet than paper 


degrees. More, even, than marriage.” 

“You mean | should have children?” 
She had laughed. “I decided on that 
long ago—lots of them. As soon as 
Warren and | finish this book we’re 
doing—” 

“That is good.” There had been 
something a little brusque, dismissing, 
in his manner. As if he had decided 
further talk unnecessary—or useless. 

There had been no children. Always 
they needed just a little more time. 
Especially Warren. Reports, books, 
articles, lectures. ‘‘Next year, Crys 
for sure.” She hadn’t urged him too 
much. She took her share of the blame. 

Her thoughts shied away from the 
children. It was painful to think of that 
now—of what they might have had. 


IT WAS the war that really broke 
them up. That was it. It had separated 
them—fatally. 

Seeing him tonight had brought it all 
back so vividly. She got up, paced the 
floor, living it again... 

Warren’s voice might have been in the 
room—angry, incredulous. 

“But it’s not like you, Crys! All 
right—suppose you do as you say you 
want to—pull strings to get overseas as 
a nurse, even though you're a married 
woman with responsibilities here, pre- 
sumably. You attend a few cases. 
Perhaps relatively many. For that, you 
desert a project that may _benelit 
hundreds of thousands.” 

““Warren—I can’t help it. The work 
you'll do here is valuable, | know—but 
you don’t really need me for it. Any 
good stenographer will do.” 

““Ah—so that’s it!” He whirled in 
mid-stride to face her. “Helping me 
wouldn’t be important enough to you. 
To the brilliant Crystal Thor.” 

“Warren!”” She was shocked, then 
angry, too. “You know you're just 
saying that to needle me into coming 
around your way.” 

It was their first really violent 
quarrel. During the weeks before -her 
departure, others were to follow. They 
were both fast thinkers, fast talkers 
and things were said between them, 
cruel and cutting things that slower 
minds could not have thought of. 

At first, too, in a subtle way, they 
enjoyed the drama of the quarrels. 
Reconciliations reached soaring heights 
of emotion. Only Crys began to find 
the quarrels a little frightening. But 
when she tried to beg off, to avoid the 
issue, to make him laugh with her—it 
was no use. He flared at a word. 
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Something had gone too deeply wrong 

wr her to get at. 

Until the very night she was leaving, 
ie refused to believe that she would go. 
The night she stood in her uniform, 
with her hair cut and curled short. 

Typically, then, he conceded defeat 
—and in the grand manner. Warren 
never did anything halfway. 

“Tt’s a little late in the day, Crystal 
—but I’m going to try to be a sport 
about your leaving. I’ve been rotten. 


I’m sorry. I’ve planned a little cele- 
bration—” 
“Darling—” She went to him, her 


eyes brimming. “I want to be with you 
every minute I have left. Let’s go 
somewhere where we can be alone. All 
our favorite places. Just us.” 

He looked disappointed. “I wish I’d 
known that was what you’d want. I 
invited everyone over to a_ send-off 
party. Look—” 

He brought her out to the kitchen 
pantry and swung the doors wide. It 
was all there—everything from cham- 
pagne to lobster. 

“Oh, Warren—” She tried not to 
show what she felt. Food—tonight? It 
would choke.her. “What a magnificent 
array. It must have taken you hours 
to get it all together.” 

He was happy again. “Not me—I'm 
up to my ears in work. The person who 
arranged your party, young woman, 
is no other than Marda Burk, herself. 
She cancelled lord knows how many 
faculty affairs to raid the town for your 
party.” 

Marda Burk was arbiter for all the 
Uptown University’s social life, and 
had been for over 20 years. Warren 
had been her favorite pupil in the days 
when she still taught sociology at the 
university. That was before she had 
become associate dean, and 
tionally famous for the Burk Aptitude 
Tests. 

Much as she liked Marda 

““Crys—what is it? You feel all right, 
don’t you?” 

““Of course, Warren—I’m a little over- 
whelmed, I guess.” 

“1 wouldn’t want to let Marda down 
on this party. She thinks such a lot 
of you, Crys.” 

“TI know.” Marda treated her almost 
as a daughter. Bossily at times, intru- 
sively, but always with large-hearted 
affection. And always ““—for my own 
good,” Crystal sometimes told Warren, 
a little wryly. 

The whole crowd came in a body at 
nine o'clock, streaming into the apart- 
ment in Marda’s impressive wake 


interna- 


It was, everyone said for months 
afterward, the best party ever given. 
There wasn’t one moment’s let down. 
Crystal and Warren were both keyed 
to the highest pitch. The jammed 
apartment was the audience—they the 
featured players. 

There were double-edged exchanges 
on Crystal’s being in uniform while her 
husband stayed at home. He took it 
in good humor, addressed her formally 
as “lieutenant” —until Marda de- 
manded in her deep baritone, “Warren, 
you idiot, stop that. Why did you let 
Crystal do a thing like this, anyway?” 

“Did you ever try to stop her when 
she’d started something?”” Warren was 
smiling, but grim. 

To cover the moment, Warren chal- 
lenged Crystal to an exhibition chess 
game—‘Just to prove my value as a 
teacher.” 


It was a fantastic game, with the 
chess players in the crowd kibitzing 
freely. To her own amazement, and out 
of sheer daring and unconventionality, 
Crystal beat him. 

Warren’s face went completely blank 
for the strategic move that started him 
on his way to losing. Those who knew 
the moves well enough grew suddenly 
quiet, intent, 

Crystal knew a frightening regret. 
She put her hand out to his. 

“Darling—this is as far as I can go. 
I’m going to mess it from here on out 

too much champagne.” 

Warren didn’t stir. “Rot, Crys,” he 
said briskly. “Don’t try to play clinging 
vine—it doesn’t become you.” 

She flushed, deeply—ashamed because 
she had tried to fool him, and he had 
seen through her so easily. Ashamed, 
too, of her own estimate of him. As if 
Warren were the small kind of man who 
couldn’t stand losing to his wife in a 
game. 

So, to do him credit, she went ahead 
to win. Warren kissed her, toasted her 
to the assembled company. He was a 
little dramatic, the way he was, some- 
times— 

“To my wife—my superior officer!” 

The last of the champagne went 
down on that one. Someone started 
singing “Auld Lang Syne—” 


THE MUSIC seemed so loud in her 
ears that when she realized she was 
alone in the room, Crystal awoke to 
the present in something like panic. 

It was so quiet in the apartment. So 
deadly quiet. 

To erase that other, she wandered to 
the radio, turned it on. Music, real and 
present, throbbed into the silent room. 
“Don’t ever leave me—” 

Juke box sentimentality, she thought. 
But it shattered her. 

She grabbed up a coat and hat, and 
went out. 

The elevator mirror startled her. She 
straightened the Persian shako that 
looked imperial and Russian when she 
wore it right, and like a coal scuttle 
when she didn’t. The lining of her short 
leopard sports coat showed through a 
rip in its sleeve—but she wasn’t going 
back to change. 

Besides—what did it matter? 
was to care how she looked? 

The night was dark and windy, and 
the apartment canopy flapped with a 
lonely sound. She stood under it a 
moment, without an idea in the world 
which way to turn. 

A tall, thin figure, bareheaded and 
wearing a zippered jacket, stepped away 
from the building wall. 

“Tex? What on earth are you doing 
here?” 

‘Just happened to be passing.” One 
shoulder still bore a trace of white from 
leaning against the sandstone front. 

“You're lying,” she said milcly. 

He didn’t deny it. He bent forward 
a little, because of his height, and the 
way he had his hands in his pockets. 
“What are you doing out here?” 

“T came out for a breath of air. I’ve 
been—going over that work you typed.” 
He nodded. “You're lying, too.” 

She slid her gloves through her hands, 
studying the crushed results. “You 
saw them go out?” 

“Uh-huh.” 

The drawled syllables took her back 
three years—to the hospital, to the 

# Continued on page 89 
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ary stumble of infantry clumpers, 

id the abbreviated, salty pattern of 

1e infantryman’s talk. 

‘What's the rest of it?” 

“He introduced me to Miss Leeds. 
She shook hands with me—wished me 
uck.” His drawl deepened. “Why the 
hell,” he added reflectively, “do they 
ilways wish us luck? She wouldn’t 
have said that to anyone else she was 
meeting. It’s like a pat on the head.” 

“What did you think of her?” 

Crystal asked—and answered it. “She’s 
a beautiful piece of work. Intelligent, 
too.” 
“They’re what is known as a hand- 
some couple,” he said. “Do you want 
to be alone? If you want me to beat it, 
just say so.” 

It was better than nothing. “I could 
use a cup of coffee.” 

They fell in step. “How about 
something better than that?” he sug- 
gested. 

She ran over the places she knew in 
her mind—rejected all of them after a 
mental survey of herself and the black- 
haired kid in his short jacket. 

“T’m not dressed for bright lights 
look at me.” 

“You look like a fugitive from a high- 
class zoo,” he told her. ‘‘I don’t look 
so hot myself. Suppose we go to my 
kind of place?” 

“Any kind.” 

She was stabbingly aware of how 
different it probably was at this moment 
with Warren and Patricia. How it used 
to be with Warren—and her. 

It was an experience in itself, walking 
into one of Warren’s favorite spots with 
him—perhaps the Caribbean Room or 
Jacques’. There would be friends of 
theirs, too; argument, talk, discussion. 
Above all, there would be a feeling of 
assurance, of solid entrenchment in all 
the things she wanted in life—and it 
all added up to being Warren’s wife. 

There was nothing of the select or 
intime about the place Tex took her to. 
It was loud with talk and laughter, the 
booths were crammed, the tables were 
cheerfully accommodating twice the 
number they should. The music was 
unexpectedly good, with a magic- 
fingered colored man taking piano inter- 
missions. 

“*He’s really something,” Tex prom- 
ised, guiding her through the crowd to 
a table. After he had ordered, he said, 
‘A lot of army guys hang out here, but 
it’s not rough. I wouldn’t take you to 
the really rough ones.” 

She glanced at him with raised eye- 
brows and a quict smile. “I think I can 
still manage to keep one jump ahead 
of most of these kids.” 

“Il can remember one Sunday after- 
noon in the recreation room when you 
didn’t,” he reminded her. 

Under his steady, appraising black 
stare, she felt her color rise slightly. 

“Oh, that—well, it was 10 to one, 
there. And I almost held them to the 
very end of the period. If Jack hadn't 
started things by suddenly deciding to 
climb up the rafters—” 

“That crazy slap-happy. I beg your 
pardon—that severe case of battle 
fatigue—” 

She laughed under her breath, looked 
across at him with nostalgia. Tex was, 
at this moment, the touchstone for 
memory. 

He had looked much the same in the 
spring of °44. Behind him, she could 
see the long, slanting rays of the sun 


through the cloudy big room under the 
raftered roof of the hospital. Around 
him, in the wire-screened recreation 
room, were the others in their hospital 
robes, their soft slippers. She could see 
their haunted eyes—watchful or with- 
drawn, filled with fear or grief or with 
a causeless laughter. 

On that particular Sunday afternoon 
she had the neuropsychiatric ward for 
the recreation period. She had been 
there only a short time before she was 
aware of one pair of black, expression- 
less eyes following every move she made. 

That was Tex. Three weeks before, 
he had staggered into the forward aid 
station after 70 straight days in the 
line. He was singing, laughing, capering 
crazily on those long legs of his. His 
song was a garbled account of his two 
buddies who had blown up on either 
side of him. Pieces of their torn limbs 
had rained down on him as he lay with 
his face in the stony hillside. 

On that Sunday afternoon he was no 
longer maniac. He was wholly despon- 
dent, but in his own way—without 
grief or tears. He was silent, guarded. 
It was shock, she knew, and not the 
sullen, unpredictable silence of the 
schizophrenic. He was not yet 24. A 
baby. 

‘How was it you were alone with the 
gang that Sunday, anyway?” He broke 
in on her thoughts. 

“Both doctors were away—the Relief 
had a hang-over, and the regular was 
out on somebody else’s pass. None of 
the boys were from the violent ward. 
And I wouldn’t have tried it, only I 
was expecting the Major back any 
minute.” 

“IT can’t remember anything very 
well before the—well, the climactic 
event.” When he smiled, his black eyes 
tilted up at the corners, almost orient- 
ally. “But I remember Hillbilly Harry 
and his music.” 

“*T can play the git-tar.’ That was 
all he ever said. I put them all around 
in a circle and we sang while he played 
the gif-tar. One solid hour, with the 
tension mounting, minute by minute.” 

“It was like a head of steam. Why 
they didn’t blow sooner gets me.” 

“They might have stayed quiet if 
Jack hadn’t broken away and climbed 
up the rafters. 1 knew Little Skits was 
getting ready to break, anyway—and 
that started him.” 

***Little Skits.” ”” He shook his head. 
“Two hundred and eighty pounds of 
dynamite gone off the beam.” 

They were both silent a moment, 
remembering the broken chord, the 
sudden shout, the big hand that shot 
out, caught her skirt at the front and 
ripped it in a long tear. 

Then bedlam. 

“Tex I can still see you on his back, 
like some big bony cat—while he raced 
around after me, roaring—” 

Suddenly they were both shaken with 
laughter. 

“Why,” she managed to ask finally, 
“why did you get up on his back, 
anyway?” 

“You didn’t think I was going to get 
in front of that bulldozer, did you? 
Not that I was afraid to defend your 
honor,” he added elaborately. “I just 
figured we might do it better if I had 
a couple of limbs left to wrap around 
Skits. Then the crazy devil got cagey 
on me. Started running backward and 
banging me up against the wall.” 

# Continued on page 91 
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to help you solve your own particular 
problem. 
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BEAUTIFUL HANDS, No. 15, 5 cents. How 
to keep your hands soft and youthful, and flaw- 
lessly groomed. 


HOW TO CARE FOR YOUR HAIR, No. 16, 
10 cents. Helpful information on al! types of 
hair and scalp problems, as well as suggestions 
for home care. 


A LOVELY SKIN, No. 18, 10 cents. How to 
retain or acquire a clear, fine-textured com- 
plexion, and treatment of abnormal conditio~- 
such as biackheads, acne, etc. 


HOW TO BE FRESH AS A FLOWER, No. 19, 
5 cents. The secret of attaining that basic essen- 
tial in feminine charm — fastidious personal 
daintiness. 


KEEP YOUTH IN YOUR SKIN, No. 21, 5 cents. 
A nightly course of exercise and massage to cor- 
rect sagging down-lines in your face. 


KEEPING IN SHAPE, No. 22, 10 cents. Well- 
balanced non-fattening diets plus a series of exer- 
cises designed to take off unwanted weight. 
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Beauty Brevities 


ERE’S AN idea for a quick posture checkup, Stand in 
front of a full-length mirror with arms straight down at 
your sides. Now—note the position of your hands in 
If they are 


relation to the side seams of your skirt. 

flush with this seam you are standing very well indeed! 
If they are in front of this seam you’re rounding your shoulders. 
If they are behind the seam, could be you’re sway-backed- 
with a silhouette following the curves of the letter S. Tsch... 
tsch! 

This probably sounds like a Greek chorus— we've said it 
so often, but here we go again! If you use foundation base 
especially a bronze shade) and if you wear eye make-up for 
daytime, be sure to hold a mirror near a window, reflecting full 
daylight on your face. Shaded indoor lighting softens and 
obliterates lines of demarcation— as, for example if you've 
neglected to carry the foundation right down to the neckline of 
your dress. And, unless eye shadow is smoothed on deftly and 
evenly, it will look like a smudge of oily soot across your lid 
when you’re exposed to the full glare of the sun. Our tinal word 
on the subject—honestly it is: get a preview of yourself before 
you step out to meet your public. 


The lovely feminine faces which Botticelli painted in the 
15th century owe much of their appeal to the sensitive 
youthful line of lip. The lower lip, instead of the usual straight 
line, has an upeurving—a definite cleft, right in the centre. 

If you should feel in a mood to experiment with a Botticelli 
mouth on your own face, use the fine point of a lip brush to 
outline upper and lower lip—then fill in with coloring. This 
takes time and a steady hand, but the results can be quite 
piquant-—and it’s fun fora change. 

a colorless oily liquid which 
you'll need from 10 to 


Unless you use oil-dry 
speeds up the hardening of nail polish 
15 minutes to allow your lacquer to dry. Any warmth will 
keep it soft. When you’re having a two-in-one—a hair-do and 
a manicure, at your beauty salon—don’t expose wet polish to 
the hot air from a hair drier. Chances are it will make it 


blister. 


When you're counting calories in preparation for getting 
vourself back in trim for smart winter clothes, the traditional 
reducer’s luncheon consists of bouillon and a salad. But a 
salad without mayonnaise can be mighty dull unless you’re 
rabbity in your tastes. To pep it up try this practically 
noncalorie dressing. Add a saccharine tablet (equivalent toone 
teaspoonful of sweetening), a couple of shakes of paprika, 
a dash of Worcestershire and a pinch of dry mustard to 
3 tablespoonfuls of lemon juice. Shake well in a sealed jar and 
use it to flavor lettuce, tomatoes, cucumbers and raw vege- 
tables. Another idea is to pour a little unsweetened fruit 
juice over your salad. 


If you’re shampooing your own hair it’s a good idea to 
use a wave set lotion when you wind it into pin curls. Wave set 
lotion, which is about the consistency of hand lotion helps 
prevent hair from combing out into a frizz rather than soft 
waves. Pour a little into a saucer and, with a pad of absorbent 
cotton, moisten each strand of hair before winding it into a 
pin curl, If your hair is baby-fine, use the wave set just as 
it comes out of the bottle—undiluted. For heavier textured 
hair, it is a good Idea to dilute with 50% water. 

Another method of setting hair is to wind the pin curls dry— 
without moistening. Then before tying on a hair net dampen 
each curl with the absorbent pad cotton dipped in the wave 
set solution. 


If you want to hang on to your own teeth through middle 
age, it’s well worth while to add another brief routine to your 
regular brush drill. Get a little packet of those toothpick-like 
stimulators (any drugstore has them); insert the flat edge of 
one between the teeth and press against the gum until it 
whitens. Release, let the blood come back, press again—and 
soon. Continue the treatment all round the mouth, upper and 
lower jaws. Your dentist will tell you this is one of the best 
methods to maintain circulation, keep your gums healthy and 
defeat deterioration of teeth. » 
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Before snow and ice begin their an- 
nual attack, replace leaky, broken 
eavestroughs and downspouts with 
durable, rustless copper. Write for our 
free booklet, “Your Enduring Home”. 


Anaton 


Snore se 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS 
LIMITED 


(Since 1922 Headquarters in Canada 
for Copper and Brass) 
Main Office and Plant: Montreal Office: 
New Toronto, Oat. 939 Dominion Sq. Bldg. 





Speedy relief follows a vigorous 
rubbing with Emerald Oil, The oil 
is not greasy and does not stain, so 


don't be afraid to use lots of it. 
Takes out the sting, relieves any 
itching, and is wonderfully sooth- 
ing and refreshing. 
All good druggists sell Moone’s 
Emerald Oil with a guarantee of 
speedy relief or money back. 
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CANADA’S FINEST 
CIGARETTE 


















Crystal mopped her eyes. “It wasn’t 
really funny. If those orderlies hadn’t 
rushed up from Surgical, you would 
have been pounded to a jelly. It did 
one thing for you—the shock started you 
coming out of it. You were yelling to go 
back in the line a few weeks later, as 
I remember.” 

“Damn right I was. 
out of that hospital. 


I had to get 
I didn’t want to 
get killed. Have another brandy—it’s 
doing you good.” x 

“Thanks—no.,” 

“Just one more.” 

“Why? 

“Purely medicinal purposes. 
make you sleep.” 


It will 


“Sleep? That would be nice.” She 
moved the glass in ever -tightening 
circles around the tablecloth. ‘Some 


Chinese philosopher once said that the 
way to get to sleep was to live the day 
backward in your mind at night.” 

Her shoulders lifted, dropped. “1 
seem to be living everything backward 
in my mind. I’ve been doing it not for 
one day or night—but for months. | 


sometimes wonder if I'll ever start 
living forward again. Even now—it 
was reminiscence again.” 

“Don’t worry about it. Rummage 


around, Maybe you'll come up with 
the answer, one of these nights.” 

“Did you ever find any answers that 
way--if you had any problems?” She 
smiled. 

“I found the right answer for me.” 
He glanced up at her. “I don’t know 
whether it would do for anybody else.” 

“When was that?” 

“Oh” “one day. I 
was having an orange drink or some 
junk like that at a stand. The city was 
roaring all around me and I was 
sick of everything—I 
figured I’d drop the whole business, 
hop a freight and go lie under a tree in 
the country and be happy.” 

“Well?” 

“I found out something. I could hop 
the freight and lie under the tree without 
taking one step away from that stand.” 

“Oh, dear—” she laughed in protest. 
“Yogi.” 

“No. I just figured out how much 
time I'd give to pummelling my brains 

and how much to living. Feeling. 
Day-dreaming, even.” 

“About what? The freight—the tree 
—what else?” 


he grew vague 


suddenly so 


Maybe.” 
“Some 
friends of mine are headed this way. 
Do you want to stay 

“T’ll stay.” 

Before the end of the evening, there 
were four of Tex’s friends crammed at 
the table, and a couple more stood. 
One or his outfit had met 
Crystal overseas 


“T’'ll tell you some time. 
He nodded toward the door. 


or go?” 


two from 

It was another world. It was funny 
and rough and above all it was young. 
Some of their jokes and horseplay made 
her shake her head—some of it made 
her laugh until the tears came. 

Nothing under heaven could have 
been more different from the gatherings 


over the coffee cups in the tapestried 
apartment uptown. This was unstudied 
hurly burly, laughter, argument and 
juke-box music. Under it was the 
deeper, sobering hunger of men anxious 
to make up for years lost. Hungry for 
all the civilian things they had dreamed 
about in army life. 

They were divided on the joys of 
civilian life, now. Some were hotly 
ambitious to conquer, others good- 
humoredly resigned, and some mocking. 
They were all, as they had been during 
the war, in the thick of the struggle to 
live. 

The university seemed very far away. 

“Il hope it wasn’t too bad,” Tex said, 
when he brought her back to the apart- 
ment. 

“| had a good time.” 

“T know. I watched you. But you 
wouldn’t care to do it too often. It’s 
not exactly in your class.” 

“‘Look here—don’t accuse me of being 
a snob. | don’t happen to have had it 
very rough in my lifetime—physically, 
anyway. But when I did, I don’t think 
I took it so badly.” 

“In Italy?” He shrugged. “It still 
isn’t the same. Off duty, you played 
chess with the colonels in the Officers’ 
Club in the evenings. Or you went 
sight-seeing in your free time. When 
we could, we went to the streets, the 
dives.. We and heard and did 
things that would shock you.” 

She knew. More than he realized. 
There hadn’t been much the doctors 
and nurses hadn’t heard. Things she 
had heard from. the lips of 19-year-olds 

from some who had yet to need a 
razor 

And things she had heard from Tex, 
when he had twisted and turned at 
night in the hospital bed. Some he 
would never have consciously told 
anyone. Half coherent mutterings told 
of a rough, meagre life out west, -a 
quarrelsome home, three huge lumps 
of brothers who bullied the life out of 
the little sprat with the queer ideas 
and the thin skin. 

At 12 he had run away. He hadn't 
been missed. He had travelled up and 
down the country with the itinerant 
fruit pickers and harvest hands, and he 
had discovered books, He had spent 
every free hour with his chin propped 
up, his bony elbows on some library 
table, reading until the .print swam 
before his eyes. By the time.the war 
caught up with him, he had scraped 
enough cash and night schooling to- 
gether to enter university. 

The party had lasted three long years, 
for him. First the camp and furloughs 
had offered the gifts of war—brawls 
and bars, good women and bad, warm 
friendships, grinding monotony. Then 
—the real stuff, overseas. 

Now, on the surface, he was again a 
schoolboy who wore glasses, a zippered 
jacket, like any other college senior. 
On the surface. What secrets were 
locked in the heart under the jacket, 
what thoughts lay behind the glasses, 
the quiet—God only knew. 

# Continued on next page 
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THE SIGN OF THE RED FEATHER 


Through the ages a red feather has always meant courage and generosity—a 
willingness to share what we have with others. The red feather is the symbol of our 
Community Chests throughout Canada. Their activities include family welfare, youth 
training—summer camps for girls and boys, home nursing and care of the aged. 
Each of these services is vital to community life. To carry on this work in the next 
12 months the Red Feather campaign needs 8 million dollars—and that necessitates 


the support of every conscientious citizen. 





Give generously. 
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THE FASHION 
FOR WOMEN 


— Pre-tested 
Rayon Crepe 





One of those good 
basic dresses all 
women love —styled by “Wilner.” 
Dark green with olive, black with 
powder or aqua, brown with olive, 
grey with fuchsia, dark blue with 
powder, purple with mauve. Sizes 
16-44. About $35.00. 





*A “Gro-Val” rayon 


crepe that backs up 
a good fashion with reliability. 
Drapes well and takes to colour 
beautifully. 


¢ 
* It’s a rayon crepe 
that’s been pre-test- 
ed under Courtaulds “Quality-Con- 
trol” Plan for dry-cleanability and 
service in use. 


Sold at These and Other Leading Stores 
Across Canada 


Woodward Stores Limited ..- Vancouver, B.C. 


Hollingsworth & Co. Limited .Winnipeg, Man. 
Regina, Sask. 
Calgary, Alta. 
Ress Limited .......ccccccecee Lendon, Ont. 
The Style Shoppe ............ Windsor, Ont. 
Minden’s Ladies’ Wear ....... Hamilton, Ont. 


The Robert Simpsen Company 
Limited 


Secovil Bros. Limited 
Jacobson’s Ladies’ Wear 


COURTAULDS (CANADA) 
Producers of Rayon Yarn Only 


. Saint John. N.B. 
ydney, N.S. 


LIMITED 
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CHAPPED LIPS! 









WITH NEW, SOOTHING 
LYPSYL 










Just apply Lypsyl to your chapped 
dry lips for quick, soothing ier 
Lypsy! contains lip softening 
Benzoinated Pomade. Lypsy] is 
effective, works fast. Only 25c 
at all drug counters. 


LYPSYI 








whatever the occasion . . . . 

ask for Monogram Decorative 

Crystal.” So smart. . .so thrifty. 
MONOGRAM 
Meta : nN 


at better stores everywhere 





Rust Clogging 


uss COPPER 





A trickle of water in an upstairs 
bathroom doesn’t necessarily mean 
low pressure. It means, in all prob- 
ability, that pipes are clogged with 
rust deposits. There’s no need to put 
up any longer with rustable pipe or 
discolored water. 

Anaconda Copper Tubes will never 
rust, and cost, installed, but little more 
than ordinary pipe. Look for the name 
“Anaconda” stamped on every length. 
Itidentifies a product made to the high- 
est quality standards. Write for our 
free Dookle:, “Your Enduring Home”; 
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ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS 


LIMITED 

Headquarters in Canada 
‘or Copper and Brass) 
Main Office and Plant: Montreal Office: 
New Toronto, Ont. 939 Dominion Sq. Bidg. 
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“Tex”—she paused before putting 
her key in the lock—“haven’t you got 
a regular girl?” 

“No.” He took the key away from 
her, unlocked the door and pushed it 
open. 

“But why? At your age it isn’t 
normal not to have a sweetheart.” 

“The way you've been living for the 
past year isn’t normal either.” 

She felt her face grow warm. “I 
suppose I asked for that. Your life is 
your own affair.” 

“It isn’t that. I don’t mind anything 
you tell me. It’s been on my mind to 
say what I just said. You’re a woman. 
You can’t live on books.” 

She knew. Oh, how she knew. She 
hated him for the reminder. 

She looked at him distantly. “My 
life happens to be very full. Contrary 
to your juke box favorites’—she was 
cutting—‘love and kisses aren’t every- 
thing.” 

“No?” He was studying her through 
half-closed eyes. 

She had no warning. He stepped 
forward, clamped one arm around her, 
turned her face up in long, hard fingers. 

“No, Tex!” she said, furious and 
indignant. “No!” 

His mouth was warm and searching 
and young. Crazy young. It was a 
long kiss, like the kiss of two who 
touch for the first time the world over. 

Some lonely, desperate, seeking part 
of her wanted to stay right where she 
was—no matter what. Just let there 
be warmth, forgetting. 

But the other part of her was strong 
too. It awoke in her when she opened 
her eyes and found his narrowed black 
stare intent upon her. When she heard 
the things he was saying, his mouth 
against her cheek. “‘Honey—don’t pull 
away. Don’t! This is what we live 
for—” 

“Let—go!” With all her strength 
she pushed him back. “You crazy kid! 
Go home!” She said it as to a child. 

She went in, kicking the door shut 
behind her. She stood in the foyer, 
breathing hard, the cossack hat bunched 
up in one shaking hand, her hair 
loosened. 

She snapped on the rose light, stared 
at the flushed, shining-eyed woman in 
the hall mirror. Still staring, she put 
the hat down, slowly lifted her palms 
to her hot cheeks. 

Unaccountably, the woman in the 
mirror began to smile. A pleased smile 
—a renegade smile. 

She sobered, turned away. Her 
emotions were getting out of hand. 
Her whole sense of values was shaking 
right to its foundations. 

Loneliness had done this to her just 
now. 

“Smoochin’,” she told herself scorn- 
fully, “‘in the hallway, like a kid.” 

Loneliness and the deserted woman’s 
sense of insecurity, of unwantedness— 
it could make you forget that there 
was anything more than the crush of 
being in a man’s arms. The feeling of 
young, crisp black hair under her hand. 
The alien, strange-sounding ways he 
spoke love, made love— 

““Whew—”’ she said aloud. 
enough of that.” 

Yes, there would have to be someone. 
Tex had been right about that. She 
couldn’t go on like this through |i", 
without companionship, love—children. 

She wandered into the living room, 
took up a cigarette and gave herself 
over to a mental survey of all the 


“That's 


possible men she knew. Free men— 
unmarried or divorced or widowed. 

She could count them on one hand 
—and they were all out of the question. 
Well, then, she’d renew her lagging 
friendships. Take up new activities. 
Keep going until she met someone. 
And when she did— 

If she did. 

Suppose she didn’t? Suppose she 
never loved anyone as she did Warren? 
You had to face these things. There 
would never be anyone exactly like 
Warren. Nor even nearly like him. 
She could never have the same things 
in any marriage with any other man 
that she and Warren had had together. 

There was a logical answer to that 
question—only she would never have 
thought of it if she hadn’t been kissed. 

“Why not get Warren back?” 

There was still some spark left, or 
he wouldn’t have come tonight. There 
had been moments between them—even 
with Patricia there—the flash of remem- 
brance, a shared smile, a shared look. 

There could be more such moments 
—enough to build on. Enough to wipe 
out the bitterness the war had brought 
between them. 

It was time, Crystal decided, with 
quickening excitement, to use her head 
for something besides book work. 

Her eyes narrowed thoughtfully. 
There were things of Warren’s still here 
that he might want. She’d write hin— 
perhaps about that favorite Chaucer 
set. She’d write him a light note, casual, 

The simple ruse didn’t seem at all 
obvious to her at the time. Nor did it 
occur to her that he would naturally 
mention it to Patricia—with perhaps 
unexpected results from that quarter. 

Crystal went to the desk, pulled out 
writing paper and sat nibbling the end 
of the pen. 

She had forgotten the boy in the 
zippered jacket completely ... 


SHE SENT the note off to Warren the 
very next day, and plunged into a 
shopping spree to make ready for the 
chase. 

There was only one flaw in the re- 
vived and happy tempo of the following 
days. That was the note from Tex. 

It was stiff, boyish, brief. 

“I’m sorry about the other night. 
Will you want a new typist?” 

The reminder gave her a queer feeling 
for a moment. She was in the shadowed 
hall again, with an arm locked around 
her, a hand holding her face up, a mouth 
crushed insistently against her own. 

She shook her head to clear it of a 
momentary something like dizziness. A 
year manless had certainly left her 
susceptible. A shade farther gone in 
desperation and hurt, and she might 
even have listened to that urgent 
whisper, “Honey—this is what we live 
for.” Crazy, crazy kid. 

She wrote briskly, matching his 
brevity: 

“Dear Tex— 

Don’t be a done. It was that 
medicinal brandy—it goes to the 
head, I’ll expect you as usual.” 

When she dropped it down the mail 
chute in the apartment hallway, she felt 
a slight shiver course her spine—as 
if she had had a narrow escape from 
some disaster. 

She was glad, now, that she hadn’t 
compromised with her memories or her 
standards—not that night nor anyother. 
If Warren had been uncompromising 
about wanting a woman with brains and 








There’s satisfaction in knowing 
your toilet bowl is really clean. Be 
sure—use Sani-Flush . . . the disin- 
fecting toilet bowl cleaner that gets 
right down to work the moment you 
sprinkle it into the toilet bowl. Sani- 
Flush works by chemical action. It 
removes stains, and invisible film 
that harbors germsand causes odors, 
It saves you from messy work. 
Effective in hard or soft water. 
Safe in all toilet systems. Sold every- 
where. Two sizes. 
Made in Canada. 
Distributed by Har- 
old F. Ritchie & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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USE AT LEAST 
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Callouses 


Dr. Scholl’s Quick, Soothing Relief For 
Painful Callouses, Burning, Tenderness 


On Bottom Of Feet 


For quick relief beyona 
belief, use Dr. Scholl’s 
Zino-pads. The instant £9 
you protect the sen- 
sitive spot with 
these thin, downy- 
soft, wonderfully 
soothing, cushioning 
pads, pressure is 
lifted. Painful cal- 
louses, burning or 
tenderness are re- 
lieved at once. Sepa- 
rate Medications in- 
cluded in every box 
for speedily remov- 
ing callouses. Cost 
buta trifle. Get a box 
today. Insist on Dr. 
Scholl’s Zino-pads! 
At Drug, Shoe, De- 
partment Stores, 
Toiletry Counters. 


ea ee 






























beauty—‘Spoiled brat,” she murmured 
allectionately—she had been just as 
determined on a high level. 

There had been times when she could 
have compromised. When she had been 
tempted to. Never anything as tinged 
with sheer madness as that night with 
Tex, of course. 

Back in the apartment, she took down 
Warren’s Chaucer set, lovingly laid it 
out on his desk. 

When his note came, at the end of the 
week, she sat looking at it in stunned 


unbelief. 


“Thanks, Crys. Patricia and | 
have had a long talk, and we 
have decided to be married in the 
near future. We'll be up together 
for the Chaucer set, sometime. 


Warren.” 


“Patricia and I—”’ Of course he had 
spoken to her about the note. 

The color burned in Crystal’s cheeks, 
painfully, “Oh!” she breathed. “Oh, 
dear heaven! How could I have been 
such a fool—such an utter, stupid, wide- 
open fool?” 

She couldn’t even cry. 

So it was all to do again. All the sick, 
scalding hurt to be gone through—then 
the long, long time waiting for it to 
ease off, just a little. And finally, the 


dogged, precarious climb to something 
like normalcy. 

Maybe it wouldn’t take so long, this 
time, as the first. Maybe since this was 
irrevocable, she’d get over it quicker. 
Maybe she wouldn’t get over it at all. 

Odd things began to flash through her 
head. Newspaper print. “Former Wife 
of Dr. Warren Thor Suicide.” “Overdose 
of Sleeping Pills Says Coroner in Thor 
Case.” 

Oh, no. Nothing like that. Nothing 
stupid like that. 

Still, something warned her—*‘ Don’t 
sit there. Get on the move. Do some- 
thing. Go somewhere—fast.” 

She packed the beautiful new clothes 
in a bag, jammed them in, found her 
cheque book and the new suede handhag. 
Blindly, she pulled on a hat, dashed some 
red across her bitten lips and went out. 

The doorman was not in front of the 
building, so she lugged the bag to the 
curb and began to hail taxis. They 
passed her up with infuriating regularity. 

She saw an empty one in the middle 
traffic lane, waved at it and ran out into 
the street. 

She never even saw the cab that 
struck her as she left the curb. 


Watch for Part IJ, conclusion, of 
“The Brilliant Match’’ in Chate- 
laine for November. 


Dashing Reiner Hott 


An easy-to-follow 
reindeer motif 
that can be used 
as applique, or 
worked either in 
stocking stitch or 
filet crochet. 





Perhaps Santa Claus’ prancers started the young folks’ craze 
for these reindeer designs on their sweaters! Here we give you a very 


new motif worked out in response to requests from readers who want 


reindeer patterns which can be applied to any size of pullover. This 


sprightly young deer can be worked out either in stocking stitch 


(knitting) or filet crochet, provided you understand the funda- 


mentals of those two arts. You can centre the motif as our sketch 


suggests, or have it farther up toward the shoulder. It can be used on 


scarves, stocking caps or wherever a reindeer is in order! 


Instructions for making (diagram included) may be obtained from Chatelaine Handi- 
crafts, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Order No, $160, price five cents. 
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rushes € loiletware for men Suen 


For more than fifty years the name “Keystone” has been the mark of quality 
in brushes and toiletware for men and women. It means finest materials, 
distinctive design, flawless workmanship and finish. Keystone brushes are 
now available with beautifully grained Rosewood backs and colored plastics 
filled with Nylon or bristle. 


STEVENS-HEPNER COMPANY LIMITED - PORT ELGIN - TORONTO - WINNIPEG 


simple steps to a _ 
lovelier complexion... 


try this sensible, 
new beauty treatment 

















Want a lovelier complexion—with- 
out countless jars and bottles? Then 
turn to one beauty cream—medi- 
cated Noxzema. This 4-step treat- 
ment gets results! 


fi 
Morw”d h warm water. Then apply, 


it . 
1. Bathe on wet cloth and “cream - 
Noxzema asaging skin flaws gen ¥- 
ma zema as a soothing, 
1d make-up 














your face, 
2. protective ae 
perfectly while it 


Eventd rning cl 


i ma 
t mo’ eansing with Noxze 
Repea : 
3 on wet cloth. Dry gently ae 
e Noxzema lightly _ ae am 
4. Saal and outward § nee se 
cnmestion gently tap extra Nox 
ing 
blemishes. 


film of Nox 
powder base to as 
helps heal. 










That’s all you have to do. Noxzema 
is made to help heal blemishes, 
soothe rough, dryskin. Preferred by 
8 out of 10 Broadway actresses and 
4 out of 5 models interviewed. Get 
your jar today! 
AT ALL DRUG AND 

DEPARTMENT STORES — 17¢, 39¢, 59¢ 
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CHOWER IDEAS 


SCA en a 


HERE COMES THE BRIDE 


So, you're going to be married! And your wedding day must 
be a very lovely occasion — one that you will remember all your 
life. Whether it is a formal church affair or a quiet home 
wedding, let Chatelaine help to make it run satin-smooth as a 
bridal gown. Start planning three months in advance by follow- 
ing the week by week suggestions lined up in our valuable booklet 


on wedding etiquette. 


Perhaps you're having a shower for a bride-to-be and you want 
your party to give her the very best in useful gifts, entertainment 





‘e ME ert go . ‘i 
BS ee aN, 
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Doing over a room this fall? Sick and tired of wishy-washy 
tints that make a scheme cold and distant? Well—how about 
a dash of red, for a brave bold change? For years people 
were scared of reds inside their houses; but times have 
changed, and the very best experts in interior decoration 
employ a smacking note of red to bring cheer and warmth and 
a feeling of cosiness. You can take a leaf from their book! 
Just remember the simple rules: Keep your red touches in the 
same cast of countenance—no rose-red near orange-red; 
apportion your volume of red according to the use of the room. 
Nobody wants to wake up surrounded by four solid red walls, 





and delicious refreshments. F 
for instance. But suggestions like these really work. 


HOW TO PLAN A WEDDING, Chatelaine Service Bulletin 
No. 404, Price, 15 cents. 


SHOWER IDEAS, Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 402, Price 
15 cents. 


Order from CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN DEPT. 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 





A dining room can take a fair amount of red_ nicely ~ 
because the family gathers there only two or three times 
a day, and the atmosphere deserves to be lively! A paper with 
a red motif, stripe or plaid or flower, and draperies that pick 
it up, can be a tonic to appetite, Or, in the breakfast nook, 
red-covered stools or benches (as below) will produce morning 
zest when played up against walls done in pale grey, blue 


or green. 


of NAPANEE 


Furniture Craftsmen Since 











































In a living room where so often 
the general coloring is subdued 
(brown and beige, soft greens, mid- 
blues), you can put new heart into 
the scheme with even a very few bits 
and pieces in red. Tomato-colored 
sofa pillows here; a red flounce on a 
chintz chair there; red piping on 
lampshades if you like. 









A Colonial stairway in the 
traditional treatment of white or 
cream paintwork and dark hand- 
rail can use red carpet to won- 
derful effect. Goes well with the 
small Oriental rugs so popular for 
front - hall use — provided, of 
course, that there is no clash of 
tones. 


Den or library, upstairs retreat 
—call it what you will—where there’s 
a friendly clutter of books and maga- 
zines, can use red in a “split” wall 
scheme to advantage. For example: 
on the wall without bookshelves, 
plain red paper; all other walls light 
neutral-toned, matching the wood- 
work, Etchings, prints or photo- 
graphs, framed with white mats, 
will look exceptionally well against 
the red wall. 





This installation 
is based on .. 
Plan E. 


Are you planning to build or remodel? Then 
you will enjoy pondering over Crane’s colour- 
ful, practical guide, “Planning Your Bathroom 
and Kitchen”, It is packed with authoritative 
advice. 

And naturally you will want the gleaming 
beauty of Crane’s well designed vitreous china 
or porcelain enamelled iron fixtures... with 
Crane fittings of sturdy chrome-plated brass 

..set off by Gerity “Lifetime” chrome 


accessories...the whole visible ensemble 
serviced by dependable Crane valves, fittings 
and piping unseen behind the walls and under 
the floor...the Crane high standard of 
service and 


throughout! 


beauty, long-term economy 


Consult your Plumbing and Heating Con- 
tractor. He will cooperate with you in obtaining 
the equipment you desire as quickly as possible 
under present circumstances, 
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yours be? 


CRANE 
PRINTED HELPS 
Write for these you specifically can use: 


1A “Planning the Bathroom and 
Kitchen”, 24 pages of practical ideas 
for the home you plan to build. 


28 ‘Plumbing and Heating for the 
Home”. A product booklet showing 
fixtures and equipment now being 
manufactured, 


30 “Gerity ‘Lifetime’ Chrome 
Bathroom Accessories”, Lustrous 
soap dishes, towel bars and other 
items of modern design. 


4F “How to Select the Right Heat- 
ing System For Your Home”—16 
pages describing and _ illustrating 
various heating methods, 


se “Plumbing and Heating 
Pointers”. To help you keep going 
with equipment you now have. 


CRANE 


PO) oe ee en oe 


CRANE 


Limited 


WARDEN KING 


Limited Limited 


CANADIAN POTTERIES 


PORT HOPE SANITARY 
Manufacturing Co. Limited 


Plumbing Fixtures - Heating Equipment 
Valves - Fittings + Piping 





CRANE LIMITED, General Office: 1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal, 2, Canada 
Branches in 18 Cities in Canada and Newfoundland 


NATION WIDE REPRESENTATION THROUGH PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS EVERYWHERE 
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PATRICIA ROC 
That Flood of Fan Mail 


Still Continues 





One of the first four overseas celebrities to 
skyrocket to top Canadian popularity under 
the new high standards for entertainment, 
Patricia Roc has been the target of a steady 
stream of fan mail ever since. Those ques- 
tions most persistently asked are hereby 
answered. 


ek & 
She will be seen in Canada in new produc- 


tions almost at once and also much more 
often. Her five forthcoming films are all 
from Britain; all from the J. Arthur Rank 
Organisation and no new lend-lease inter- 
lude in Hollywood has yet been scheduled. 
She’s working, currently, in ONE NIGHT 
WITH YOU, opposite Nino Martini. 


& «| **¢ 


For THE BROTHERS, filmed on the Isle 
of Skye, Patricia Roc becomes a barefoot 
Scottish orphan. In JASSY, there are also 
gypsies, Margaret Lockwood and color by 
Technicolor. WHEN THE BOUGH 
BREAKS will team her with Rosamund 
John of GREEN FOR DANGER. In SO 
WELL REMEMBERED, co-stars will be 
John Mills and Martha Scott. 


* * * 
THE BROTHERS has already created long, 


loud and heavy-weight discussions. 


Producer Sydney Box took L. A. G. Strong’s 
powerful and successful outdoor novel, 
filmed it where it happened and filmed it 
straight. The scenery is grim, grand and 
brooding; the people necessarily tough 
enough to live there. Even their romance 
tends to have rough edges and island con- 
ventions are largely unconventional, the most 
important being: Short shrift for sinners. 


At Your Favorite Theatre Soon 


nll 


AD) 





by IDA DHAMI 


Editor’s Note: The autbor returned a 
few months ago from her first visit to 
India, made in the company of ber 
busband who is a Sikh. She met a wide 
circle of bis relatives and friends, lived in 
many different types of bousebolds, and in 
several provinces enjoyed a unique op- 
portunity to study the daily life of India’s 
women. Mrs. Dhami is herself of Dutch 
birth, bas lived for some years in Montreal 
where she graduated from McGill Uni- 


versity. 


NCE AGAIN the eyes of the world 

are focused on India. The com- 

munal riots after the historic 

ceremonies marking political emanci- 

pation are making front-page news 
everywhere. India’s minority groups feel 
jittery. And yet her women who might 
be considered the country’s largest and 
most important minority, seem to be 
hardly aware of the turmoil and con- 
fusion around them. With quiet dignity 
and imperturbable patience they go 
afterthemany never-ending burdensome 
chores which crowd the long day of the 
average Indian wife and mother. Even 
when the recent riots were flaring up 
vigorously in the Punjab, the majority of 
my women friends and neighbors dis- 
missed them with the laconic comment: 
“It is bad!’’ unless they themselves were 
immediately involved. 

In their uniquely practical approach 
to life they feel that these major 
political developments will not affect 
very profoundly the even tenor of 
their humdrum existence. There are, of 
course, many outstanding Indian wo- 
men of world-wide renown who take a 
keen and active part in the march of 
events, both at home and abroad. These 
are the women who have made a name 
for themselves in politics or in the 
professions. But, on the whole, the 
women of India lack the necessary time, 
the energy, the opportunity and the 
training to keep abreast of what goes on 
outside the narrow circle of their 
domestic activities. And even those who 
have come in contact with the outside 
world have often a very distorted picture 
of foreign ways and manners. Partly as 
a result of Hollywood misrepresentation, 
their ideas of the West, and of America 
in particular, are very hazy and often 
not too complimentary. 

When I first landed in Bombay, for 
instance, I went to visit some friends 
whose daughters had graduated from 
high school—which is possible only in 
fairly affluent and very progressive 
families. After asking me a few questions 
about the supposedly loose moral 
standards of present-day America, the 
girls wondered whether I was planning 
to wear saris instead of frocks during my 
stay in India. When I nodded aflirma- 
tively. they heaved a sigh of relief that 
I was going to be properly covered, and 
then added, smiling wistfully: “Yes, we 
hear that saris are good even for 
dancing!” They would hardly believe 
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that, though coming from America, 
dancing was not my main objective in 
life. 

But if the Indian women know little 
about us, our ignorance of the life they 
lead is scarcely less great. We feel that 
their women in particular are very much 
confined by the rigorous pattern laid 
down by the society of which they are a 
part. We consider that such customs as 
the purdah system and what is com- 
monly known as “child marriage”’ are 
injurious to their development. Much 
of that criticism is undoubtedly justified. 
But we do not in the least appreciate 
how important a role the Indian woman 
plays in her community. We pride 
ourselves on the fact that our position of 
independence has earned for us much 
respect in the eyes of man. But I 
wonder, especially after a more intimate 
contact with the allegedly downtrodden 
women of India, whether we are not 
often shaky in our new shoes, whether 
she who appears meek and subdued on 
the surface, does not actually wield far 
greater power both in her home and 
outside. She may refer to her husband as 
her “master” or her “commander,” but 
will probably take the command herself. 
I was surprised to discover on more than 
one occasion that she is frequently re- 
sponsible for her husband’s decisions in 
business matters. 

A friend of mine, an elderly woman 
who, as she put it, had never felt the 
necessity to learn to read and write, 
conducted the family’s contracting 
business almost singlehanded. It was 
she who hired the laborers and who made 
all the calculations which, during a time 
of fluctuating prices, were quite com- 
plicated. Her husband and sons were so 
convinced of her superior business 
ability that they merely took her orders. 
And even the burga-posh (veil-clad) 
women of the upper-class Moslem 
families, humorously referred to as 
“walking tents” or “talking parcels” 
frequently wield incredible power despite 
their secluded existence. 


WHAT, THEN, is the Indian woman 
like? How does her way of life compare 
with that of her sisters in North 
America? What educational and social 
progress is she making? What are the 
obstacles in the way of her self-develop- 
ment? 

Before we can talk about the progress 


of India’s women, we must first have a 
look at the conditions under which the 
majority of them live and labor. To 
begin with, more than 85% of the people 
live in villages which lack the most 
elementary provisions of sanitation or 
electricity. Very few city dwellers even 
have these facilities which we, on the 
whole, have come to take for granted. 
The housewife’s job is doubly strenuous 
in India, because of the almost complete 
absence of proper equipment or social 
services. 

At the crack of dawn the women of the 
household begin their laborious tasks 
with the grinding of the wheat into 
flour at the chukki, a clumsy, primitive 
handmill. Next comes the churning of 
the milk to make butter and whey. Then 
the house, which is ever covered by a 
carpet of dust particularly in the dry 
North, has to be swept with a miserable- 
looking handbroom. After this the food 
has to be prepared. Since the various 
family members do not gather together 
at one particular time to take their meal 
jointly, the housewife has to squat for 
hours at the small ground-stove, gen- 
erally not more than about a foot in 
height, stirring the pots with one hand 
while the other keeps feeding the fire 
with dry branches, weeds or dungcakes. 
Since there are generally some small 
children in the family, she will often have 
a baby on her lap clamoring to be nursed 
at very short intervals. Apart from that, 
she must keep an eye on her other 
children and attend to the beggars who 
arrive with unfailing regularity. She 
must carefully pick the vegetables, sieve 
the pulses, and pound the spices, even 
the salt, with a hand pestle and mortar. 

As a rule she must haul all the water 
needed in her home from the village 
well. Water, of course, is to be used 
sparingly. The brass dishes are cleaned 
with the help of slightly moistened ashes 
from the kitchen stove which ruin her 
hands, That must be the reason why not 
one of my Indian friends would believe 
that I, just like most Canadian women, 
do my housework myself. “But look at 
yours hands,” they would inevitably 
retort, “they don’t show any traces of 
work at all!” 

The weekly wash which here makes 
our Mondays blue is much more of a 
strain in India, where, because of the 
lack of sufficient soap and basins, the 
clothes have to be beaten on stone till the 
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Clothing — Household Linens — Accessories and all belongings are 

immediately identified as ‘yours’ when you use this neat. quick 

permanent method of marking Sew on—or use NO-SO CEMENT 
From your deale: or 


CASH'S- 47 Grier St., Belleville, Ont. 


}doz $1) 65 9 dor $2.75 NO-SO CEMENT 


6 doz $2 20 12 dor $3 30 per tube 25< 


How to give 
TIRED EYES 
a quick rest 








ae 


EYES TIRED? Soothe and refresh them in 
seconds with two drops of safe, gentle 
Murine in each eye. You get— 


QUICK RELIEF. Instantly your eyes feel re- 
freshed. Murine’s skilful blend of 7 in- 
gredients cleanses and soothes eyes that 
are tired from overwork or exposure to 
sun, wind and dust. 


MURINE 


FOR YOUR EYES 


“Wiatey sens 


IN GARMENTS and BY THE YARD 
FROM COAST TO COAST 





dirt is driven out of them. The “rest- 
period” in many an Indian household is 
spent at the old-fashioned hand-spin- 
ning-wheel. In many sections of the 
country, moreover, the wife must assist 
her husband in the fields or at least 
carry his lunch while he is engaged in 
cultivating his fields which are often at 
quite a distance from the village. And 
yet she must and can find time to break 
the wearisome monotony of her chores 
by joining the friendly circle of neighbors 
for a gossip. 


I WAS often asked whether the Indian 
women differed very much from the 
women of North America. In many 
respects I believe they do. For one 
thing, the Indian people have to adjust 
themselves temperamentally to very 
taxing climatic conditions; they have to 
live in a social order where privacy is 
almost unheard of. Social life, therefore, 
has to be carefully regulated; traditions 
and customs must be strictly obeyed. 
Under these conditions toleration be- 
comes a necessity and gentleness a 
cardinal virtue. The joint family 
system and the predominantly com- 
munal life reduces the individual to 
a status which would be extremely 
irritating to most women in America, 

Thus, although I have nowhere seen 
such sharp contrasts as between the 
several social strata within India, I 
have found that these kind, quiet and 
persevering women, with their gentle 
expressive eyes, often shadowed with 
sorrow and suffering, their spontaneous 
hearty laughter, their dignified poised 
carriage and their gracefully flowing and 
colorful garments are typical of every 
level of society. 

With what stoicism these women 
accept the trials and tribulations of life! 
They rarely complain; they hardly ever 
lose their equanimity; they face life 
with admirable courage and fortitude. 
One morning a sweeper woman employed 
in the compound in which we lived, came 
to us in tears and sobbingly told us that 
her son had left during the night. The 
communal rioting was at its height. 
Killing and burning were threatening 
the citizens of all the important cities 
in the neighborhood. And yet, in spite 
of the fact that she had no idea of his 
whereabouts, she soon dried her tears 
with the corner of her tattered chuni 
(large shawl) and continued her job, 
already reconciled with this most recent 
blow of fate. 


THE WOMAN of India is first and 
foremost a woman. She rarely thinks of 
making her career outside her home; 
India has the lowest proportion of un- 
married women in the world. She does 
not need to acquire the feminine graces 
by assiduous effort; her environment 
molds her into a graceful woman. I was 
astonished to find that she attaches 
even more importance to clothes, finery 
and jewels than her sisters in the West. 

I’ve known working-class women who 
owned but one or two ragged garments 
and often caught chills during the 
winter for want of a blanket, and yet 
saved their hard-earned pennies to buy 
silver ornaments. The wife of an unskil- 
led worker from the United Province 
wore about 10 pounds of silver in the 
form of necklaces, headbands, earrings, 
bracelets and anklets. She was puzzled 
why I, who was not a widow, was with- 
out any ornaments: “‘ But where are your 
jewels, memsahib?” she would ask me, 
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what I’m looking for. A complete 
home laundry that does all the 
work safely, quickly and 


economically. 


It's going to save me work 
because it will wash, rinse and dry 
all my clothes, linens, blankets, 
lingerie .. . everything . . . without 
my having to handle any water. 


... and save my clothes 
because it will be gentle yet 
thorough ... wash without harmful 
friction .. . drying without wring- 
ing or crushing. 


... and save my time 
because it will turn “washday” 
into a mere hour .. . leave me free 
for other duties or pursuits. 


. +» and save my money 


because my clothes will last longer, 
my soap and hot water will go 
further. And it’s going to cost 
LESS than any other washer that 
will do everything I want. 


YES I've looked them all 
over ... and I know what I 
Want .« 


SP/NDRY WOME LAUNDRY 


full of compassion. “Does not your 
master (husband) love you, then?” 
More pitiful, however, were the many 
little children who would walk about on 
the hot pavement with silver toerings 
instead of shoes on their feet. 

This exaggerated appreciation of 
ornaments is no doubt largely the result 
of the predominantly feudal setup 
prevailing in the country. On the one 
hand, the inadequacy of reliable com- 
mercial banks and the constant threat of 
grasping moneylenders led to the 
popular belief that jewelry was the 
safest and the most durable form of 
investment. On the other hand, the 
stultified economy of the country leaves 
even the average middle-class woman 
very little scope for improving her lot. 
Even if she or her daughter prefers to 
invest the family’s savings in securing a 
better education, the opportunity of 
making full and profitable use of such 
training is limited, owing tothe very low 
level of industrial development. Further- 
more, as the social circumstances would 
in the end compel most girls to marry, 
they are naturally out to make the best 
marriage possible. Parents feel, there- 
fore, that the greatest service they can 
render their daughters is to marry them 
young and give them a large dowry of 
clothes and jewelry. The prevailing 
customs of child marriage and dowry, 
though most injurious to the develop- 
ment of India’s womanhood, are, 
unfortunately, the logical outcome of the 
present social structure. These evils 
cannot be abolished by 
measures alone, so long as marriage is 
the only choice left to women. 


legislative 


THERE IS yet another factor which 
hampers the growth of Indian women 
and that is the institution of purdab. It 
not only isolates the zenana ladies and 
restricts their activities to a narrowly 
circumscribed field of endeavor, but it 
is also very prejudicial to their health. 
About one third of the women of India 
spend their lives behind the purdab 
from the age of puberty onward, par- 
ticularly in Northern India and Raj- 
putana. “A Rajputani,” it has been said, 
““may not leave her house to fetch 
water, though the house may be in a 
jungle and the well in front of it.” A 
large proportion of purdab women suffer 
from tuberculosis for want of fresh air 
and sunshine, which are about the only 
two things freely accessible to everyone. 
The unhealthy mental atmosphere into 
which they are forced naturally affects 
their whole outlook on life. Even in the 
communities purdab has not 
taken hold, many women have developed 
a purdab state of mind. 


where 


] have found 
that even the wives of many govern- 
ment officials who are constantly 
moving in cosmopolitan circles find it 
difficult to feel at ease among their 
husbands’ male friends and acquain- 
tances. 

But the purdab has even more far- 
reaching antisocial consequences. One 
day I was visiting a mining-industrial 
area, where a company was building 
commodious and airy 
the higher-grade staff. 


quarters for 
I expressed my 


admiration for the progressive spirit of 
the employers; the workers would be 
delighted with their bright new homes! 
But one gentleman soon dampened my 
enthusiasm: “{ am afraid that these 
homes will be of no use to us,” he said, to 
my utter astonishment. “‘Our ladies will 
never consent to live in them. There are 
altogether too many windows. They 
will feel that they are too exposed to the 
public eye!” 


BUT, WHILE giving a picture of the 
majority, it would be wrong to leave the 
impression that all India’s women have 
been doomed to remain backward from a 
social and educational point of view. 
Quite the contrary! The educational 
which some have made is 
really astounding. I can mention the 
names of numerous outstanding women. 
Madame Naidu, for instance, is not only 
a great poet, but a national 
leader as well. She has been President of 
the Indian National Congress and also 
presided over the deliberations of the 
Asian Relations Conference which was 
held some months ago in New Delhi. 
Mrs. Pandit has already made a great 
name for herself as leader of the Indian 
delegation to the United Nations, and 
Mrs. Hansa Mehta is doing a most 
praiseworthy job on the Human Rights 
committee of U.N.O. Rajkumari Amrit 
Kaur who represents her country in 
UNESCO is a lady of numerous ac- 
complishments. And India’s ambassador 
to Soviet Russia is a woman! 

India’s women are becoming increas- 
ingly their rights, their 
abilitics and their responsibilities. The 
women’s movement is steadily gaining in 
strength. Particularly the members of 
the All India Women’s Conference, 
which was organized some 20 years 
ago, are striving very ably andeffectively 
to emancipate and enlighten their 
sisters. The Conference has organized 
a Health Van which looks after the 
physical welfare of a section of aborigines 
near Bombay. 
been founded the Lady Irwin College of 
Home Sciences which not only trains 


progress 


great 


aware of 


Under its auspices has 


many young girls in modern methods of 
housekeeping, but also turns out a 
number of teachers each year who will 
render similar services in different parts 
of the country. The members of the 
A.I1.W.C. are even ambitious. 
They have formulated a revision of the 
ancient Hindu code, particularly in so 
far as it affects the legal position of 
women. They have demanded the 
abolition of polygamy and the wife’s 
right to divorce her husband, as well as 
more favorable property regulations for 
wives and daughters. 


more 


India changes very slowly. Her 
women have yet a long way to go before 
they will attain the goal they have set 
for themselves. They have to fight a 
grim struggle against poverty and 
ignorance, against antiquated customs 
and superstitions which die hard. But 
I am sure we all agree that where there is 
a woman there is a way; particularly 
when the women in question are women 
of courage, perseverance, faith and 
vision. + 
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OU MLL 


this big beautiful new EASY has 
everything that women have been 
looking for . . . and a lot of prac- 
tical eae no other washer 
can offer at any price! 


Does ALL your Laundry 
in One Hour a Week 


Two or three tubfuls if you wish. 
Allows you to separate white and 
colored things. No “dribs and 
drabs” of washing every day or so. 


Washes Cleaner, Safer 


because of its exclusive vacuum- 
cup washing action .. . positive, 
gentle, thorough. Aerates the suds. 
Requires no special detergents, 
softeners, foaming compounds or 
harmful chemicals. 


Washes, Rinses, Dries 
in Half the time 


Two tubs are twice as fast as one. 
Rinses and dries one tubful while 
another is being washed. 


Saves Hot Water and Soap 


Doesn't “skimp” . . . but doesn’t 
waste. Automatically pumps your 
hot suds back into the washing 
tub ready to use again. Does the 
washing the way you'd do it by 
hand. 


Costs less in every way 
EASY Spindry needs no special 
water supply or built-in connec- 
tions .. . costs less to buy and less 
to operate than other home laundry 
units. 


SEE YOUR EASY 
DEALER 
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Make These Yourself 


UTILITY BAG (above). You don’t 
call this a shopping bag (although 
you'll be using it for that!), because 
it’s fashion-wise enough for your best 
coat or suit. Flowers in a lovely spray 
design are appliquéd on finest art felt, 
almost completely covering one side of 
the bag, to carry out a long slender 
line. Another smart touch is the all- 
round fringing, and the wristband is 
comfortably wide for carrying without 
cutting into the arm. This is an 
attractive gift thought for a friend who 
likes to take a bit of knitting along 
. a good-looking carry-all for any- 
one who is always finding herself 
burdened down with slippery, evasive 
parcels. Order No. 159 C. 


SHIRRED PURSE. For dress-up 
occasions here (below) is a new de- 
sign in a deeply shirred saddle purse. 
It’s in the season’s soft, rounded shape, 
large and roomy. If you’ve been 
searching for a just-right bag to fit in 
with some new wardrobe additions, 
you'll find this style a happy discovery. 
It’s in fine quality art felt and comes 
to you with full instructions, stamped 
ready for working the deep shirring. 
The work is easy and uncomplicated, 
quickly done. This is another bright 
suggestion for someone in line for a 
very special gift that has been hand- 
made. And how many days is it till 
Christmas with its list and shopping! 


Order No. 158 C. 





TO ORDER: No. 159 C, art felt in black or brown, flower appliques in gold, orange, 
mauve, purple or red (please state preference for both bag and flowers); price 


complete with lining, $2. 


No. 158 C, art felt in black, dark brown or red. (Please state color preference.) 
Price complete with lining, rings and 8-inch slide fastener, $1.75. 
Address Marie Le Cerf, c/o Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, 

On out-of-town cheques add 15 cents to cover bank exchange. 
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Homemakers prefer SUPREME — for appearance that flatters 
housekeeping pride and economy that’s kind to the budget. 





Economical — because SUPREME conducts heat faster and 
cooks evenly. 


Modernly designed — with high lustre finish . . . made from 





heavy gauge aluminum that guarantees lasting service. 


Pre-tested — in the SUPREME Home Economics and Research 
Kitchen to ensure quality. 

“SUPREME IN 
Look for the SUPREME label before you buy. THE KITCHEN” 
SUPREME DeLuxe Heavy Duty 
(base triple-thick) 
SUPREME Tested Quality. 


Your choice: 








AVAILABLE COAST TO COAST — ASK YOUR DEALER 


ACTUAL 
BASE 
THICKNESS 





LIMITED TORONTO. CANADA 


METAL STAMPINGS 
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The Smiths 


Build a louse 


Part Three: DESIGNING IT. 


EING AWN architect, it was naturally my responsi- 

bility to “‘wield the pencil” in designing our 

house. Of course the other members of the 

family—wife, very young Donald and slightly 

older Barbara—collaborated with opinions and 
advice. The result, I’m glad to say, is a building 
tailored to suit our shelter measurements in the 
most efficient, attractive and economical way we could 
devise, 


9% xi87 


GAMES RM 


ivx« is 





Basement games room was designed for 
active family living. Easy access to dry- 
ing yard is provided by passing through 
garage from laundry in utility room. 


The Smith house hasn’t a flat roof or corner windows 
and is far from radical in appearance. Actually its 
style was inspired by Ontario’s colonial architecture, 
but I don’t think it’s any less “modern” on that 
account! Red brick and white-painted clapboard were 
used in its construction. It’s two stories high, has a 
low-pitched roof and a fully excavated basement. 
Air-conditioning, double insulation, rustproof piping 
and hardwood floors are featured. 







13'xIZ%' 





Rooms on first floor are as spacious as 
possible. Hall area is kept to a mini- 
mum. Porch is big enough to be outdoor 
living room. Kitchen has breakfast nook. 













John Caulfield Smith, Chatelaine’s Home Planning 
Editor, continues his personal saga of a home- 
building project today; describes the design and 
construction details of a house specially tailored 
to fit a family of two adults and two children. 


Were you to visit us after we move in, you'd find 
that the first floor consists of a good-sized living room, 
a separate dining room, and a kitchen big enough to 
have a breakfast nook. A washroom is located just 
inside the back door and a screened porch extends 
across the rear of the house. On the second floor there 
are four bedrooms and a bathroom. The basement 
contains a large recreation room, combined furnace- 
laundry room and garage. # Continued on page 102 


BEOROOM 
13’ xt3%* 
vid 1B’ i0%' 


Second floor has good-sized bedrooms 
and plenty of closets. Sun deck is pro- 
vided and den can become fourth bed- 
room if desired. House is air-conditioned. 








Only genuine Selby ARCH PRESERVER and TRU-POISE 
shoes look so smart, have your comfort at heart— 


banish foot fatigue these three ways: 


e steel arch bridge for firm support 
¢ individually placed metatarsal pad for comfort 





© perfectly flat innersole for comfort plus 
ARCH PRESERVER 


PZ 20 


Folr 


Arch Proverver 








ARCH PRESER VER 
and TRv- POIsE 


ed ) 








Ze , Pure style, pure genius—that’s 
: . ‘  TRU-POISE shoes from any angle. And the 


Tew-Pose 





“Flare-Fit” innersole has such a 
soothing way with insteps. 


. TRU-POISE * 
UC TZ° — te 
Gold at etter Fines fom Catt te Const 
MURRAY- SELBY SHOES LTD. LONDON, CANADA 


The Selby Shoe Co., Pertumeuth, Ohio Fitth Ave. et 38th St, New York, U.S.A. 
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No bending 
No straining 
Just gliding ease 
with the finest 
PREMIER DUPLEX 
in Premier history /j 









































PREMIER VACUUM 























ff you prefer the cylinder type of 
you'll the Premier 
It is the finest cylinder 


cleaner, wont 
Airematic. 


cleaner ever built! 










Perhaps you expect to build some day 
and wonder ifa two-story dwelling is more 
economical than a one-story house? My 
experience leads me to believe that it all 
depends on the number of rooms. It’s 
cheaper to build a house having five 
rooms on one floor, but for more than 
five rooms It saves money to plan a two- 
story building. Whether the latter is 
full height or is one story high with 
dormer windows on the roof doesn’t 
affect the cost much one way or anot her. 
Incidentally, I advise vou not to try to 
get along without a basement if you live 
in a part of Canada where deep founda- 


tions are required, And having a base- 






guide and friend during the entire con- 
struction operation. And at 
are his services more valuable than in 


no stage 


evolving a suitable design. This matter 
must be settled before you approach the 
mortgage company for a loan. y ou see, 
the company bases its valuation of your 
property on the plans and specifications 
submitted, 

You'll naturally want to use 
square foot of floor area to advantage. 
You'll be anxious to have the various 
rooms well lighted, airy, and properly 
one another, 


every 


with respect to 


any 


located 
You'll want to 
views while avoiding the invasion of 


enjoy attractive 





















The number of cubic feet a building contains determines 


its cost. 


And the Smith house demonstrates three ways 


in which cubage can be reduced. (1) Originally a centre 
hall was provided on the first floor for access from kitchen 
to front door. Eliminating hall, and making the dining room 
act as a passage instead, cut three feet off the length of 
the house. (2) Using half windows — a familiar Colonial 
device — on front and rear elevations reduced the height 
of the house by two and a half feet without sacrificing light 
or cross-ventilation. (3) Putting the garage under the porch 
saved the expense of erecting a separate building. These 


ment is the least expensive way of pro- 
viding storage space. 


YOU’RE PROBABLY acquainted with 
the fact that a building having a square 
plan is easy to heat, thus keeping fuel 
bills low. I wonder if you’re aware that 
a square house, because it requires a 
minimum amount of outside wall 
surface, also saves money in construc- 
tion? Of course there’s an objection to a 
square house that is frequently voiced: 
“It’s uninteresting to look at.”” But this 
disadvantage can be eliminated without 
sacrificing much of either advantage by 


making the plan a rectangle instead of 


a square. 

Architects are well acquainted with 
such aspects of design. While not every 
architect accepts residential commis- 
sions, I’d strongly advise you to engage 
one if at all possible. The fee is small in 
proportion to the duties assumed and is 
frequently saved by the economies 
effected. By knowing some of the tricks 
of the trade, I personally reduced the 
cost of the Smith house by nearly $2,000. 
As the number of cubic feet a building 
contains determines its cost, I cut down 
on the cubage. First | eliminated a 
centre hall, then I introduced a low 
eave on the front and rear elevations 
and finally | put the garage in the 
basement. 

An architect can and should be your 


design economies pared nearly $2,000 from construction cost. 





that sometimes results with 
large windows, At the same time you'll 
have to consider the outside appearance 
of your house and the way it fits in with 


its natural surroundings and neighboring 


privacy 


houses. 

Whether or not your house harmonizes 
with the other designs will depend 
largely on your 
materials. 


building 
Most architects will agree 
when I advise you to be honest in your 
use of materials. Better to build a house 
entirely of brick than to put up an 
expensive stone front 


choice of 


and then use 
some cheap material for the back and 
sides. Nothing looks worse or is in 
poorer taste than a Queen Anne front 


and a Mary Ann rear. 


THE SUBJECT of materials is worthy 
of study. Suppose we deal with the 
outside of the house first. Walls and 
roof must not only be sound from a 
structural point of view, they must 
resist wear and weather in order to 
keep maintenance costs low. 

Masonry, masonry veneer and frame 
are all common types of wall construc- 
tion. Masonry may be solid stone, brick 
or concrete block. Masonry veneer 
refers to a wooden frame encased in 
stone or brick, and frame of course 
means an all-wooden structure. Costs 
vary Canada, but, generally 

# Continued on page 119 


across 
























“,eeS0 we rented the old 


haunted house!”’ 


We knew it was hard to find a place to live—but we never dreamed we'd end 
by renting the creepy old house on the hill. You should have seen it. . . the 
shabby old floors alone were enough to send a bride home to mother. 


LUCKY FOR US we 
knew about Johnson's 
Wax — we pitched right 




























in on those floors, and 
oh, what a difference 
wax can make! Our 
floors shine like a ball- 
room now... and 





they're so easy to keep 
bright and clean! 


OUR FURNITURE is a mixture— partly old and 
partly new—but we're awfully proud of it since we 
polished it with Johnson's Wax. First off, we waxed 
Grandma's walnut rocker and old mantel clock, and 
you ought to hear the compliments we get. Our few 
new pieces aren't the finest, either—but Johnson’s Wax 
gives them a rich, mellow lustre that adds so much 
to their beauty. 


WE HAD NEVER REALIZED there were so many 
things that need waxing . . . bookcases, radios, window 
sills, leather articles, woodwork . . . and a hundred 
others. And it’s so comforting to know that wax protects 
our treasures against dirt, wear and moisture. 


I've found out something else . . . Johnson’s Wax 
actually saves me hours of work. The smooth, dry wax 
finish cuts my dusting time in half. 












Use Liquid Wax, too! A fine floor 
cleaner . . . removes dirt quickly and 
easily... leaves a protective wax coating 
that polishes to a bright, rich lustre. 
Excellent, too, for cleaning and waxing 
furniture, woodwork and for 100 extra 
uses listed on the label. 





FIVE FAMOUS JOHNSON POLISHES 


Paste Wax, Liquid Wax, Cream Wax, Self Polishing Glo-Coat, Carnu for cars 


New! DRAX* Johnson’s new product DRAX gives invisible wax protection to clothes 
and fabrics. DRAX-treated garments resist dirt, keep fresh longer, are easier to wash and 
iron. Look for the DRAX tag on garments you buy. Ask your laundry and dry cleaner 
for DRAX service. Coming soon! DRAX for household use. Write for information, 


Laugh at the life of Fibber McGee 
and Molly—Tuesday night—CBC. 


Copyright 5. C. Johnson and Son, Ltd,, Brantford, Canada, 1947 #Trademark Reg. Canada Pat.O®, 
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Marboleum’s glowing beauty gives colour and 
charm to the whole interior, accents its good taste and 
reflects the owner’s appreciation of lovely, gracious things. 
Marboleum’s beauty is so very long lasting. It keeps its newness 
and its colour with such little care. And it’s such a 
comfortable floor besides. Marboleum is always 
resilient, always comfortable under foot. 


Supplies are still scarce but it would be well to plan 


your Marboleum floor now. Ask your linoleum 


dealer for ideas and colour suggestions. 


DOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM 


F 
Company, Limited MONTREAL se 


BEAUTIFUL, RESILIENT FLOORS 
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(ut Yourself a Piece of Cake sy asec sons 


ERE ARE three secrets for 
iking the perfect cake—any kind 
f cake. You need a well-balanced 
recipe, the best of ingredients and 
faultless technique. 

[he first requirement is easy to fill. 
Nobody knows how many cake recipes 
there are in the world—thousands pro- 
bably. And most of them are good, if 
you give them a chance. There’s no 
point in changing quantities or ingredi- 
ents when you haven’t the right material 
at hand, It doesn’t take long to look up 
another recipe that will fit your bill 
exactly, 

It goes without saying that you'll get 
the best results with the best ingredients. 
Today flours are specially milled, and 
shortenings specially blended, just for 
cakes; if you're a slow worker, double- 
acting baking powders ensure proper 
rising in the oven; and, if the shortening 
itself is a problem, a new method of 
mixing makes a lard cake that’s very 
acceptable indeed. Just try the Fluffy 
Lard Cake recipe and see. 


As for technique, that’s easy too. 
Recipes are designed to be measured 
with standard cups and spoons— 
available to anyone who has access to a 
10-cent store; oven thermometers elimi- 
nate the old “feel and guess” method of 
gauging heat; and, in test kitchens all 
over the country, new procedures are 
being developed to produce better 
products with less work. 

If the inexperienced cook of today 
reads a recipe carefully, measures ac- 
curately and follows instructions to the 
letter, she can bake anything. And her 
cakes will be masterpieces of perfection 
if she takes the extra care in measuring 
and mixing illustrated on the following 
pages. 


Devil’s Food Cake 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
2 Cupfuls of cake flour 
2 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
\% Teaspoonful of baking soda 
¥ Teaspoonful of salt 
2¢ Cupful of shortening 


14% Cupfuls of sugar 
3 Eggs, well beaten 
3 Ounces of unsweetened 
chocolate, melted 
1 Cupful of milk 
1 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
flavoring 
Sift and measure the flour, then sift 
again with the baking powder, soda, and 
salt; sift together three times. Cream the 
shortening, add the sugar gradually and 
cream together until light and fluffy. 
Add the eggs and beat thoroughly; then 
add the chocolate and blend well. To 
this mixture add the milk alternately 
with the flour mixture, blending until 
smooth after each addition. Add the 
vanilla. Pour the mixture into two 
greased 9-inch layer pans and bake in a 
moderate oven (350 deg. F.) for about 
30 minutes or until done. 


Tender Butter Cake 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of cake flour 
2% Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
¥ Cupful of butter (or shortening) 
1 Cupful of sugar 
1 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
flavoring 
2 Eggs, well beaten 
34 Cupful of milk 
Sift and measure the flour, then sift 
again with the baking powder and the 
salt; sift together three times. Cream the 
shortening; gradually add the sugar and 
cream until light and fluffy. Add the 
vanilla and mix thoroughly. Blend in 
the eggs and beat the mixture well. Add 
the milk alternately with the flour 
mixture to the creamed mixture blending 
# Continued on page 115 


“Bake a cake, fast as you can,” the old rhyme says. Good 
advice too, when speedy, careful handling, plus the best of 
ingredients, will produce a masterpiece of a cake like this 
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Three Steps to 





ed 


Sure it’s delicious; when you 
make it with Canada Corn Starch 
and it will be a favourite with the whole 






























family. Measuring unsifted flour’s okay for making gravy 
. . or white sauce, BUT mighty bad form for a cake! 
The quality of Canada Corn Starch is the Flour, whether from bag or box, packs down as 
reason for its popularity with housewives it stands on pantry shelves. Unfortunately. it 
from Coast to Coast. When your recipe never settles at the same rate, so sift before you 
calls for Corn Starch be sure to use Canada measure if you want a lighter, velvet-smooth cake, 


Corn Starch, its dependable quality ensures 
excellent results. 


Also Manufacturers of Crown Brand Corn Syrupa 


The CANADA STARCH COMPANY Limited 


Pretty 





Cream shortening and sugar until well blended 
for “topping” on an upside-down cake, BUT 
carry on a while longer for the batter itself. An 
incompletely creamed mixture will leave undis- 
solved sugar crystals, result in a solid, coarse- 
grained cake. It'll be edible, but not your finest. 





A fork does a grand job of beating eggs for a 
French omelet, BUT there’s precious little air 
in those bubbles for a cake-raising project. It 
takes more than baking powder to make a light, 
fine-textured product worthy of the fine ingredi- 


BEST FOR JELLIED SOUPS, SALADS, SWEETS & SAVOURIES |. “ents and precious time that go into its making. 
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a Perfect Cake 
CLEAN YOUR SINK FAST 





Sift before you measure, always. It’s the first 
rule for success in baking and particularly im- 
portant for cakes. Then sift all dry ingredients 
together several times to incorporate air and to 
ensure thorough blending of flour and leavener. 
Use sheets of paper to cut down dish-washing. 








. FE... 
50 . WITHOUT crit! 


Why scratch dirt away—and the finish with 
it—when fine, white Bon Ami cleans without 





“Cream until light and fluffy” means just that. Let 
shortening stand at room temperature until soft, 
add sugar gradually, then beat — and beat — : 
and beat. The sugar should be completely dis- on om 
solved by the fat, and enough air beaten in to ™ * 
give the mixture a “‘whipped cream” appearance. 


eae) 


harm to sinks and tubs? Remember, scratches 
hold dirt—make cleaning harder. And grit 
gives your hands that “scrubbed” look, too. 


EASY.” 
POLISHES AS IT CLEANS! 


Every time you clean, get a polish as you 





do. No extra work. Lots of extra sparkle. 
Bon Ami-cleaned sinks and bathtubs keep 
that shiny “new” look. Try it. You get bet- 
ter, brighter results with this cleanser that's 





fast, easy—and safe! 


Bon ion 


“gst ©" 






MADE IN 
CANADA 





Two eggs, well beaten, should have doubled in 
volume, thickened somewhat and lightened to a 
pale creamy color. Beat with a dover beater to 
incorporate as much air as possible before blend- 
ing with shortening and sugar. Eggs beaten 
to featheriness give a lighter-textured cake. 
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Meals of the Month 


OCTOBER 








BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER 









WED 










Orange Slices = Welsh Rarebit Lamb Stew with Dumplings 
Cereal Shredded Raw Vegetable Salad | Boiled Potatoes rs 
Creamy Eggs Toast Canned Raspberries Peas 
Coffee 
pcoa ea 













} 
Tea Wafers _ Sennen Nut Pudding 
Co T 
| 
| 















THU Prunes with Lemon Peanut Butter & Chopped eave 1Cutlets 
Cereal Bacon Sandwich Bahed S al 
Toast Marmalade Cinnamon Apple Slaw Fresh on Cu 
Coffee Tea Frosted Cup Cakes Cookies P 
FRI = ee Ten Cocoa Coffee Tea 
3 Cream of Corn Soup 
Grapefruit Juice Potato Salad with Turnip Baked Curried Eggs 
— Cereal Sem Fingers Cum Broiled Convene 
: a Apple Compote uliflower  Slic ‘omatoes 
Coffee Cocoa Spice Cookies Baked Prune Pudding 






Cocoa Coffee Tea 






Tea 

























































































































































































































SAT Tomato Juice Baked Beans Liver and Onions 
Cereal Boston Brown Bread Creamed Potatoes 
. ~ . ea: tat 
Raisin Muffins Honey Green Salad Brussels Sprouts Cinnamon A le Slaw 
"Coffee Tea Honey Baked Pears Chilled Le mon Puddin r pp e sia 
Tea Cocoa Coff 0g T > 
ccoctllttenis ee ea 
| SUN eae Dn ER ee Pare, core and halve three apples. Bring 4% cupful of sugar, 
he Mixed Vegetable Salad Short Ribs of Beef 1 cupful of water and 14 teaspoonful of powdered cinnamon to a 
Freneh Toast Syrup Brown Rolls Yorkshire Pudding boil: th ] bri o od 
om on Ss, 1. ae _Browned Potatoes Turnips ; then color a bright red with pure food coloring. Add the 
- Tea Cocoa ee ne Coffee ene uce apples, a few at a time, and cook gently until tender (but not soft). 
ON S Remove > SV é “hi Ph a 4 
Grapefruit $ ia Poached Eggs on Toast ~ Cream of Ve ctable Soup LOVE from the syrup and chill. Slice two or three apple halves 
aoe ‘Lettuce Slaw < t Beef for a garnish and toss the rest, cut in cubes, with 4 cupfuls of 
T elly French Dressing shed Browned Potatoe v Pp 
Coffee ea Johnny Cake Syrup | ond aed shredded cabbage, 1 cupful of diced celery and 44 cupful of real 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea mayonnaise. Season to taste. Six servings. 
TUE ; NE gga RE ROI : 
Cereal oun ee ie es a anh om at ne siecoune 
‘ seri Parsley Potatoes 
Toast Conserve Celery and Carrot Salad Green Beans 
Coffee Tea Grape Sponge Cake Appl 
pple Betty 
ala Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea BREAKFAST LUNCHEON INNE! 
WED or SUPPER D R 
Apple Juice Tomatoes Stuffed with Savory Mixed Grill: Sausage, Kidney & | | MON | ato S 
Cereal Cotta Cheese Bacon | Vegetable Juice Asparagus Cuttings on Toast Cold Roast Lamt 
Toast Jelly jeslaw Mashed Potatoes Cereal . with Cheese Sauce | Mashed Potetess 
Coffee Tea Cigesiens Bread Puiding Greta ———_ | tam, - aiqgeatete Sevet Sites Radishes | Buttered Squash 
Sm ‘offee ea Stewe: ums Cookies T 
— ty ce Tea | ot ee Date Trifle 
PHU Grape Juice Bacon Curls nea, * } Tee Cocoa Coffee Tea 
Cereal Noodles in Curry Sauce _ Pork Chops TUE Or: | 
Scrambled Eggs Raisin and Carrot Salad Creamed Potatoes ange Juice Parsley Omelet Beef and Kidney Pie 
Toast Orange and Banana Cup Lyonnaise Beets Brown T Cereal . Sliced Tomatoes Mashed Potatoes 
Coffee Tea Date Cookies Gingerbread Lemon Sauce | Brown Loast Conserve Raisin Bread Pudding Green Beans 
FRI Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea | Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Cc eae Apple Cohe 
sericea $$$ cuncbtuiiitiindineeiimmeatns ce os . 
~ Grapefruit Juice Ramekins of Cheese Fondue — ew W WED | G Cet er | = : 
Cereal Lettuce with French Dressing artare Sauce | stapes Creamed Vegetables on Toast Hot Veal Loaf 
Toast Jam Sliced Pears Potatoes in Parsley Butter _ Cereal Green Salad Baked Potatoe: Sliced Bee 
: . Scallc Tomatoes Grilled Bacon and Eggs nae ey xe 
Coffee Tea Gingerbread Squares Dee Pudd Ee Be Broiled Grapefruit Steamed Ginger Pudding 
ee Tea Cocoa p rium ing oss Jam Cookies Foamy Sauce 
SAT Coffee Tea Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
: > . Vegetable Juice Cocktail as ; es oe ————— ~ eee catia 
gs See Wieners Mustard Relish | Hot Beat Loaf with Celery THU tiie oe vee ast — — Steak 
; Salad of Mixed Greens Sauce ee Relish Fickle viled Potatoes 
Toast, = ee — Fruit Bread Mashed Potatoes Diced Beets Toast Cereal Jelly Lettuce W — with Tomato Parsley Butter 
Coff ea Cocoa Orange Rennet Custard Coffee Tea slices : Baked Onions 
. et a Coffee Tea anne Meringue Tarts Orange Floating Island 
SUN Orange Juice Cold Sliced Meat Loaf ———S ‘FRI " ae cmp a 
t ae Z 2s . 
Cereal T ae oe fia Salad — ore Tomato Juice Scalloped Corn Baked Whitefish Creole 
. “ 2 ssels Sprouts Cereal Tosse os be 
Toasted Fruit Bread ee Tossed Salad Potato Cake 
Coff + Fruit Jelly Custard Sauce Apple Batter Pudding Toast J Fresh F : . oar 
_— ca Tea Cocoa om Sugar Sauce Coffee wee — = — . Green Peas | 
ea Siu eis 5 Tea Tea atmeal Coc Coc one Mint Blancmange | 
MON (Thanksgiving) Omelet with Diced Green Pease Jans Cocktail es 5 eae eee = diaeers aii es « boa _ta 
Grapefruit Segments _Peppers Roast Turkey Stuffed Onions SAT Grapefruit Sections Cheese Soufflé Browned Hamburger with 
Cereal Salad Bowl Mashed Potatoes Turnips Cereal Tossed V bl Salad Gravy 
Waffles Syrup : Hot Rolls Cranberry Relish Oatmeal Muffins er a Toten ogi Boiled Potatoes 
Coffee Tea | yd and Cram. Cup Ginger Pumpkin Pie on Honey es ene Mashed Squash 
—_— es cee ea f cocoa Coffee Tea Coffee Tea T . ‘ Fruited Spanish Cream 
TUE —_—_——— ——*— - : : ae ea Cocoa : 
. Italian Spaghetti Cold Shced Ham and Turkey ~ ‘ ee sig OI a __Tea 
Sliced Oranges _ Brown Bread Scalloped Potatoes SUN Stewed Prunes Tomato Bouillon 
Cereal >, , . 
Toast a, Green Pepper Rings Buttered Carrots Cereal Waffles or Griddle Cakes Fricasee of Chicken 
offee Tea » Carrot —s. Fresh Grapes Soft-cooked Eggs Bacon Maple Syrup Riced Potatoes 
Coff Tea rscotc — : Oatmeal! Cookies Toast Jelly Orange Waldorf Salad Broccoli 
WED oa sani i : a pee a ae ae Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa c of pricot we 
——— a a — onee ea 
Tomato Juice | Creamed Turkey and Eggs on Veal C j \ e ae one: ~ 
ates as “ b - Chops ae MON Orange Halves Si Grilled Wieners 
u Gratin Potatoe Vegetable Soup Hot Mustard Sa 
Toast Jam Mixed Greens neon ( . Cereal ada : ee eee 
Peas and Onion Ring Potat d Green P. ala R 
Coffee Tea Assorted Jam Tarts Baked Apples with Raisins Raisin Scones Jam Fab teeen en Penper Setet ayy nt om pa 
THU Se | ae Coffee Tea Tes Cocoa Tea Cocoa | Sliced Pears “Sponge Cake | 
a amends . ei alate Coffee Tea | 
Half Grapefruit | Vegetable Soup Grilled Sz es ‘ . . Ee em Baked Di a 
Cereal | Lima Bean Savory Senin 1 Sausages TUE a Bananas y arey Juice eaied. Lvennes steert 
| Toast Marmalade Green Salad Creol 3acon Curls vues Coaeint ta Renee 
Coffee Tee paciest Tasuae . reole Eggpl: ant Plum Conserve Lettuce Slices Baked Potatoes 
| Tea F i . ee Te cee “ Graham Mufling ind —o7 owns —— rurale 
— Sa 7 4 offee ea ndividual Caramel Custards icy Apple Pie 
FRI 5 | Cream of Celery Soup 5 cane Cocoa, __ Coffee Tea 
Stewed Apricots | Toasted Cheese Sandwiches Corn and Onion Soufflé WED 4 S OTD eg ae Trish Stew 
Cereal | Grapefruit and Head Lettuce Creamed Potatoes Spinach Tomato Juice Cream of Asparagus Soup Boiled Potatoes 
Toasted Scones | Salad Fried Tomato Slices S Cereal ; Salmon Salad String Beans 
Coffee caer” | French Dressing Baked Lemon Pudding Toast, Marmalade | Celery Curls Carrot Sticks Vanilla Ice Cream 
to se Cocoa Coffee Tea Coffee Tea: Consed Cherries Coffee Cake Maple Sauce 
A Asx wrted Cc Sold 7 uts ae aa pee ee ’ rea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
App men Dill Pickles Minute Steaks THU Stewed A S Fe ee! RET “ree : ~ Vegetable Juice ai 
Poached Eggs | — Coletiow Mashed Potatoes . ae Meat Balls in Savory Macaroni Pork or Veal Chops 
Bran Muffins Honey | Butter C an = bud | Sliced aoe ~— Be | Coffee Cake f a ly | Green Salad Bow! Scalloped Potatoes 
Coffee Tea Tes udge Icing Sofie as an $ ranges Coffee Te y Jam Tarts Glazed Carrots 
hiedepaciegcasdininieeshebeinantibshicey coral a Cocoa ea Coffee Tea | Apple Snow Custard Sauce 
SUN eo Grilled Sardine Ret ; —e j y Coffee Tea 
Seckutent Cridan Cohen Gpen-foms Sandwiches oast tte of Lamb FRI Grape Juice | . Grilled Lake Trout. —S 
Syrup Shiced Orense | Browned Potat es B Cereal | Tomato Razebit on Brown Toast as Parsley Cream Potatoes 
soffee Tea = anges lieve atoes - roccoli Scrambled Eggs Green Celery Pickles Bene 
Coff . ghnuts _ | ce a ruit Sauce Toast Jen Vanilla Rennet Custard | Apricot Upside Down Cake 
ea Cocoa offee ea Coffee Téa with Orange Slices Whipped Cream 





Tea Cocoa | Coffee Tea 
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REFRIGERATOR AND 





SANALLOY SUPER FREEZER MILK COMPARTMENT for 
for extra-fast freezing of ice ample accomodation for 
cubes, desserts, etc. and milk, cream and beverages. 
storage of frozen foods. High enough for tall bottles. 


af Br ree 





Glass-Topped HUMIDRAWER COVERED MEAT-KEEPER 
a moist cold to keep keeps a week's supply of 

esh vegetables and greens meat fresh and appetizing 
crisp and succulent. at special low temperature. 


: 
Soe 





Wise Buyers Realize 
“You Get The Best FIRST in a Westinghouse” 4) i 


Practically all the important advancements in modern electric refrigeration venient space-saver and tically sealed for long life 
storage rack for frequently efficiency. Record low 


owe their origin to the skill and inventive genius of Westinghouse engineers. used articles. current consumption. 





Famous Westinghouse “Firsts” include: the Dual-Automatic Hermetically-sealed 
Mechanism, Turret Top All Steel Cabinet, Sanalloy Super-Freezer, Covered 
Meatkeeper, Glass-topped Humidrawer, True-Temp Cold Control. 


Today, discriminating buyers continue to look to Westinghouse for all that is 
newest and best in electrical refrigeration. 





Your Westinghouse dealer will be glad to supply information on the finest 
of modern electrical: products for your home. DUAL-AUTOMATIC “Built-in TRUE- TEMP CONTROL co pro- 


Westi a, es eee 


TRUT YP REFRIGERATOR 


normal power conditions. less of outside fluctuations. 
CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED e HAMILTOW , CANADA 





151 M 707 
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ed FOast 
Shrag! 





20-counr di 


The square metal-fiber Brillo soap 
pad whisks pans clean! Shines ‘em, 
too—because Brillo soap contains 
jeweler’s polish. For sparkling pots 
and pans, use Brillo every day! 







Wh f) GREEN box— 
] soap & pads 


Shines aluminum fast! 


Chest Cold Misery 
Relieved by Moist Heat 
of ANTIPHLOGISTINE 





CHEST COLD The moist heat of an 

SORE THROAT ANTIPHLOGISTINE poul- 

BRONCHIAL ae eee 

8 t . nchi 

IRRITATION irritation and simple sore 
throat. 

SPRAIN, BRUISE Apply then emptnamnera 

poultice juct hot e °o 

—e_- be ulieiie~den feel 


the moist heat go right to 
work on that cough, tight- 
ness of chest, muscle soreness. Does good, feels 
good for several hours. 


The moist heat of an ANTIPHLOGISTINE 





poultice also reduces swelling, and relieves pain 
due to a boil, simple sprain, bruise, or similar 
injury or condition and limbers up stiff aching 
muscles. Get ANTIPHLOGISTINE (Aunty Flo) 
at any drug store NOW. 











by Jane Monteith 


RILLIANT colors, clear sparkling 
days and the whirr of startled birds 
mark the perfect Thanksgiving 
week end. Woods and country 
tempt us for a last celebration 
before the painted splendor of a Can- 
adian autumn dics. 

Why not enter into the spirit of the 
season by serving game birds for your 
Thanksgiving dinner instead of the 
more usual turkey or chicken? That is, 
if the family sportsman has been lucky 
enough to bag a brace of pheasant, 
partridge or duck. 
prefer to go a-hunting yourself, just 
for a pair of pork 


Or perhaps you 


| down the street 
| tenderloins to stuff with savory bread 
dressing. 

You'll 
apples, a raisin-apple chutney or rosy 


want to serve spiced crab 
applesauce with these. Cranberries can 
be featured at the beginning of the meal 

a cranberry juice cocktail perhaps. 
Or grapefruit cup, flavored and colored 
with the dark red juice, and garnished 
with a sprig of mint lightly dusted with 


icing sugar. 

Thanksgiving dinner deserves a finish 
with a flourish. Everyone will agree on 
that! How about a new version of the 
traditional pumpkin pie, this time with 
a crust of gingersnaps? Or pear mince- 
| meat tarts garnished with pecan halves? 
| And in either case a generous bowl of 
whipped cream and chopped pecans for 
| delicious spoon-topping. 


Ginger Pumpkin Pie 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Dozen crisp small gingersnaps 
1 Tablespoonful of sugar 
1 Tablespoonful of melted butter 
1 Tablespoonful of plain, un- 
flavored gelatine 
14 Cupful of cold water 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
114 Cupfuls of canned pumpkin 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of molasses 
2 Eggs, separated 
14 Cupful of sugar 
34 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Teaspoonful of ground ginger 
1 Teaspoonful of ground cinnamon 









Crush two dozen of the gingersnaps | 


and roll until fine. Mix with the sugar 
and melted butter and pat the mixture 
into the bottom of a greased nine-inch pie 
plate. Bake in a moderate oven (350) 
deg. F.) for about five minutes. Arrange 
the remaining dozen gingersnaps up- 
right around the edge of the pie plate. 
Soften the gelatine in the cold water. 
Scald the milk, pumpkin, butter and 
molasses together in a double boiler. 
Stir a little of into the 
lightly beaten egg yolks, then return to 


this mixture 


the double boiler and continue cooking 
and stirring for two minutes. Combine 
the 
and add to the pumpkin mixture. 


sugar, salt, ginger and cinnamon 


Stir 
softened and mix 


in the gelatine 


thoroughly. Cool, beat with a rotary 
egg beater and let stand in the refriger- 
Beat the 


egg whites until they stand up in soft 


ator until slightly thickened. 


peaks and gently fold them into the 
mixture. Pour into the prepared pie 
Makes onc 


shell. nine-inch pie. 


Pear Mincemeat Tarts 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Pounds (about seven 


fresh, 
underripe pears 
1 Pound of raisins 
2 Cupfuls of sugar 
14 Cupful of cider vinegar 
14 Lemon, juice and grated rind 
14 Teaspoonful of cloves 
1 Teaspoonful of cinnamon 
1 Teaspoonful of all-spice 
Pastry 





Pecan halves 


Grind the pears and raisins. Mix all 
the ingredients together and bring to | 
the boiling point. Reduce to low heat | 
and cook until thick, about one and a 
half hours, stirring frequently. Makes | 
four cupfuls. 

Line tart shells or muffin tins with 
pastry; fill about three-quarters full with 
the pear mincemeat and garnish with 
pecan halves. Bake in a hot oven (450 
deg. F.) for 10 minutes, then lower the 
oven temperature and bake in a moder- 
ate oven (350 deg. F.) for another 10 | 
to 15 minutes. Makes about one and a | 
half dozen tarts. The pear mincemeat 
can be kept in a jar in the re frigerator 
for a week or so. # 








Heres Mews THAT 
SMART HOME MAKERS 
WILL GREET WITH 
SHOUTS OF PRAISE 
+» YOU CAN NOW BUY 


HASKO Jicenblera 


TO MATCH YOUR 









Haunt Scene pictured above 


Match up the Hasko Trays you have 
and want with striking New Hasxo 
Tumblers . . . See them at your 
Department, Gift and Fine Jewelry 
Stores. Specially gift packaged to 
bring out their beauty and to as- 
sure safe delivery. They're Clear! 
They're Sparkling! They're Hasko!! 
HASKELITE MANUFACTURING CORP. 
Dept. 150, 135 S. LaSalle St., Chicago 3, Iinois 











ne 
Soy 
oS G 


Sou 





egies 
eos 


es Sees 


, 5 
Rosalie 
Achieved by Spode artists of 


long ago, the distinctive char- 









acter and restrained beauty 





of Spode Dinnerware blends 











perfectly with modern set- 
tings. See your Spode dealer 
for the booklet: “How to 
Take Care of Spode.” 


Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan, Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 















Vegetables a la Mode | 1-2-3..-Aords why 


by Jacqueline Roy 





Gourmet’s special—broccoli, highlighted 
by creamy Mock Hollandaise Sauce. 


SHIONS IN clothes are notori- 
ously fickle; what we applaud one 
season is packed off to the attic the 
following year. We like the spirit of 
novelty in what we wear—and why 

can’t we borrow some of the same, oc- 
casionally, for what we eat? Vegetables, 
for instance. We don’t have to serve 
them plain-boiled all the time! Some 
simple “accessorizing” now and then 
with a bit of spice, a new sauce, or 
surprise color combination—will make 
the uncovering of the vegetable dish an 
exciting event. 

Of course it’s important that the 
vegetables be cooked properly first. Do 
them until they are jus! tender, using as 
little water as possible. This preserves 
both food value and flavor, It also helps 
keep the texture firm and distinctive, 
and that’s highly desirable, as any good 
cook knows. 

Some of the Institute suggestions 
below are top-of-stove recipes; others 
make use of broiler or oven for final 
touches. 


Broccoli with Mock Hollandaise 


Sauce 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


Fresh broccoli, cooked 
1 4-ounce package of plain cream 
cheese 
1 Egg yolk, unbeaten 
1 Tablespoonful of lemon juice 


Dash of salt 


Place the hot, cooked broccoli in a 
heated serving dish and sprinkle with 
salt. Pour over it the sauce made as 
follows: Soften the cream cheese, then 
add the egg yolk and blend thoroughly. 
Add the lemon juice and salt. Cook the 
mixture over hot water until the sauce is 


heated through and slightly thickened. 
About four servings. 


Cabbage with Caraway Seeds 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Cupfuls of shredded cabbage 
¥% Onion, chopped 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
Few grains of pepper 

4 Teaspoonful of caraway seeds 
14 Cupful of boiling water 

1 Tablespoonful of butter 

2 Tablespoonfuls of vinegar 


Shred the cabbage, combine with the 
onion, salt, pepper and caraway seeds. 
Put the water and butter in a saucepan, 
add the cabbage mixture, cover, bring 
rapidly to boiling, then cook gently until 
the cabbage is tender. Stir occasionally 
and add a little more water, if necessary. 
Add the vinegar and cook 3 minutes 
longer. Four servings. 


Creamed Celery and Almonds 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Tablespoonfuls.of butter 
4 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
14 Cupful of water from celery 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
14 Teaspoonful of pepper 
3 Cupfuls of diced, cooked celery 
¥% Cupful of blanched almonds, 
chopped 


Melt the butter in a double boiler, add 
the flour and stir until well blended. Add 
liquid gradually, and continue to stir 
until smooth and thickened. Add the 
seasonings, celery and almonds. Heat 
thoroughly and serve. Six servings. 

+ Continued on page 114 





is Canada's Favorite “Gocoa 


FRY’S has a fresher chocolate 
aroma! Mmm-m, there’s noth- 
ing quite so tantalizing and deli- 
cious as the fine fresh-chocolate 
smell of Fry’s! Only Fry’s brings you 
Such true chocolaty fragtance, such 
wonderful aroma! 
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es FRY’S mixes so-o-o smoothly! 

* The velvet-soft texture of Fry’s 
gives it an added advantage — easy 
mixing ' Make Fry’s into frothy cocoa 
drinks, into rich sauces, icings, 
cakes, desserts. You'll be delighted 
with the professional results. 





3. FRY’S has a richer chocolate flavor! 


There’s just no mistaking the real, 
true chocolaty taste of Fry’s! 

It’s the extra flavor that makes 
Fry’s so much more delicious as a 


*Fry’s sells 3 to 1 over any other cocoa in Canada, 
according toa National Survey conducted last year. 





RYS 


THE COCOA WITH THE 
RICHER CHOCOLATE FLAVOR 


drink ... so much better in cooking. 

It’s the extra flavor that has made 
Fry’s the favorite cocoa in Canada — 
by *3 to 1. 








ee enough, it was designed with an eye for the sunny 
day, when you can swing back the top, let in the sun- 
shine and travel with the bright and open sky for a roof. 


But step into this tidy number and see for yourself why it’s 
always fair weather when you and this Buick get together. 


First of all—rain or shine it’s a gay picture you make in these 
clean, swift lines that are so obviously straight from tomor- 


row’s book. 


Then — you find that a touch on a handy control swings up 
a top which is not only rain-tight but all-weather snug — 
here’s protection against the elements that is good the whole 


year round, 


Now look out over the broad stretch of bonnet before you. 
It houses a great and gallant Fireball straight-eight that’s 
ready for a lark in fair weather or foul, a singing, velvety 
power-plant that laughs at the weather as it laughs at the 
grades, the tough pulls and the miles. 


Try out the room in this beauty. It means you can make a 
party of any day and any season. 


Check the level stride of gentle coil springs 
all around —there’s hardly a ripple from the 
roughest roads. 





© * 
White sidews! tires, as illustrated, available at extra cost, a j es are i 


Feel the taut and steady going of an open car built in the 
good, solid Buick fashion. It’s “built like a battleship” to make 
easy sailing of the stormiest going. 

Add it up, and you'll find yourself purring in happy content, 


whether the sun shines bright or the rain pours down, just 


at the thought of owning this all-weather sweetheart. will build them 


So many people want Buick, and only Buick, that the demand 
continues far ahead of our ability to deliver. But this big, 
brawny beauty deserves your last ounce of patience ... so 
while you wait, depend on your Buick Dealer’s expert service 


to keep your present car on the road. A PRODUCT OF GENERAL MOTORS 
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Vegetables a ia Mode 


Continued from page 111 
Vm Z oa 


Bee 
PERRINS 


Parsley Turnips 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of turnips, cubed 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butter or 
cooking oil 
2 Teaspoonfuls of lemon juice 
¥% Teaspoonful of grated onion or 






' ' } onion juice g 

1 Tablespoonful of minced parsley 
; ; | : : S 

i ‘ ' Cook the turnip cubes in boiling salted 
' ‘ | water until tender, Drain and heat in 
‘ : ‘| the butter to which has been added the 
‘ FISH ‘ GRAVY ‘| Jemon juice, onion and parsley. Four to 
Re w--n-n----}--- cassia a }| six servings. 

| 

: Cauliflower with Cream of 

‘ g a : Mushroom Sauce 

: : (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 

' ' 

' ' 

i 1 Large head of cauliflower, 

: TOMATO JUICE ; cooked whole 

a aannel Salt 


1 Taklespoonful of butter 
14% Tablespoonfuls of flour 
1 Can of condensed mushroom 
soup 2 
14 Cupful of fine toast crumbs 
44 Cupful of grated cheese 


You can taste the difference 
—for Lea & Perrins is the 
origiaal, fine old English 
Worcestershire sauce. A 
few drops adds marvellous 
zest to meats, fish, gravies, 
baked beans, tomato juice 
and many other dishes. 

2 Place the hot whole cauliflower in a 
heated serving dish and sprinkle with 
salt. Pour over it a sauce made as 
follows: Melt the butter, add the flour 
and stir until well blended, Then add 
the soup and stir until smooth and very 
hot. Mix the crumbs and cheese and 
sprinkle them over top of the sauce. 
serve at once. Six to eight servings. 








FOR OVER 100 YEARS 


Made in Worcester, England 





Bohemian Spinach 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Pound of spinach 

1 Tablespoonful of butter 

3 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 

onion 
1 Tablespoonful of flour 
44 Cupful of spinach water 

Salt and pepper to taste 
Garnish of sliced, hard-cooked 


LITTLE SUGAR..NO SHORTENING 
Geauut duller Cookies eggs 


Boil the spinach in as little water as 
possible, and drain, reserving the liquid. 
Melt the butter in a saucepan and sauté 
the onion until golden brown. Blend in 
the flour, then the spinach water to make 
a thin gravy. Season with salt and 
pepper. Stir in the spinach. When hot, 
serve garnished with slices of hard- 


%%{ cup peanut butter 
1% cup brown sugar 
i egg, lightly beaten 
3{ cup flour 
14 teaspoon salt 
14 teaspoon cinnamon 
teaspoon Cow Brand Baking 
Soda 


2 tablespoons water 


cooked egg. Four servings. 
Cream peanut butter and sugar. — . 


Mix and sift dry ingredients. Add 
egg, dry ingredients and water to 
peanut butter mixture. Blend well. 
Chill thoroughly. Roll out into a 
thin sheet and cut with a small 
cookie cutter, or make into a small 
roll, slice and flatten each cookie 
with a floured fork. Bake in a hot 
oven (400°F.) 8 minutes. Yield: 
About 50 small cookies. 


Vegetables in Curry Sauce 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Tablespoonful of mild dripping 
1 Tablespoonful of flour 

1 Cupful of milk 
V4 Teaspoonful of salt 

14 Teaspoonful of curry powder 

1% Cupful of diced, boiled carrots 
% Cupful of diced, boiled potatoes 


¥% Cupful of cooked peas 








Cow Brand Baking 
Soda has many uses 
in the home. Buytwo 
packages at a time. 





Melt the dripping in a saucepan, stir 
in the flour, then slowly add the milk, 


res BRAND and cook, stirring, until thickened. 


Add the seasonings. To this add the 
BAKI N G SO DA carrots, potatoes and peas. This may 
PURE BICARBONATE OF SODA 


be served on toast. Three to four 
servings. 









Lyonnaise Beets 
(A Choteixine Institute cpproved recipe) 
2 Tallespoonfuls of chopped 
onion 
2 Cupfuls of diced cooked beets 
2 Tablespoonfuls of bacon 
drippings or butter CID Ht FD 


—avoid trouble! 


Cook the onion slowly (until tender) 
in half the fat. Add the cooked beets and 
the remaining fat and heat thoroughly, 
stirring occasionally to prevent burning. 
Four to five servings. 





Broiled Carrots 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


12 Small whole cooked carrots 
4 Cupful of salad oil or melted 
butter 
4 Cupful of corn flake crumbs 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 





¥4 Teaspoonful of pepper 

Save time, money and worry 
by using Gillett’s Drain 
Cleaner regularly in sinks, 
bath tub, basin, toilet, laun- 
dry tub, cellar and garage 
drains. Acts faster—costs less. 


Dip the carrots in the oil or melted 
butter and rol! in the corn flake crumbs 
to which the salt and pepper have been 
added. Arrange on a pan under broiler | 
and broil until the corn flakes are toasted | 
a golden brown—about 5 minutes, Six 
servings. 

| 


Stuffed Onion Cups 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


ec eka GILLETT’S 
14 Pound (1% cupful) of sausage DR A | N 
meat 


14 Cupful of grape-nuts 
16 Teaspoonful of salt 


eT 
CLEANER QU717#) 


1 Teaspoonful of pepper 
i Tablespoonful of melted 
_dripping Prevents and clears clogged drains 
1 Tablespoonful of ketchup SERENE“ Ee arene 


Peel the onions and cook for 15 
minutes in boiling salted water. Drain, 
cool and remove centres from the stem 
end. Chop the centres and combine with 
the sausage and other ingredients, Fill 
the onions with the mixture and bake in 
a greased pan in a moderate oven 
(375 deg. F.) for 45 minutes or until | ~, 
tender. Six servings. If desired each Gl 
onion may be topped with 4 slice ot 
bacon before baking. 


Armenian Eggplant 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Pound of stewing lamb 
2 Medium onions, chopped 
1 Tablespoonful of mild-flavored 
dripping 
Salt and pepper 
4 Cupful of boiling water 
4 Cupful of flour 
3 Medium tomatoes 
14 Pound of loaf cheese 
4 Cupfuls of eggplant, cut in 
fingers 
14 Cupful of cream 
1 Cupful of fine bread crumbs 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
Cut the lamb in half-inch cubes and 
place, with the chopped onions and 
dripping, in a frying pan. Brown lightly. 
Turn into a greased casserole. Sprinkle 


Ht 
sO Thy) SORE TOES 


Instant Relief 


with salt, pepper and half the flour. CORNS 
Pour boiling water over this and add a STOPPED Never wait! reoneee protect 
oO 


sore toes from tight shoes with 

Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads and you'll stop corns 
before they can develop. But—if you have 
corns—Zino-pads will aie quick relict. 
QUICKLY REMOVE CORNS when used 
with the separate Medications included. No 
giher method does all these things for you. 

Zino-pads cost but a trifle. Get a box today, 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 


layer of thinly sliced tomatoes or about 
one cupful of canned tomatoes, drained. 
Cover with a layer of thinly sliced 
cheese. Sprinkle the remaining flour 
over this, then dust with salt and pepper. 
Pile eggplant fingers on top, pour cream 
over all, cover and bake in a moderate 





































cn (350 deg. F.) about one hour or 
il the eggplant is tender. Remove the 


ver, sprinkle with bread crumbs, dot 
with butter and brown for 10 minutes. 
\bout eight servings. 


Baked Parsnips with Orange 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
6 Medium-sized parsnips 
1 Cupful of brown sugar, firmly 
packed 
1 Cupful of orange juice 
44 Teaspoonful of salt 
\%4 Teaspoonful of pepper 
44 Teaspoonful of paprika 
14 Cupful of butter 
Slices of unpeeled oranges 


Wash and peel the parsnips; cook in 
boiling water until tender (about 30 
minutes). Drain and cut lengthwise in 
strips about one-quarter inch thick. 
Place in a greased baking dish and add 
the sugar, mixed with the seasonings and 
orange juice. Dot with the butter. Bake 
in a moderate oven (350 deg. F.) for 
about 30 minutes, or until heated 


(ut Yourself a Piece of Cake 
Continued from page 105 


well after each addition. Pour into a 
greased 9-inch square pan or two 8-inch 
layer pans. Bake square cake in a 
moderate oven (350 deg. F.) for 50 to 
60 minutes; bake layer cake at 375 
deg. F. for 25 minutes. 


Fluffy Lard Cake 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
4 Cupful of lard 
2 Capfuls of cake flour 
114 Cupfuls of sugar 
3 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
34 Cupful of milk 
1 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
flavoring 
2 Eggs, unbeaten 


Have all the ingredients at room 
temperature. Place the lard in the 
mixing bowl. Sift and 
flour, then sift again with the sugar, 
baking powder and salt; sift again into 
the bowl with the lard. Add the milk 
and vanilla. Beat the mixture with a 
dover beater for 300 strokes, or on the 
medium speed of an electric mixer for 
two minutes. Scrape the mixture down 
from the sides of the bowl and off the 
beaters. Add the eggs and beat the 
mixture for the same length of time. 
Scrape the bowl and beaters again, and 
pour the mixture into a greased 9-inch 
square pan or two 8-inch layer pans. 
Bake in a moderate oven (375 deg. F.) 
until done. (Loaf cake—35 minutes; 
layer cake—30 minutes.) 


measure the 


Spicy Prune Cake 


(A Chatelaine Inatitute approved recipe) 
2% Cupfuls of cake flour 
3 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
14 Teaspoonful of baking soda 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Teaspoonful of cinnamon 
14 Teaspoonful of nutmeg 
14 -Teaspoonful of cloves 
¥% Cupful of shortening 
1 Cupful of sugar 
2 Eggs, well beaten 
34 Cupful of milk 
1 Tablespoonful of grated orange 
rind 
‘1 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
flavoring 





through. 
Six servings. 


Brussels Sprouts Au Gratin 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Quart of brussels sprouts 

2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
34% Tablespoonfuls of flour 
1 Cupful of milk 
V4 Teaspoonful of salt 
Pepper 
2¢ Cupful of grated cheese 


Cook the brussels sprouts in boiling 
salted water until tender. Drain and 
place in a buttered casserole. Melt the 
butter, add the flour and blend well. 
Stir in the milk gradually and cook, 
stirring constantly, until thickened. Add 
salt, pepper and half the cheese and 
continue cooking until the cheese is 
melted. Pour over the sprouts and top 
with dry bread crumbs and the re- 
maining cheese. Bake in a moderate 
oven (350 deg. F.) until the crumbs are 
brown and the vegetables thoroughly 
heated. About six servings. 


1 Cupful of chopped, cooked 
prunes 
14 Cupful of chopped nuts 


Sift and measure the flour, then sift 
again with the baking powder, soda, salt 
and spices. Cream the shortening, add 
the sugar gradually and cream until 
light and fluffy. Add the eggs and beat 
thoroughly. To the creamed mixture 
add the milk alternately with the flour 
and spice mixture. Fold in the orange 
rind, vanilla, prunes and nuts. Pour the 
mixture greased cake pan 
(8 x 8x 2 inches). Bake in a moderate 
oven (350 deg. F.) for about 50 minutes 
or until done. 


into a 


Orange Mist Frosting 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
2 Egg whites, unbeaten 
11% Cupfuls of fine granulated sugar 
414 Tablespoonfuls of orange juice 
14 Tablespoonful of lemon juice 
1 Teaspoonful of grated orange 
rind 

Combine the egg whites, sugar, orange 
and lemon juice in the top of a double 
boiler, beating with a dover beater until 
thoroughly mixed. Place the mixture 
over rapidly boiling water, beat con- 
stantly with the beater, and cook seven 
minutes or until the frosting will stand 
in peaks. Remove from over the boiling 
water, add the orange rind and beat 
until thick enough to spread. This 
makes enough to spread between the 
layers and frost an eight-inch layer cake. 


Glossy Chocolate Icing 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
1 Cupful of fine granulated sugar 
14 Cupful of water 
2 Ounces of unsweetened 
chocolate 
1 Tablespoonful of butter 


Place the sugar, water and chocolate 
in a saucepan and cook over low heat 
stirring constantly, until mixture is 
thoroughly combined. Simmer gently, 
without stirring, until the mixture will 
form a soft ball when dropped in cold 
water (234 deg. F. on a candy thermo- 
meter). Remove from the heat, add the 
butter and beat until the mixture begins 
to thicken. Pour rapidly onto the cake. 
This will ice the top and sides of an 
eight-inch square loaf cake. # 


Garnish with orange slices. 


In line with the streamlined times, ZWWOWZERS 
have that up-to-the-minute hip-line with patent 
ZWOW fastening to make the least of your 
waist. 


No clumsy plackets or temperamental 


zips—and two pockets for the look of none! 





English tailored in Bond Street Landon 
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NEW RECIPES... 


These four Chaielaine Service Bulletin 


home meals and party teas and dinners. 


28 COOKIE RECIPES 
Price 10 Cents — No. 2,200 


SUGAR-SAVING CAKES 
AND FROSTINGS 
Price 15 Cents — No. 2205 


Order these really helpfui booklets on the latest 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 











The Chatelaine 
Seal of Approval 
‘Teoted and Aggeeved ty 


Chatelaine Institute 


MAINTAINED BY 











HATELAINE INSTITUTE SEAL 

on a product is a real safe- 
guard to the buyer. Chatelaine 
Institute Approved Products have 
passed thorough housekeeping tests. 
In addition, every approved food 
product has satisfied our chemists 
in regard to purity and quality. 
Similarly, every approved appli 
ance has satisfied our engineer 
on the soundness of its construction. 





Oriental C 


GOURAUDO 






The cream to use before 
the evening dance. No 
rubbing off--no touching 
up. A trial will convince. 


ST White, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 


SS 4¢-= 


New Bond St London WI England 
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NEW MENUS 


s will give you new ideas for 


MAN-MADE MEALS 
Price 5 Cents — No. 2,204 


SWEET AND SAVORY 
SAUCES 
Price 5 Cents — No. 2,203 


in culinary secrets by number from 


it won’t FADE 
it won’t SHRINK 
bat 


It will WEAR and WEAR 
and WASH and WASH! 


‘Viyella’ 


FLANNEL 


for yourself. 
You will be delighted with dresses 


Test Viyella Flannel 


and children’s clothes made of 
Viyella, the original long wearing, 
shrink resisting colorfast fabric that 
washes and washes. 


The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 


GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
LUX TESTED 

36” and 54” wide. At all leading stores or write 

Wm Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 
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3 GIFTS for only $329 


ADDITIONAL GIFTS ONLY $1.00 EACH 


2 GIFTS Tels $250 e 1 GIFT for $450 


These prices good in Canada only. No new subscriptions 
accepted for outside Canada. Renewals of present sub- 
scriptions to other countries may be included upon payment 
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ATELAINE, the Canadian woman’s magazine, is read more widely, 

more intensively, by Canadian women than any other magazine published 
or circulated in Canada. Each issue is brimming over with the type of articles and 
stories that women enjoy. No subject which impinges on woman’s destiny is left 
unexplored in Chatelaine’s pages. 


This year give Chatelaine gift subscriptions and you give Christmas pleasure all 
year ‘round. Each new issue is a fresh reminder of your thoughtfulness . . . each 
and every fascinating page of Chatelaine bespeaks your own good taste and your 
desire to please. 


The special Christmas offer saves you money — you can send three gifts for only 
$3.00 and additional gifts cost only $1.00 each. The regular price is $1.50. Send 
your orders NOW before the busy Christmas season, if more convenient you may 
pay after the New Year. 


IMPORTANT REGULATIONS 


1. All prices are good for new and renewal subscriptions to Canadian addresses only. No new subscrip- 
tions accepted for outside Canada; however renewals of present subscriptions may be included 
as part of your gift group by adding 50c to the above prices for each renewal subscription to 
British Countries or $1.00 extra for other countries. 


. Your total erder may not contain more than 10 gift orders for any one magazine. 


3. Your own new or renewal subscription may be included as part of your group. Gift subscriptions 
from members of your own immediate family may also be included. 


4. ORDERS MUST BE POSTMARKED NOT LATER THAN DECEMBER 20, 1947. Orders mailed 
after this date will have to be returned. 


SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER 


= ordering only THREE or more Chatelaine gifts, you may also send gift orders of these 

other great MACLEAN-HUNTER magazines at a special low price: 

MACLEAN’S—An ideal family gift—the most widely read magazine in Canada. 

CANADIAN HOMES & GARDENS—A perfect gift for those interested in home decoration, 
building, remodeling and gardening. 

MAYFAIR—A beautiful magazine of fashion, society and culture. Truly a gift of distinction. 

The regular subscription price of each of these magazines is $2.00 a year, but by ordering 

only THREE or more Chatelaine gifts, you pay only $1.50 for each gift order. 


ATTRACTIVE GIFT CARD .. . . FREE! 
A colorful and charming family group on Christmas day as depicted by the 
well-known Canadian artist Nancy Caudle. At no extra cost to yourself we 
will address and mail this lovely card to each of your friends, signed by 
hand according to your instructions. This card will reach your friends in the 
Christmas mails. If you wish cards will be sent to you for your personal 
mailing. 
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CHRISTMAS ORDER FORM 


i CHATELAINE, 

i 48) University Avenve, 

i Torente 2, Canada. 

i I'm making this a Chatelaine Christmas up and down the line—send Chatelaine to the 
following for a full year [) | enclose $ . covering these orders. () BILL ME 
t FOR PAYMENT AFTER THE NEW YEAR 

i [) Send attractive cards on my behalf to reach these people in the Christmas malls. 
i CO Send cards to me for persona! mailing. 


Full Nome 
I Complete Address 
} City, Province 


1 Your NAME AND ADDRESS 


R 4 
Full Nome ee +0 New C) Gosport 





Mines |: is ay 


City, Province 





YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 


ob a “PIT ESE PRINT ——— 
Full Nome 





Complete Address 





City, Province 





YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 


4A 
: See ; i a a Ot CD Renewal 
j Full Nome PLEASE PRINT 





I Complete Address 


i City, Province 


j YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS __ Fs = 
js 


5 Full Nome | 











i Complete Address 





i City, Province 





i YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 

Is 

i ae i CD) New 
Full Name . 


Comp! jete Address 








i City, Province 


searcher tinteata ari acaacta easement catca aaa taanittieintmeaeaiie ini 
i YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS Ch-10-47 


© place an ‘'X'’ here if you wish your subscription entered. 
Use this form only for Chatelaine gift orders. If you are sending gifts of other MACLEAN- 


‘ HUNTER magazines, please use a piain sheet of paper for each magazine, listing the 


magazine at the top and nomes and addresses piainiy. Be sure te put your own nom 
and address on each sheet. ” 














These Diseases Can Be Prevented 


By Elizabeth 
Chant Reberisen, M.D. 


HILDREN’S infectious diseases are 

one of the worries that all mothers 

have to face. Various means have 

been devised to curb their spread, 

such as quarantine and isolation, 
but as you know they aren’t very 
effective, even when the rules are scru- 
pulously observed. The trouble to a 
large extent is due to the fact that these 
diseases can be spread in their early 
stages before they are diagnosed, and 
also that they may cause no symptoms 
in a person who can pass them on to 
others, 

In contrast to this, no normal, intel- 
ligent person would deny the great 
effectiveness of immunization in pre- 
venting disease. An immunized child 
carries around his own protection within 
himself. He is always ready to meet 
the assaults of the germs against which 
he has been immunized. 

What germs can we protect our 
youngsters against? 


DIPHTHERIA is one ‘of them. Yet 
in 1945, over 2,700 Canadians caught 
this disease and 10% of them died. All 
this trouble and loss was completely 
unnecessary. As a matter of fact we 
have come quite a distance in our fight 
against this disease, as three times as 
many cases and deaths occurred 20 years 
earlier. The use of toxoid is without 
doubt the cause of this decline and if 
we were to stop using it diphtheria would 
certainly increase again. 

How does toxoid prevent diphtheria? 
When a child catches diphtheria, the 
germs usually lodge in his throat or the 
back of his nose. There they produce a 
strong poison or toxin, which is carried 
elsewhere in his body and which 
makes him very ill. In fact it may 
even kill him or leave him with a 
damaged heart or paralyzed muscles. If 
he recovers, he will be found to have 
manufactured a supply of antitoxin 
which acts against or neutralizes this 
poisonous toxin. 


The scientists discovered that if they 
grew diphtheria germs in sterilized meat 
broth, they could also produce this 
toxin there. If they passed this broth 
through a very fine filter, they could 
remove all the germs and in this way 
they obtained a sterile solution of 
diphtheria toxin. Ramon, working in 
the Pasteur Institute in France, in 1923, 
found that when he treated this toxin 
solution with a little formalin it was 
changed and lost its poisonous proper- 
ties. This altered material was later 
called toxoid. (Incidentally, in his tests 
Ramon used and sacrificed a great many 
guinea pigs. In time he became allergic 
to them and developed a very irritating 
and persistent eczema, which he called 
“the guinea pigs’ revenge!””) Ramon 
found that if suitable amounts of toxoid 
were injected into a child, they stimu- 
lated him to produce antitoxin, which 
made him ready to neutralize the effects 
of any diphtheria germs that later 
entered his body. Nowadays the first 
three doses of toxoid are given with short 
intervals between them—followed by a 
number of later “‘ booster” doses to keep 
the level of antitoxin high. 

At what age is this disease most dan- 
gerous? Older babies and_ preschool 
children are most apt to die from it. 

When should toxoid be given? Cer- 
tainly your baby should be started on 
his toxoid as soon as he reaches the age 
of six months, and many physicians 
believe it is better to begin earlier than 
this. Don’t wait until your child starts 
school. Have him toxoided early. If 
you didn’t have it done when he was a 
baby, it isn’t too late now. Either your 
own doctor or a public health clinic will 
be glad to give it. Procrastination or 
putting things off is no excuse when your 
child’s health is at stake. It is especially 
easy to forget the booster doses, so you 
should devise some means of remember- 
ing them. 

Can toxoid do a child any harm? No. 
It is absolutely safe and has been used 
in Canada with outstanding success for 
22 years. 

Will it upset your baby? Usually you 


Babies are like grown-ups: Some need a special diet. 
Your Doctor is the best judge of what your baby should 
be fed. Most normal babies, however, may have Heinz 
Strained and Junior Foods added to their menus at the 
ages suggested here. Follow your doctor’s advice as 


to quantities. 


When Baby ia 4 te Seite 


Strained and 
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Not such a helpless little tyke—your baby now! He 
plays happily in his own private play pen... struggles 
nobly on his stomach after out-of-reach rattles and 
woolly balls. Solid foods have been added to his 
regular menu, and toassure him needed nourishment, 
mother chooses from the 22 varieties of Heinz 
Strained Foods. Because all Heinz Strained Foods 
have such a smooth uniform texture, baby finds 






them easy to swallow... 






A, 


Such a big boy now! He’s boasting a smile with 





easy to digest. 


, Whoa Roly io 85 12 atthe 


He takes his bath in the big tub now—and how 
he loves it! What’s more—he sits in his own 
low chair to eat! Mother accustoms him to a 
wider variety of tastes by adding to his menu 
those varieties of Heinz Strained Foods which 
he has not yet enjoyed. Because there are so 
many from which to choose—3 meat varieties, 
11 vegetable varieties, and 8 desserts—baby 
feasts on deliciously different meals. Heinz 
Strained Foods are all cooked to retain minerals 
and vitamins in high degree, 


Good News! After a 
Jong absence, Heinz 
Junior Foods are 
back on the market 
again—in good 


supply. 


teeth in it, so it’s time to start changing from Heinz 
Strained Foods to coarser-textured Heinz Junior 
Foods. Mother finds the 12 varieties include meats, 
diced and chopped vegetables, 3 desserts, and even 
a complete Vegetable Beef Dinner—all simple to 
prepare, all nutritious and appetizing. And because 
each 5-ounce tin provides just enough for one 
plentiful helping, baby may be served more varieties 
without waste. Heinz Junior Foods contain no 
spices and only a moderate amount of salt. 


Heim, Baby todo 


Pies 


MT tty 


SRA) 




























Look for the complete 
line of 22 Strained 
Food Varieties at the 
sign of the Heinz 
Baby when you are 
shopping. 
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hear him suggest smoothing me 
with pure, gentle Johnson’s Baby 
Oil? After my bath, he said. And 
at diaper changes—to help pre- 
vent urine irritation. 


BABY: Keep a-rocking, 
Mom and smile! 
\., You’re supposed to 
7 like this. You wished 
you could be me! 


MOM: Me and my wishes! I didn’t know 
what a life a baby leads—strapped 
down minute, squirming 
around the next. Does your skin get 
as uncomfortable as mine is now ? 


And, Mom—-where were you when 
he told you to give plenty of 
sprinkles with silky-soft Johnson’s 
borated Baby Powder, to help keep 
chafes and prickles away ? 


one 


BABY: That it does, Mom. I’m sorry 
but I had to make you 
realize what been howling 
about. If ever a baby needed 
Johnson’s Baby Oil and Johnson’s 
Baby that’s me! 


MOM: Okay, angel — but why doth? Is 
that what the stork ordered ? 


MOM: Honey, I just haven’t been care- 


about vou ful enough! 


I’ve 
BABY: Oh, well, Mom, 
skip the apologies 

just never skip the 
Johnson’s. You'll 
never want to, when 
you see how smooth 
and peach-luscious it 
helps keep my skin! 


Powder 





BABY: It’s what plenty of doctors order, 
Mom— including mine. Didn’t you 


= Johnson’s Baby Oil . 
=" Johnson’s Baby Powder 


BABY 
{ LIMITED ( MONTREAL 





Chatelaine Bulletins on Beauty Culture 


Concise — Authentic — Essentially Helpful 


HOW TO BE FRESH AS A FLOWER 
Bulletin No. 19 — 5 cents 





HOW TO CARE FOR YOUR HAIR 
Bulletin No. 16 — 10 cents 


A LOVELY SKIN BEAUTIFUL HANDS 
Bulletin No. 18 — 10 cents Bulletin No. 15 — 5 cents 


DRESSING YOUR FACE 
Bulletin No. 17 — 10 cents 


Order from CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 













can’t tell from your baby’s behavior 
that he has had a dose of toxoid. He 
may develop a little redness on his arm 
where the injection was given, but this 
disappears within a day or so. At the 
time of the treatment he feels nothing 
except a pin prick. 


















WHOOPING COUGH is the second 
disease against which your children 
should be immunized. Yet in 1945, more 
than 12,000 Canadians suffered from it 
and nearly 500 of them died. In fact, 
it kills more babies under two years of 
age than diphtheria, measles and scarlet 
fever together. Naturally therefore you 
would want to have your babies pro- 
tected as soon as possible. Once again, 
he should be started on his course of 
immunization by the time he is six 
months old, and many physicians advise 
it even earlier. 

Some years ago two parents, both of 
them physicians, decided to carry out 





‘Cause Mummy started 
early to be sure I'd be right || 
in style. She uses Nestle | 


Baby Hair Treatment each 

time she baths me... it only 

takes a minute. That's how 
| silky curls and ringlets come 
easy for babies like me. 







a courageous test to prove the effec- 
tiveness of whooping cough vaccine. 
They had four children—one six years, 
a pair of eight-year-old twins, and one 
10 years old. They immunized two of 
their youngsters, including one twin, 
with whooping cough vaccine. Later 
on they sprayed whooping cough germs 
into the throats of all four of them. The 
two immunized youngsters developed no 
symptoms, but the other two developed 
typical whooping cough. As a matter 
of fact, the vaccine is not always so 
effective, but it will 80% of 
children and the others will have only 











BABY HAIR 
TREATMENT 


F / 25 BOTTLE MAKES 
=" ONE QUART 


protect GOOD FOR 100 TREATMENTS ! 
mild attacks. 
, 

SMALLPOX is the third disease that 
you can forget about, provided your 
child been properly immunized 
against it. Actually only five cases of 
it were reported in Canada in 1945, but 
a real epidemic could have occurred if 


has 


enough unvaccinated people had been 
exposed to these patients. All children 
should be vaccinated at an early age 

that means some time during their first 


At teething time, Steedman’s help to 
keep the little system regular. Used by 
mothers the world over for more than 
100 years. At your druggist’s. 

FREE BOOKLET: “Hints to Mothers” on 
request. Write John Steedman & Co., Dept. 
A-2, 442 St. Gabriel St. Montreal. 







year. Some physicians carry out this 
procedure a little earlier than others and 
you should enquire when you should 
bring your baby back for it. Vaccina- 
tion should be repeated when they enter 
school and at any time that smallpox 


eee. 
” * 


ge STEEDMANS 
POWDERS 


occurs in your region, 


rom 


Jeething toTeens 


Look for the double EE symbol om the package 


TETANUS OR LOCKJAW. For- 
tunately this disease is rare, but it ts 
horrible when it does occur. Thirty-one 





children died of it in one large children’s 
hospital in Canada in the last 25 years 

in spite of the most efficient treatment 
known. Why take a chance on it, when 
you can protect your children against 
it safely and easily? The germs that 
cause tetanus are found in farmyards, 
stables, fertilized land and street dirt 
and they enter the body through skin 
wounds, which may be quite slight. You 
can’t prevent your child from cutting 






@ Now, at home, you can quickly tint telltale gray to 
natural-appearing shades—from lightest blonde to dark- 
est black. Brownatone and a small brush does it—or your 
money back. Approved by thousands—Brownatone is 
guaranteed harmless when used as directed, No skin test 

needed. The principal coloring agent is a purely re 

table derivative with iron and copper salts added for fast 

action. Cannot affect waving of hair, Lasting—does not 
wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One application 
imparts desired color. Simply retouch, as new gray a) 
pears. Easy to prove on a test lock of your hair. 50c¢ 
and $1.50 at druggists. Get BROW NATONE now, or 


Write for FREE TEST BOTTLE 


Send a post card 
COVINGTON, KY. 









or scratching himself occasionally. Why 








not reduce your worries, at least to some 





extent, by having him given tetanus 
toxoid? Usually three doses at close 
intervals are given, followed by a booster 
dose a year later. If your child sub- 
sequently suffers a deep penetrating 





Mention natural color of your hair 
today- BROWNATONE, Dept. 120, 


NAUS 


aids in quieting 
the nervous system 


THE WORLD OVER 













due to travel motion, 


RELIEVED 
with the aid of 





wound, your physician will likely give 





him another dose of tetanus toxoid. If 





by any chance your youngster is allergic, 
it is especially important for him to have 
tetanus toxoid, as it may not be possible 
to treat him effectively if he does develop 
this disease. 

















The Smiths Build a House 


Continued from page 102 


speaking, stone is the most expensive 
wall material you can use. There’s not 
much difference in the cost of solid 
brick and brick veneer, both being con- 
siderably less than stone. Cheapest of 
all are concrete blocks and wood frame. 

Masonry buildings are not as apt to 
sag or settle as frame buildings. They 
offer more resistance to fire, and do not 
require painting. On the other hand, a 
frame building provides more space 
than a masonry building the same size, 
because its walls are thinner. Frame 
walls can usually be insulated better 
than masonry ones. And while a frame 
building has to be painted from time to 
time, paint does revive the original 
freshness of the design. 

I picked brick veneer for our house 
because it combines the advantages of 
masonry and frame. The brick exterior 
will cost nothing for upkeep, and the 
wood framing permitted full insulation 
of the walls. 


WHEN IT comes to selecting the 
material for your roof, there’s a wide 
choice. Metal, slate, tile and shingles 
of different types are available. Cedar 
shingles and asphalt shingles probably 
enjoy greatest popularity. 1 chose 
asphalt shingles. They’re colorful, fire- 
resistant and long-lasting. 

Perhaps you plan to have a flat roof 
on your new house. Contrary to popular 
belief flat roofs are quite practical in 
Canada. If provided with a raised rim 
and flooded with water, such a roof may 
be used to keep the house cool insummer. 
Builtup roofing, which consists of 
layers of felt paper laid in asphalt, is 
best. The top layer may or may not be 
covered with gravel. However, this 
type of roofing should not be walked on, 
so tile is preferred for roof decks used as 
outdoor living areas. Canvas is satis- 
factory for covering balcony floors. 

Eavestroughs are not the only kind of 
metal work occurring in house con- 
struction. Flashings mustn’t be forgotten. 
They’re small but vitally important 
pieces of metal placed so as to prevent 
leaks where two different materials meet. 
A good example of where flashings are 
used is around the base of the chimney 
where it passes through the roof. All 
exterior metal work is rustproof. 

Now let’s go inside and talk about the 
materials employed there. The floor 
is a good place to start. Hardwood is 
universally liked for the principal rooms, 
and linoleum or tile is commonly 
chosen for vestibules, kitchens, wash- 
rooms and bathrooms. There are 
various kinds of tile: linoleum, asphalt, 
plastic, rubber and cork, all of which are 
colorful and easily kept clean. In 
addition, there are two other types: 
quarry tile which is especially suitable 
for vestibule floors, and ceramic tile 
which is equally appropriate for bath- 
rooms. Both are clay products. 

In our house, hardwood flooring has 
been used throughout. Exceptions are 
the vestibule, kitchen, washroom and 
bathroom floors which are linoleum 
tile, and the basement recreation room 
floor which is asphalt tile. 

The walls and ceilings of all rooms are 
plastered, but in many Canadian 
localities dry wall finishes must be used 
because of the shortage of plasterers and 
plastering materials, Plywoods and 
most wallboards are satisfactory substi- 


BABY'S 


TENDER SKIN 
REQUIRES 


EXTRA CARE 


Soothe and protect baby’s 
tender skin with mild, abso- 
lutely safe Baby’s Own Toilet- 
ries...made especially for 
the care of the baby. 


Baby’s Own Toiletries contain 
only the purest, mildest ingre- 
dients. Dermatologists have 
pronounced them extra safe 
and extra gentle—ideal for 
baby’s sensitive skin. They’re 
guaranteed by 75 years of 
scientific research and expe- 
rience. Try all three Baby’s 
Own Toiletries ... see how 
much your baby enjoys them ! 


Bath Sets on sale in 
60¢ and $1.10 sizes, 


Babys Own 


SOAP 


chosen by mothers, dectors 
and nurses for over 75 years 


also BABY'S OWN OIL 
and BABY'S OWN POWDER 











tutes for plaster. Time is saved in their 
erection and no lengthy drying-out 
period is required. Water will damage 
plaster so I used a ceramic tile wainscot- 
ing in the washroom and bathroom. 
Linoleum or enamelled wallboard would 
have served the same purpose. 

Glass is both an outside and an 
inside material. The tendency today is 
to employ it generously. With the 
insulating glass now available, you 
needn’t fear that large picture windows 
will drain your house of heat. The 
shiny-colored glass you see on many 
store fronts provides an_ excellent 
finish for washroom‘and bathroom walls. 


WHEN THE word “equipment” is 
mentioned, many people immediately 
think of the heating plant. I suppose 
that’s because we have oniy two seasons 
in Canada—winter and July! 

The systems usually used in resi- 
dential heating are hot water and warm 
air. Hot water systems employ radiators, 
convectors, or piping concealed in the 
floor, walls or ceiling. Everybody knows 
what radiators do and what they look 
like, but the function and appearance of 
convectors are not as well known. Con- 
vectors don’t depend on_ radiation, 
Instead they use air currents to circulate 
heat. They are mounted in cabinets 
about the same size as radiators and may 
be recessed in the wall. Another method 
of heating, old in Europe but new in 
this country, is by means of concealed 
piping. By using the floor, walls or 
ceiling it provides a large heating surface 
at low temperature in contrast to the 
radiator’s small heating surface at high 
temperature, 

Warm air systems generally employ 
metal tubes, known as ducts, to dis- 
tribute heat throughout the house. A 
great advance in warm air heating was 
made when a method of automatically 
cleaning, humidifying and circulating 
the air was discovered. This develop- 
ment, known as air conditioning, may 
also be used in combination with hot 
water heating systems if the necessary 
equipment and ducts are installed. 
Provision for cooling the air in summer 
is seldom included in houses of mod- 
erate size, because of cost. 

Automatic heating controls are worth 
referring to because they save fuel by 
maintaining a constant temperature. 
And, incidentally, it’s interesting to note 
that smaller coal stokers and oil burners 
are now being manufactured, They'll 
permit the owners of the most modest 
houses to enjoy automatic firing. 

So far, the postwar period hasn’t seen 
much change in plumbing equipment. 
Storage tanks should be larger than 
formerly to meet the hot water needs of 
the new dishwashers and laundry 
machines. Make sure, too, that your 
electric wiring is heavy enough. There 
should be an adequate number of 
wiring circuits to take care of lighting 
fixtures and household appliances. Floor 
plugs are inexpensive and you'll find 
it wise to specify plenty at the start. 

You're no doubt interested in knowing 
if the Government gives home builders 
priority in obtaining materials and 
equipment. The answer’s No, unless 
you’re a veteran. Even then, it’s not 
easy. I found Ottawa considered me a 
veteran when it came to getting a 
priority for a new car last year, but not 
when I wanted a priority for a bathtub! 


Next Month: Conclusion 
“Things to remember” 
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CHILDREN b 
LOVE MILK IMPROVED | 
WITH NOURISHING- 


VI-TONE 


What a joy to see them well and happy! 
What a pleasure when they enjoy the 
food that will help to build good health 
and strong bodies! VI-TONE— the de- 
licious chocolate-flavored food drink — is 
a great favorite with children. It is scien- 
tifically blended for easy digestion and 
mixes smoothly with hot or cold milk. 
Serve VI-TONE often as a year-round 
health builder for children—and adults too! 
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Sells First Article 
3 Months After 
Enrolling 
“Although only 18, I had the 


thrill of seeing my first story in 
print after only three months of 


the Telegraph-Journal, the Mont- 
real Standard and was used as 
the basis of a story by san 


articles. The cheques received 
encouraged me and swelled my 


appreciation for N.1.A.”—Elleen 
‘landers, - RR. No 1, 


Can't 
You Write? 


It’s much simpler than you think! 


S° many people with the “germ” of writ- 
ing in them simply can’t get started. 
They suffer from inertia. Or they set up 
imaginary barriers to taking the first step. 





Why 


Many are convinced the field is confined 
to persons gifted with a genius for writing. 


Few realize that the great bulk of com- 
mercial writing is done by so-called “un- 
knowns.” 


Not only do these thousands of men and 
@omen produce most of the fiction pub- 
lished, but countless articles on business, 
social matters, homemaking, hobbies, sports, 
fashions, human interest stories, local, 
club and church activities, etc., as well. 


Such material is in constant demand. 
Every week thousands of cheques for $25, 
$53 and $100 go out to writers whose latent 
ability was perhaps no greater than yours 


The Practical Method 


Newspaper work demonstrates that the 
way to learn to write is by writing! News- 
paper copy desk editors waste no time on 
theories or ancient classics. The story is the 
thing. Every copy “cub” goes through the 
course of practical criticism—a training 
that turns out more successful authors than 
any other experience. 


That is why Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
the Copy Desk Method. It starts and keeps 
you writing in your own home, on your own 
time. And upon the very same kind of 
actual assignments given daily to metro- 
politan reporters. Thus you learn by doing, 
not by studying the individual styles of 
model! authors. 


Each week your work is analyzed con-\ 
structively by practical writers. Gradually 
they help to clarify your own distinctive 
style. Writing soon becomes easy, absorb- 
ing. Profitable, too, as you gain the “pro- 
fessional” touch that gets your material 
accepted by editors. Above all, you can see 
constant progress week by week as your 
faults are corrected and your writing ability 
grows. 


Have You Natural Ability? 


Our Writing Aptitude Test will reveal whether 
or not you have natural 
talent for writing. It 
will analyze your pow- 
ers of observation, your 
imagination and drama- 
tic instinct. You'll en- 
joy taking this test. 
There is no cost or 
obligation. Simply mail Controi Board. Te 
the coupon below, to- facilitate all financial 
day. Newspaper Insti- —— 2 =e 
Pag Om America, One | te tte account with 

. an Bank o 
York 16, N.Y., U.S.A., onan 


Commerce, Montreal. 
(Founded 1925) 


NOTICE TO 


CANADIANS 


Newspaper institute’s 
operations in Canada 
have been approved by 
the Foreign Exchange 
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Newspaper Institute of America 1 

One Park Avenue, New York 16, I 

N.Y., U.S.A. | 

Send me, without cost or obli- | 

j gation, your Writing Aptitude Test and fur- | 
ther information about writing for profit as 

{ promised in Chatelaine, October. | 

| Mr | 

| BG. Poccccccnsce obo sévcsrscoon eoeccccces | 

| Miss i 

j Address savbhosesevoteestaonne eecceces ° | 

! (All correspondence confidential. No salesman will call | 

on you) 7-8-5897 | 
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eLearn to sew by actually making a 
dress! Singer experts guide you all the 
way from pattern to placket. After eight 
lessons you're sewing like a professional 
yourself! 


And you'll love how much it didn’t cost ~ thanks to the Singer Sewing Center! 


Someuieeee 


What a thrill it is to put on a new dress for the first time you how to make dresses and suits that have a really 
and have your husband say, “Gee, honey, it looks like a professional flair — how to put ‘together lovely fashion- 


million!’ wise outfits that are oh-so-easy on the budget. 


And what fun to be able to answer, “It cost only a song!” And you'll find every sewing notion you need — every 


You can do it so easily with the help of the Singer service from covering buttons to hemstitching — all ¢ From sewing on appliqués to putting 
Sewing Center. available right at your Singer Sewing Center. ie zippers—there's a special Singer 


attachment designed to make every fussy 
Singer’s complete “‘sew-w hile-you-learn” courses teach Get acquainted today! stitching job faster, easier for you. 


* Singer covered the buckles — put in ° Get set to sew with a trip to your © A quilted white dickie to set off your e Smooth out your pressing problems with 
the eyelets, too! And they’ll make belts, Singer Sewing Center! Here you'll find new dress. A gay scarf for your fall suit. a Singer Iron. Left: perfectly balanced 
cover buttons. Make buttonholes. Do every notion you need. Plus that ever- Collar and cuffs for “basic black.” You'll “home” model. Right: folding iron ideal 


picoting and hemstitching. So reasone helpful Singer Illustrated Dressmaking love Singer’s spice ’n variety accessories, for fine pieces and for travel, Both with 
ably — so promptly! Guide, 25¢. fabric dial. 


FOR YOUR PROTECTION! 


Singer sells its machines only through ‘ 
Singer Sewing Centers, identified by a Le Terror eT 


i HEE the Red “S” on the window, and 
1 | ai never through department stores or 
| Wa other outlets, 
i te 


Check address of your local Singer Shop in 
phone book. Singer Sewing Machine Company. 


‘ a —- - —> 
8 a specializes in beauty as well as Here’s the Singer Sewing Center at 742 
t 


usefulness! This handsome walnut-finish- Granville St., Vancouver, B.C. 


ed console table holds a smooth-running Over a hundred more from coast to 
Singer —the favorite of women the coast. There’s one near you! 
world over! 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS © 


THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU 


Copyright U.S.A., 1947 by The Singer Manufacturing Company. Ail rights reserved for aif cowmsrias, 
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IN THE FINEST SILVERPLATE 
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PRICED FOR HONEYMOON BUDGETS...AT YOUR 






JEWELER’'S 







COMMUNITY ... 
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